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Opinions. 

» This Apprebenfior, added to that greater which I have 
of my own Weaknefs, may I hope intline the Reader to 
beliewe: me ,. when I affure bi that thefe Follies were 
made publique as much againft uy Inclination as Fudg- 
ment: But beingepurfu'd with fo many Sollicitations of 
M° Herringman’s, and having received Civilities from 
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| To the Reader. 

him if it were pofftble exceeding his Importunities I at 
laft yielded to prefer that which he believed his Intereft, 
before that which I apprehended my own Difadvantage : 
Confidering withal, That he might pretend it would be a 
real Lof? to him, and could be but an imaginary Prejudice 
tome 5 fince things of this nature, though never fo excel- 
lent, or never {o mean, have feldom prov d the Founda- 
tion of Mens new-built Fortunes, or the Rusine of their 
old; it being the Fate of Poetry, though of no other good 
Parts, to be wholly feparated from Intereft ; and there 
are few that know me but will eaftly believe I am not 
much concern’d in an unprofitable Reputation. This 


clear account I have given the Reader of this feeming 
Contradittion, to offer that to the World which I diflike 


iny felf ; and in all things I have no greater an ambition 


than to be beliew'd a Perfon that would rather be unkind 
to my felf, than ungrateful to others. 

I have made this excufe for wy fe elf, I offer none for 
my Writings, but freely leave the Reader to condemn that 
which bas receiv'd my Sentence already. Yet I fball pre- 
fume to fay fomthing in the juftiftcation of our Nations 
Plays, though not of my own 5 fince in my Fudgment, 
mithout being partial to my Country, I do really prefer 
our Plays as much before any other Nations , a I do the 
heft of ours before my own. , 

The manner of theS tage-Entertainments have differ'd 


in all Ages ; and as it bas encreas d in ufe, it bas enlarg'd 
it felf in bufinefs : The general manner of Plays among 


the Ancients we find in Seneca’s Tragedies for feriows 


Subjets, and in Verence and Plautus for the Comical 5 
in which latter we fee fome pretences to Plots, though 
certainly fhort of what we have feen tn fome of M* John- 
fon’s Plays ; and for their Wit, e pecially Plautus, I fup- 
pofe it fuited much_better in thofe days than it would do 
in ours 5 for were their Plays Strictly Tranflated, and 
Prefented on our Stage , they would hardly bring as many 
Audiences as they have now Admirers. . 

The ferious Plays were anctently compos d of Speeches 
and Chorufes, where all things are related, but no matter 


of 











To the ‘Reader. 
of Fa& prefented on the Stage: This Pattern the French 
do at this time neerly follow, only leaving ont the Chorus, 
making up their Plays with almoft entire and difcourfive 
Scenes, prefenting the bufine{s in Relations: This way 
has very much affetked fome of our Nation, who poffibly 
beliewe well of it more upon the account that what the 
French do ought to be a Fafbion, than upon the Reafon 
of the thing. f . 
It is firft neceffary to confider why probably the Compo- 
fitions of the Ancients, efpecially in their ferious Plays, 
were after this manner 5 and it will be found, that the 
Subjects they commonly chofe drove them upon the necefvi- 
‘ty, which were ufually the moft known Stories and Fables: 
Accordingly, Seneca making choice of Medea, Hyppoli- 
tus, aad Hercules Octus; it was impoffible to [bew Me- 
dea throwing old mangled FEfon into her Age-renewing 
Caldrow, or to prefent the feattered Limbs of Hyppolitus 
npon the Stage, or fbew Hercules burning upon his own 
Funeral Pyle: And this the judicious Horace clearly 
fbeaks-of bis Arte Poetica, where be fays, 


non tamen intus iets 
Digna geti, promes in Scenam : multaque tolles 
Fx oculis, que mox natret facundia prefens. 

Nec pueros coram populo Medea trucidet : 

Aut humana palam coquat extanefarius Arreis, | 
Aut in avem Progne vertatur, Cadmus in anguem. 
Quodcunque oftendit mihi fic, incredulus odi. 











So that it appears a fault to chufe fucb § ubjecs for 
the Stage, but unch greater to affe that Method which 
thofe Subjects enforce, and therefore the French feem 
much miftaken, who without the neceffity fomtimes com- 
mit the Error; and this w a plainly decided by the fame 


Author in his preceding words 5 


Aut agitur res in Scenis aut acta refertur : 

Segnius irritant animos demifa per aurem ; 

Quam que funt oculis fubjecta fidelibus, & qua _ 
Ipfe fibi tradit fpeGator.__ By 
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| To the Reader: 
By which he directly declares bis “Fudgment, That every 
thing makes imore impre({|zon Prefented than Related: Nor 
indeed can any one rationally affert. the contrary 5. for if 
they affirm otherwife, they do-by confequence maintain, 
That-a whole Play might. be as well Related as AGted: 
Therefore whoever chufes a Subje% that inforces him to 
Relations isto blame; and he that does it without the 
neceffity of the Subject, is much more. en 
If thefe Premifes be granted, ‘tis no partiality to, con- 
clude, Thatour Englifh Plays juftly challenge the Prehe- 
nrinence , yet 1 fhall as. candidly acknowledg, That our 
beft Poets have differed from other Nations (though not 
fo happily) in ufually mingling and interweaving Mirth 
and Sadne{s through the whole, Courfe of their Plays, Ben. 
Johnfon only-excepted, who heeps himfelf entire to, one 
Argument , and I confefs 1 amnow convince d in my ows 
Judgment, That it is moft, proper to keep the Audience in 
one entire di{pofitio both of Concern and Attention ; for 
when Scenes of fo different Natures immediately {uc- 
ceed one another, “tis probable the Andience may not fo 
uddenly recollect themfelves, as to flart into an enjoyment 
of the Mirth, or into a concern for the Sadnefs : Yet I 
difpute not but*the variety of this World may afford pur- 
fuing Accidents of fuch different Natures ; but yet though - 
poffible in themfelves to be, they may not be fo proper to 
be Prefented 5 an entire Connexion being the natural Beau- 
iy of all Plays, and. Language the Ornament to drefs 
them in, which in ferious Subjeths onght to be great and 
eafie, like a high-born Perfon that expreffes Greatnefs 
without pride or affectation; the eafier dictates of Na- 
ture ought to flow im Comedy, yet feparated from obfcene- 
nef{s, there being nothing more impudent than the immo- 
defty of Words: Wa foould be. chafte 5. and thofe that 


have it can only write well.-------- 
Si modo—___—-—— 


Scimas in Urbanum Lepido feponere dicto. 


au 


Another way of the Ancients which the French follow, 















 Forthe Reader. 


and ‘our Stage has now lately ‘pratlis'd, is to write in 


Rhime 3 and this # the difpute betwixt-many ingenious 


Perfons, Whether Verfe in Rhime, or Verfe withou tt he 
found, which may be call'd Blank Verfe, (though a hard 
Expreffion) 1s to be preferr'd ? But take the Queftion 
largely and it is never to be decided, but by right applica- 
tion I fuppofe it may’ for in the general they are both 
proper, that 73, one for a Play, the other for a Poem or Copy 
of Verfes; a Blank Verfe being a8 much too law for one, 
as Rhime is unnatural for the other : A Phem being a 
premeditated form of Thoughts upon defign'l Occafions, 
ought not to be unfurnifh'd of any harmony in Words or 
Sound : The other is prefented as the prefent Effect of 
Accidents not thought of ; fo that ’tis impoffible it /bould 
be equally proper to both thefe, unlefs it were poffible that 
all Perfons were born fo much more than Poets, that Ver- 
fes were not to be compos'd by them, but Already made in 
them. Some may objet, That this Argument is trivial, 
becaufe, whatever is fbew'd, “tis known’ Fill to be but a 
Play 5 but fuch may as well excufe an ill Scene, that is 
nor nathrally painted, becaufe they know “tis only a Scene, 
and not really a City or Country, : 
But there is yet another thing which makes V. orfeupon 
the Stage appear more unnatural 3 that is, when a Piece 
of aVerfe i made up by one that knew not what the other 
meant to fay, and the former Verfe anfwered as perfetily 
an Sound as the loft is fupplid in Meafure ; fo that the 
fmartne{s of a Reply, which has it’s beauty by coming 
from fadden Thonghts, fees lot by that which rather 
looks like a Defign of two,than the Anfwer of ones Tt may 
be fatd, That Rhimeis fuch aconfinement toa quick and 
luxuriant Phanfie, that it gives a flop 10 its [peed, till 
flow Judgment coutes in'to ape it; but this ts no Ar git 
ment for the Queftion in hand 3 for the difpute 7s not which 
way a Man may write beft in, but which js moft proper for 
the SubjeE be writes upon's ‘und if this were let pafs;-the 
Argument is yet unfolu'd int Yel; for be that wants 
Fudament in the laberty of bis Phaney, ‘way ds.well foew 
the defeEt.of it nity Confinement’ aid tofay tribs he 
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To the Reader. 
that has Fudgment will avoid the errors,and be that wants 
it will commit them both. It may be objeChed, Tis improba- 
ble that any fhould fpeak ex tempore 45 well as Beaumont 
and Fletcher makes then, though in Blank Verfe 5, Ido 
not only acknow'ledg that, but that’tis alfo improbable any 
will write fo well that way 5 but if that may be allowd 
improbable, I beliewe it may be concluded impoffible that 
any fbould fpeak as good Verfes in Rhime as the beft Po- 
ets have writ ; and therefore that which feems neerest to 
what it intends, is ever ever to be preferd: Nor 4s great 
Thonghts more adorned by Verfe, than Verfe unbeautifid 
by mean ones; fo that Verfe feems not only unfit in the 
beft ufe of it, but much more inthe worfe, when a Ser- | 
vant is call’d, or a Door bid to be fhut in Rhime. Verfes 
CL mean good ones.) do in their beight of Phancy.declare 


the labour that brought them forth, like Majefty that grows 


with care; and Nature that made the Poet capable, feems 


to retire, and leave its offers to be made perfect by Pains 


and Fudament + Againft tbis I can raife no Argument 
but my Lord of Orory’s Writings, i whofe Verfe the 


Reafon, but employ my W onder : Tet L am glad fuch Verfe 
bas been writ for our Stage, fince tt has fo happily exceed- 
ed thofe whom we feewd to imitate. But while I give 
thefe Arguments againft Verfe, Lay feem faulty that I 
have not only writ ill ones, but writ any , but fince it was 
the fafhion, 1 was refolo’d, as 1m all indifferent things, 
uot to appear. fingular , the danger of the vanity being 
greater than the error’; and therefore I follow'd: it asa 
Fafbion, though very far off } 
For the Italian Plays I have fe cen fome of them which 


have been given me as the beft ; but they are fo inconft- 
: derable, 
f 





gee the Readers : 


derable, that the Particulurs of thew are not at all worthy 


to entertain the Reader , but a3 much as they are fbort of 
others in this, they exceed in their other-perforntances on 


the Stage; I mean their Opera's, which confifting of Mu- 


ique and Painting, there snone but wll believe it is much 


harder to equal then in that way, than ‘tis to excel themin 


the other. 
The Spanith Plays pretend to more, but indeed are not 


much , being nothing but fo many Novels put into Adls — 


and Scenes, without the leaft attempt or defign of making 
the Reader more concern’d than awell-told Tale might do; 
whereas a Poet that endeavours not to heighten the Acci- 
dents which Fortune feems to {catter in a well-knit De- 
fien, had better have told his tale by a Fire-fide, than pre- 
fented it on a Stage. ‘ 

For thefe Times wherein we write, Vadmire to hear the 


Poets fo often ery ont upon, and wittily (as they believe) 


threaten their Fudges, fince the effetts of their Mercy has 
fo much exceeded their Fuftice, that others with me can- 
not but remember how many favourable Audiences fome of 
our ill Plays have had; and when I confider how fevere 
the former Age has been to fome of the beft of M° John- 
fon’s never to be equal'd Comedies, I cannot bat wonder 


why any Poet fbould fpeak of former Times , but rather 


acknowledg. that the want’ of Abilities in this Age are 


largely fupply'd with the Mercys of it. I deny uot. but 
there are fome who refolve to like nothing 5 and {uch per- 
haps are not unwife, fince by that general refolution they 
may be certainly in the right fometimes , which perhaps 
they would feldom be, if they fbould venture their Under- 
flandings in different Cenfures , and being forced to a 
general liking or difliking , left they fhould difcover too 
much their own weaknefs, ‘tis to be expected they would 
rather chufe to pretend to Judgment than good Nature, 
though I wifh they could find better ways to fhew either. 
But I forget my felf, not confidering, That while I en- 
tertain the Reader in the Entrance with what a good Play 
foould be, when he is come beyond the- Entrance he. muft 
be treated with what ill Plays ave: But in this I refemble 
[b | the 





























 Tothe Reader. RAS Oa ot Re 
the greateft part of the World , that better know bow to 
talk of things than to perform them 4 live fort of 


their own Difcourfes. i. 
And now I feem like an ‘eager. Hunter , that has long 


| purfwd a Chafe after an inconfiderable Quarry, and gives 


over weary, as I do. | 
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» Miranzo. 


Moreno, ‘Father to Emilia. a\ £ 






~- Dramatis Per fone. 
CaStruccio, Unele to Mirando. ae & 
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| hs 
Cialto, Friend to Miranzo the late General. 
Brancadoro, A rich Senators Son. : Sas 
Villerotto, A bold Fellow cafhier'd by Cialto, and got 
into Brancadoro’s Service. es 
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Bottolo, His Servant... © “Two or three Bravoes. 


Baptifta, Servant to Miranxo. A Friar. 


| : Women. 
Samira, Sifter to Miranxo. 
Emilia. | 

Taccola,, Her Governels. oA Nun So 4f¢ 


Scene SIENNA. 








PROLOGUE 


\ Ince you exped a Prologue, we fubmit : 
But let metell you, this Excife on Wit, 
Though undifcern’ d, conjumes the Stock fo faft, 
That nonew Phancy will be left at laf. | 
wit’s not like Money 5 Money though paid in 
Paffes about, and is receiv'a agenc : 
But Wit when it bas once been paid before, 
There it lies dead, ‘tis currant thewno more. 
Nor muft we plead for what we do prefent, 
As in Law-Cafes, by 4 Prefidleut > 
Poets and Mountebanks in this firdage Age 
Pradife with equal hopes upor the Stage 5 
For ‘tis expected they fhowd both apply 
To every Humour fome new Remedy : 
Andone’s as likely every wan to pleafe, 
‘As Potbertocure every mans Difeafes 
----But yon ave welcon all 5, and what men fay 
Before a Feaft, will ferve before a Play « ‘ 
“Here's nothing you can like : Thus be that writes, 
Or makes a Feaft,more certainly invites Ses 
His judges than bis F viends’s there's not a Gaeft ' 
But will find forthing wanting or ill-dreft. 
the Proverb but thus varied ferves I fear 5 
Fools make the Plays, andWie-men some to hear. 
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_ Enter Miranzo and Samira. 


YIsftrange, Sifter. 

Sam, 2 Vis true, Brother. 

Pe <a o 2 F : 

~ Mir. Perhaps it is; but few fuch wonders 

have been heard of: ma 
S % Sam. Nor ever fuch a wonder caus’d it. - 

Mir. There needs indeed a powerful Charm ‘ 






RIA 


- Toraife up Spirits fettered long in Age. 


(They fay that) Love is the Souls bufinef here, 
When Youth feems to promife | 


* Je fhall havea long fhare in Time 5 but his 


Is fitted for its journey 3 Age already 
Hath pack’d up all hisFaculties; 
Sam. Fie, fie, tis otherwife with him he endeavours 
Nay and (I think) believes he fhall grow young again: 
The warmth of Love ferves for the heat of Youth. 
Mir. Where (in the name of wonder) could this Love 
Find entrance in his breaft ?. or how live there ? 
It has no blood to feed on; Nature fure in him 
Is at low ebbe. 
Sam. There needs {mall fewel(Brother )to affitt her influence; 
She, like the Sun, warms all things with her fight, 
Yet is not wafted with expence of heat. 3 
Mir. You {peaka miracle, Sifter.----- [ He fiudies. 
Sam, ------Youfeem troubled, Brother. 
Mir. Not much----but----I did believe, 
A When 





ge PhewSurprifal.. 
When my dear Father left us to his care, bis “ar 
Hedidnot apprehendmy Uncleapt = Se 


To have been firftfaluted withthisNews ORE a 
At my returnfrom Travel. Sipe pes a eee: 


‘In all that’s his good fortune. eerie sae pe 
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For fuch a folly and littlethought. - 


Sam. My Uncle ftill pretends ee ee x - 
To remain juft to us; and I believe he will. : ce: Ce 
Mir. \emaybefo: SRE ras ee! Cee 5, ee oe 
But when is this hot Lover to be Married ? » 
Sam. Tomorrowmorning, = 
~ Mir. But what mov'd herconfent = = . 
To take this Mummy in her Arms? . 5 dit as 
"Sane. She’s all obedience to her Father, and) og. ee 
With him my Uncles wealth pleadshigh, 
I do believe fhe thinks choice wereafin, coe ee 
And would feem guilty toherfelf} os ph Sor ee EG 
Asif fhe fell fromperfe@ Intocence, re ee are. 
if that a partialthoughtforany ES Reed 
Should make a way for pafsion in her breaft.- Mee PEE csi 
Mir. Thenit feems her Father wooess 3 on eae 4 
I hope my Uncle {pares his pains. A a RN aes hen ie 
asus But Sifter, fince we are in dicourfe of Lovers, . ie: 
*Tis not unfeafonable to afk for yours, | lg oa ) ay, 
The brave Cialto; the laft Intelligence I had depth Sa ee 
Wasof his glorious Victory 5 fucha Lawrel ~ on 
Nere yet adorn’d a Brow fo youthful. +¥ Bet 
Believe me, Sifter, though you may be cruel, | 
And unconcern’d, Imuft confefs I fhare ass: 


Giy Prey = 


- 

+ 

“Wy 

* 

7 
Te 

ye 
~~" 


sam. Alas, Brother, fince that time 
His condition is much alter‘d. ey ! 
Mir. Ha-----you amaze me :+----Why do youappears... ai 
So'fad? He is not dead I hope. Oa aia a 
sam. No, perhapshislife 
Isnow the greateft part of his misfortune. 
Mir. Still {am loft in admiration. What 
Changesa little time produceth @ joes 
sam. The Story is too long totell you 5 only for what 
Concerns my (elf, E have obferv'd, . 
That fince the lof of all his Fortunes, he 
Shunsall oscafions of feeing me. 
o---- My Uncle will be with us prefently 5 
{ would not therefore ingage my felf inadiforder, - 
Which the relation of his miferies 
Cannot but bring upon me. 
Mir, Whereis my Uncle? 
Sam. Abroad upon a ftrange defign. 
He has imploy’d the beft Wits in Steaua 


N 









To make a Song, orindeedan Appology, — ~ 
For his doting at thefe yearss) 9 
And that which he likes beft when-- 

He falutes his Miftrefs, muft to PriLanicin 
Morrow be prefented before her Window. 
Mir. Yami amaz’d 5 yet Tle fufpend my thoughts, . 
And trouble (if I can) till fitter time. ) 
— Saw. See, Brother; where he comes 5 [ Enter Caftruccio: 
Buis’nefs and Lové are mingled imhis-poftures. 
Mir. How he mumbles to himfelf! 
Sure he does chew the cud of fome fet Speech. 
What an amorous look was there?---with that amiable {mile?-- 
Which only adds a few wrincles innew places. . 
Sam. Pray \ets ftand clofes 3 
He’s neer. beginning 5 a rifing wind 
You know is everufher’d with a murmur. 
Caft. How am I {well'd by expe€tation ! 

As the day breaks before the rifing Sun, 

So is Emilia’s fair approach prepar'd _ w 

Within me, by a precious fenfé of happinefs. ORT USGS 

[ He tucies and fearches his pockets for Papers. 
_ Sam, Peace; he has hit a fault, and now begins 
To hunt again. 
 Caft: O, thefe be they s now to my choices 

For I refolve ro morrow ‘fore the Wedding 

One of them fhall be fung, that which I judg ~~ 

Will beft deferibe my Paffion. eat 


Conldst thon be yet wore fair or good, [ Hereads: 
This Fool begins withimpoffibilities, | 

Tle have none on’t :-----What this other 2 

Since phanfie makes all Women fair,----- 

Worfe and worfe, he lies abominably : 

What ways are our Poets got into, 

They cannot make a Song without a lie, 

A vapour, or impoffibility ? 

There’s none of thefe has hic my phanfie yet : 

Once again.---+-Oh, this I like well | 

A very pretty Mafque, fhort, and full of variety 5 

The Charges wont to be great,-----let me fee,----- id 
Here is a Hywen, a Cupid, a Charon, and the Destinies : 

For the Hymen a faffron Robe anda Torch,----- 

Hang coft at fuchatime; itthall be prefented 

Inftead of a Song before her Window, 

When I firft appear ; ‘tis better » 

Than afterthe Wedding at night, when every body’s fleepy. 
Now I'le go fee my Nephew, 

And bid him welcome from his Travels. 


B2 S Aut, : 





The Surprifal. oe 3 





on LC iets. 9s 
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Caft. My dear Nephew !----- 
Were thy brave Father living, Ek 

Thou couldft not fill his Arms and Breaft a | 
Witha more welcome joy; I'le be fworn thouart return'd 
With all advantages inFameand Perfon. _ 

Mir, Your kindnefs, Sir, fees more in me than your eyes. 

Caft. Nay, believe me, Nephew, I joy in’ts; 
And thar I could not do, were it not vifible = 
What caufe I have for’t. 

Mir. 1 with I may continue, Sir, 

Worthy your fair opinion. 

Caft. Andhow, man? merry ftill ? 

Mir. \ take nothing to heart, Sir 5 It feems you do 5 
For my Sifter tells me, Iam come feafonably 
To fee your Joys made perfeét every way, 
At leaft as you imagine. 

Cait. Oh, Nephew, ’tis paft Imagination. 
Nephew, thou canft not phancy what fhe is 5, 
In Woman-kind no prefident is found: 

To fhew thee her: But you it feems 

Do apprehend that all my future Actions 

‘Will fhew mé more her Husband then your Uncle. 
Mir. You miftake me, Sir 5 _ Bias 


\ 
) 


Mir. Heis unreafonably poffefs'd. LAfide. 


My beft Samira. 7 , 
I have provided fuch a Fortune for you 5 [Samira Saris. 
Nay, ftart not at it.----- } 
‘Tis the rich Heir young Brancadoro 5 
This day hecomesto vifit thee, 
We'l quickly make it up.-=--- | 
Come, good Nephew, I have much to do 5 
Within Ile tell thee all my mind. 
Sam. How---- 
Mir.. Peace, Sifter. [Ex. Caftruccio avd Miranzo. 
Sam. Marry Brancadoro! Isthat the happinefs 


tt I may depend? I fhall enjo 
Ope, y depen JOY With 





; Lhe Surprifal. 
With him the Curfes of his ill-got Wealth, 
And rifeuponthe poor Cialto’sruines. 

Oh what a Crime was my feign’d cruelty / 
Methinks 1 am as guilty 

As this thriving Affes Father, 

And feem an acceffary to all Cialto’s wrongs, 
Becaufe J did not openly declare | 
My Paffion for him ; that would have rendred me 
Uncapable of being now a Party: 

It istoo much, Ac igi 

That poor Cialto at one time fhould find 

Both me and Fortune equally unkind. [ Exit. 


Enter Brancadoro and Tayler. 


Tay.Morrow to your Honourshow do you like your Clothes? 
Bran. {like my Clothes well enough,but my man Focamo {ays 
You are fuch a dear cheating kind of Tayler, that I vow 
He'l have me turn you away 5 my laft Mourning Suit did 
Not coft me half fo much. 
Tayl, Your Manisa pick-thank Knave. 
Call me Cheat'’/ Tle ne're work ftitch 
For ye more as long as I live, 
Unlefs you pay me for calling ane Cheat. 
- Bran. Nay, ftay, ftay 5 
_ Whar a devilifh Fellow are you now to exact upon me, 
| Becaufe you fee I love you? The Divel take you for me ; 
What Compofition muft you have > 
Tayl. Tle have forty fhillings, and I'lehave it in Gold too. 
Bran, Poxtake you formes will not Silver ferve your turns 
When you know I love Gold fo well > 
Pray ye heartily now fack take Silver. 
Tayl. 1 vow Gold, or fare you well. 
Bran. Stay, and be hang’dthen ; here, here; now are you 
Good Friends Jack? nay, I vow now {peak truth. 
Tayl. Yes, I vow I forgive you. 


Enter Man. 


Bran. Look ye here’s my Man.What a devilith Rogue are you 
To rail at my Taylor Robin, and fay he cheats me? | 

Serv. Pray Sir view his Bill; in the firft place 
Here is fifteen Shillings a yard for Stuff of half a Crown, 

Bran. Why look ye there now Fack; what a ftrange Rogue 
Are you now to cheat me fo ? | 

Tayl, What a ftrange piece of Ignorance is your Man, to calf 
it Stuff? I proteft my Lord’tis o’th’ fame piece that the King of 
France his Wedding Suit wason; the Stuff is call’d Adam iy 
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your wile fc ates rte 
Bran. Look you there now, you blockheadly Fool you3 


ee 
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Serv. What a Mountebank Rogue is this?» 
Bran. Lvow that’s fair fatisfaction 5 Lane a heen 
Twou'd not for my Money but know thissi ls tcp eae 

I vow, I vow,'tis very pretty... vi! dean iene See 
Serv. Pray ye ask him why he fets down forty Shillings 
For making a riding Coat... ©.) syq 0 8 
Bran. Nay, but I vow, Fack, the Devil take ye 
For me, for being fo bafe 3 why forty fhillings now?) fs 
_Tayl. There is ten Shillings for making your Coat, 


ommend 


And thirty fhill. for a Port-hole for. your Sword to peep outaty 
Bran. Why, is not that very fair now? (teks 
Why, art thou grown a ftark Fool now ? 
Prethee, Jack, what is.a-Port hole? 
I vow thou haft the prettieft Names. OEE Seri tt, 
Tayl.A Port hole is,asthe vulgar haveit, a kind of Slits butin | 
France it is call’d Port-hole, and iemade with a whife down ~ 
Here, and a whife down there; they are very chargable. 
Bran. Lvow, thouart a pretty Fellow: fae 
But has the King of France his Port-hole made 
Witha whife down here, anda whife down there, as mine is? 
But here’s /zZerottos 1 vow I muft talk [ Exter Villerotto. 
A little wifer to him. [ Ex. Tayler and Servant. 
How doft thou like my Clothes, V#erotto 5 are they not brave, 
Fit for my quality >. | Ce 
vil. Exceeding brave, Sir. Reuk i oe 
Bran. 1 long’dto be out of Mourning, to fhew my felf; - s 
For whilft my Father liv’d I never could appear. ~ : 
vil. No, he wasafham’d you fhou’d. { Afide. » 
Bran. Befides, I hate this Mourning, it makes my hands io - 
Devilifh dirty 5 and I will not wafh them till my Mother dies5 
And when I have done mourning for her, le wafh them 
For good and all.----- 
Well, and what fays my Council 
vil. Why, they fay, Sir, by thefe Writings 
Cialto has no juftice to redeem, 
Nor can it bear difpute in any Court of Equity. 
Bran. Why, this’tis to havea wife Father 5 
Ashe has order’d it, tis not a farthing matter 
If Iwere an arrant Afs. ' 
Thou faift, my Council fays, 


There’s 
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There’s no relief can now be had. 
__ Vill. None, Sir,----but by the Senate. 
Bran. That were fine y faith, 
To fave him they had a mindto ruine, 
‘Which my Father help’d to do (peace be with him) © 
And dy’d whenhe had done; two Courtefies at once. 
vill. But fuppofe, Sir, the Senate wants his Conduct, 
They can he kind again on fuch occafions. el 
' Onlythe obeying partofmen 
Obferve the rules of Honour in their Friendthip. 
They can as quickly too produce the Sum, 
_ And.compel you to give him up his Land. 
Braz. But they won't, I hope. 
Vill. So dol; but how if fuch a thing fhou’d be? 
__Bran. Pith, pith, they’l not difpleafe me, 
They ufe to borrow money of my Father3 | _ 
_ Yet for all that, it puts me juft infuch a fudden fweat 
As the fumbling of my Horfe ufesto do. 


vill. 1 fhall hardly work him to'te--- — [Afide. 


But, Sir, ‘tis not amifs to talk of things 
That may be; Plots of prevention are not made 
Extempore; nor is hafte a Friend to Counfel : 
Befides, I take it, | . 
You gothe ready way ta make €#als0 
Yet more your Enemy... 

Bran. How fo? 

Vill. You are about to fs him of his Miftrefs, 
The fair Samira; what kindnefs cari youexped, 
When ao poliefsat once his Love and Fortunes ? 


Enter Mefinger. 


~ Bran. What care I.-----How now ?-----what’s your bufine{S? 
Meff: Signior Castruccio, Sir, preferits his Service'to you, - 
- And has by me fent you a Gounter-part 
‘Of the Writings which concern your Marriage. 
Bran. Oh, I thank him; ‘tis very well. 
Vill. How’s this? it feems {trangeto me, 
You fhould agree with him, and never ask 
The Ladies free confent. 
Bran. Why,doft thou think I dios doubt that ? 
Would any Woman be fo fimple to refufe me? 
Why Man, there have been many of them have faln 
Stark mad for meat firft fi ght. - 
vill. Will it not be dangerous for youto go? 
Bran. Whither ? 
Vill. To vifityour Miftrefs? you may meet Cialto there. 
Bran. Let himbe afraid of me if he will. 


Vill, 
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vill, Ldoubt he will noty afc Saco Wo stele haa 
Br.lam told the pittiful fellow dares not come ncer her now; _ 





This’tisto berich. _ 


vill. But if he fhould hear you were like to have hers (Cy 


- This ‘tis to be poor: AndIgo boldly 5 _ Sata ieee oo 


gor’ 
s . 
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Bran. Towhat? © | oh pth ae hig Od ve <i 
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Bran. Let him be hangd: But if Signior Caftruccio 


Admit fuch Ruffians in bis Houfe, Mle fend her word 
Flatly, ’lehave nothingtodowithher. pai heh 
Vall, But your Writings and Covenants,---- "acca : 
You can’t in honourbreak them. pie — 
Bran. Ucare not; who dares fue me? If any do, eee fui 


Tam rich enoughto make them wearyont; N: 

Though I confefs Like the Gentlewoman well enoguh. _ 
Vill. Yet there’s another way would do your bufinefs. 

- Bran. Saiftthou fo? nay, and there be another way, 

Icare not if I takeit, fo I may do nothing : ec ae 

Unbefitting my Eftate and Quality. ' wha 

~ Vil. You'l pardon, Sir, this liberty I take 5 | iv 

It {prings from my affection to you 5 Me ae lami See i | 

For ever fince I came into your Service | rt sss is Nae Sg 

All your concernments have been mine, ey Ei: 
Bran. Ido believe it, andhavetruftedthee = tsi 

With every thing; and for my patt,ihavetold =. ||, 

Thee my mind, I care for any body sie ae 

As little as they care for mes sha Rte seth ig 

Thou may ft fee Tove thee, cid omar OR 3 

Otherwife I regard no body that isnot richer then my felf. | 

vill, What aninfenfible ftock haveItowork on? Affe. 

But you forget what I propofe, Sir. ee eee 
Bran. No, I donot; ‘tis that Lfhould have Samira; — 

Why fay no more, I will have her. Ree 
Vill. Youconfider not the danger of Cialto's revenge. 

Bran. I carenot for Cialto, nor her neither 5 ; 

Ican let her alone, if there be fuch adoe about her. 
Vill, But you may preventit. : | 
Bran. How; prethee ? . 

Vill. Why, if Cialto. were once dead, 
There were no further trouble 5 : 
You might enjoy his Miftrefs, and his Fortune. 
Bran, Wou'd he wowd die then. 
Vill. Men do not ufe to doit for a with. 
Bran, Why, how then ? 
Vill. Wou d you hang your felf if Céalto fhou’d defire it ? 
Bran. {it may bel would, if were as‘poor as he 
For this is the cafe,----fay now---- 
: Vill. 
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vill. Now will he ramble again into another matter.---- 
( Afides ‘ 


Bue, Sir, he doesnot think himfelf fo poor 
As you imagine, while he lives in hope 
That what you now poflefs of his may once 
Againreturns yet if he be unwilling 

To depart this World, he may be fore’d. 

Bran. Which way, which way? 

Vill, Why, for a little money Inftruments 
May be found. 

Bran. To do what? .° 

Vill, To kill him. | | 

Bran. Um, that may be found outs 
And fo good-night to my Eftate. 

_ vill. Nay, if you pleafe, Sir, he fhall live, and do you 
The Curtefie to cut your Throat. 

Bran. Talk no more; , good Villerotto 5 another time, 
Another time, and that in private too, 

I hope no body has heard'us3; men may hear 
At adiftance : I have heard of a Conjurer 
That could make a Glafs for a man to look in, 
And hear his Enemies fourty miles off. 

Vill, Do you believe fuch ftories > 

_ Bran. The Devil may do much, that’s certain: 
But for the prefentI am going to fee my Miftrefs, 
Fair Samira; “tis fit 1 fhou'd fee her 

Before I: Marry her. 

vill. "Twere ftrange if he fhould Marry # her . 
Before you faw her.----- [ Afide: 
Why, are you neer marrying her? . 

Bran. ‘Yo morrow, man, to morrow 5 her Uncle’and I 
Make but one bufinefson’e. . 

vill: Tomorrow Sir, and her eee yetunask’d / 

_ Braz. What needs that ? her Uncle has, done it for me. 
Thou haft the Agreements; 1 put away. 
[Exit Brancadoro, 


iA 


Vill. This fuits withy etic igns + 
And yet it ftartles me, 
To have fo dull a Fool] to: work on; 
But eafie paths do feldomelead:us to revenge 
Let them be rough, as are the ways 
Through troubled Seas, Pletread ‘um.. 
The bale injury I receiv’d from Cialto, om 
Cafhiering me from my Command for a petty plunder; A 
And a Rape (asthe Wench. call’d it) was the firf caufe 
That brought me to Brancadoro’s Service, 
Whofe Father was his mortal Enemy 5 
108 C . By 
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By which means I hope to find a time 
To right my. wrongs upon Cialto’s heart. 


Enter Moreno, Emilia, ad Bottolo. 


Mer, Come, my beft Daughter, this day thou fhale 
Be made a happy Woman ; fearnot, fear not, 
Nor look upon his age with prejudice 5 
Age is far fteadier than Youth, Evilia 5 
He’l never make thee jealous. 






[ Exit Villerotto. 


‘Bot. No more thanan Eunuch wou'd, I dare fwearfor him. — 


Bot. The Deviil had as good be there. 
Why, how is it, Miftrefs ? 

Emil. Very well, Bottolo, tthank you. 

Bot. 1 wifly it may continue fo, Miftrefs. | 

Emil. Doft thou fear I fhall be fick ? 

Bot. Nay, Ican’ttell; it may be the Palfey 
Or Cough o'th’ Lungs is not infections 5 
You are going to venture, Miftrels. 

Emil, What doft thou talk of ? 

_ Bot. Why, of that which is nothing elfe 
But talk, of Old Ages , 
Sure, Miftrefs, it will never agree with you 5 
Has not your Father perfwaded'you ry bi 
Y’are above Fifty? And that you were born 
Before the Battle of Lepanto ? 

Emil. Why fhould he do that? 

Bot. Why, ‘twere convenient he fhould 
Either perfwade you that you were old, or 
That Castruccio were young. 

Emil. Away, you Fool. 


Blas [Afide. 
Emil. You fpeak, Sir, asif you thought me alter'd, _ 
Or elfe as if I {till had been an Hipocrite 5 
But truly, Sir, you need not doubt me, 
-I do believeI fhall be happy with him, 
Becaufe a bleffing waits upon Obedience : 
You might command me ‘gainft my Inclination, 
But Iam blefs'd with fuch indifference, 
That ’tis no trial of my Duty, Sir, 
Togive my free confent.——__ } : 
Mor. That’s my beft Girl 5 get thy felfready, 
The Bride-groom’s neer at hand 5 I muft about, 
There’s nothing done if Ibe not at their elbows. | 
(Exit Moreno. 


Bot, 








Lhe Su prifal. | It 
Bot. Well; Mitte hg ine if ever frofty day 
Did well at Frint-time 5 3 for my part; Iwonder 
The old Gentleman has 1i6 more Confcience 
Than to marry you.----- 
If I were worthy to advife you, Miftrefs,-~--- 
Emil. Peace, you Fool, and be not rude. 


[ Exit Emilia. 
Bot. Go thysvay.--~-Tam half mg ieded 

Thou art no Woman, or at leaft ~ 

Thou doft not know thou art one; © 1 OSU. 3 

More then by thy Petticeats wet Well jaese octets 10 

if thou art pleas’d, thanks to the Powers Divine 5) 

For my own Cares aes ey ate prem ae Lisjvig i). [ Exit. 
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Bote Miratizo and Gialeo: 
Mir. Should not thank youf for this Vif t thie s22 
~W Fie; my dearéft Friend! 

Cialto, Forget thatname,andme; I try’d 

Tobegin firft no more to:think on you $ 

But I was womanifh in my temper 5° ~~ 

My fondnefs of you had’ a power < ahve ai 

My generous Reafon. ~—“" cinta | 
Mir. \s there a generous caufe (6k breach oF Friendthip? . 
Cial, It were a guilt to fay Tani your Friend : 

Wonder not 5 for I’m grown fo miferable’ °°" °°" 

That Friendthip would Be ‘paid'to- me” He! 

As unfeafonably as to Men in graves,’ 

Where diffolition wraps up evety Title,’ 

And buries Names with Things.' 10 - on ALD 
Mir. What ftorm toffes his noble Soukl ot 2! | Afide; 

Why does my. Friend thts wrong Hitifelf and me? * 

I did not think the brave Cialté’s Mind. "> ° 

Had been fo much withifi théreach of Pareles ; 

Ufe her as thou wouldft a phantattical Womiah, | 

If chou would have hey kind, ae) aie ‘ia ook << jupateans 
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cial. Pray fay no more;-you underftand menots 4 
Nay, {pare your Lecturess afterthisTfear i 
That we muft meet. pO-moere.r--r-Farewel,, | 4}! y 

[Cialto offers to go out. 

Mir. You are too quik: 5 3 think with your felf; 

Sure you may be perfwaded, ere you'go, . ) 
Tofee my Sifter, 

Cial. Ha/----that was toofevete-s. departing: Souls 
Are fometimes thus call’d back with cruel kind aeleae 
To {hare more miferes on Earth.---- «|; . 
Did you not name pour Silt athavieS wis Yd Pato 

Mir. How he’s mov'd !rees 06) oy waive neat aon 
Yes, F.did 5 my Sifter Samirasc 21/3 y+) 9! a | 

Cial. You might have {par’ dthe Explapssionas 5 
I have her Name engrav’d in feveral Characters, 

By Love and Fortune.----Why do you ftare upon me fo, 
As if you were amaz'd at my diforders, | 
That are novignorant of my difafters, © 9 9 : 
Nor of my Pafiions? What do yon think ? ; 
Ist not a pretty mingle ? ie eet [Enter Samira. 
Mir. See, my-Sifters SW SSM 
Cral. How, Samira !-----'tis fhe.---- . 
With what an horror now that lovely Shape 
Appears, that I have fo much joy’dto gazeon! 
Such a confufion-would an, Angel bring 
Upon a Man loaden with Sins, 
As I am with Misfortunes.rr<72) . 4 ol 
Tam fomuchamaz'dI cannot find iny, way! 1 (He offers to go, 
Sam, Cialto. seid ind 
Mir. Stay 5 what means. sh fkrangenefs?_ 
Come, ’tis too much fore'd. . ch'ss 3 he 
Cial. Cruel Mranzo, cruel 3 in your Aindaciy ee oo ae 
That only holds fo fair a Mirror to me, ot . 
To let me fee how much Iannunhappy. 
Mir. You are miftaken, and throw a blemith 0 on her 5 5 yes 
She isthe fame fhe ever: was. ., , riehe 
_ Gial. Why, that was Cruel ftill to me. ‘fives 
Icomplain’d not, faireft Samira, , ya 
That you were fo, when was] Fortunes F avorite 5 eae 
And fure I will not hope for pity, <>. .; er 
Now. am turn’d her Slave. ;. Rail ac, rama ae sy kiaanp 
Sam, As my. thoughts were never mov ‘d 
With Arguments drawn from; Profperity 5. fo believe, 
I fhall have no averfion for rhe Virtuous, 
Although Unfortynate;; j: ibid ) 
Cial. Oh, do not with. PicanenCiacies, Pa TOR ee ee 
Attempt to palliate my Difeafe ; SA og Oot 
‘Tis Fortunes Plague, that’s never to be cur’d 5 








J fhall infect thofe I come hice sand 9 yer : 

[love you ftill----above---:all---4 

Thave fuch Tides of Paffions when I but name you, 

Much more now I fee you, that my words: 

Are over-flown, and like drown’d men: 

Diforderly pop up, and fink'agen. > 

Diftempers feize me,----I talk wildly too, I fear. 
sam. Vunderftand you not 3 pray recollect 


Your felf, {peak freely tome. [ She meeps. 
Cial. Why do you both capt fuch wonder in your looks? 
Is mifery fo ftrange ? | [He finks down. 


Mir. Why, Sifter, you are till infenfible ; 
If you ever lov’d C7alto, tell him now 5 
And be not like the reft of the mean World, 
To own nothing that is unhappy. | 
Sam. If Ifay little; Brother, I give you leave 
Tothink my grief ftops more my words, 
Than want of kindnefs for Cialto ; | 
-Yetto content you, — Tense Maret y [He Starts up. 
Cial. Hold vi 





Your pity, if y ave any, comes too late 5 sot: 
Thofe gentle Tears that once had been my Bleffing 
Do now but aggravate and hafte my. deftiny. 
Juft fo the drops of Heaven, which firft caus’d_ . 
The thriving Plant to {pring and flourith;, 
When by fome rough and fatal accident 
Its fhaken roots have loft their hold, 
Then the foft rain no longer gives it life, 
But makes it perifh fafter. 

Sam, Oh my heart /! The throng of all his griefs 
Has crowded in my Breaft, and I muft fpeak 
Or burft.—— Cialto. 





. Enter a Servant, 

Serv. Sir. 

Mir. What's the matter ? 

Serv. Your Uncle, Sir, is coming hither, 

And with him Signior Braecadoro. 

Mir.Signior Coxcomb.—Mifchief on his unfeafonable Vile: 
Has not my Uncle’prefs'd you, Sifter, . 
Tomorrow when he Weds, to May with 
This Fool Brancadoro ¢ 

‘Sam. Mott earneftly; even to chkeathing me. 

Mir. He may be injurious: 

Cial. How! would the Fool purchate: my Love! > 
As his damnd griping Father did my Fortune ? : 

I have not mortgag'dfuremy Withes to him: 
If lam urg’d this way I fhall grow weary 
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OF politick patience, nor with tired;hopes ~~ 

Wait longerthe falfe Senates leifure. -s-youg= 
——— Stillador’d SamirasainT not too confident, 6 


That in all my miferies, when I donot nourifh the leaft hope 
Ofe’re enjoying you my felf, sel Sta Sait 
I fhould now feem jealous of yous foilbas oe 

sam. Havel fhew'd my félf fo eafiejthat you need fear 
I willbe facrificdiuntoaPool? jo@tarh) ie 
air. Peace, they comes be temperate, Cialto.-- 
yeHO! if ATP eho TENSE PIO f itMea 113 

Enter Caftruccio, avd Brancadoro. — 
cast. Come, Nephew; (for fo I dare venture to call you.) 33. 


ir, Heaven fend.us joy of our, wife Kindred.| ._. [.4fide. 
Bran. Ha, wpon my confcience that’s Czalto 5 

1 know him by hisfierce looks 5 "tis he, I vow : - 

[am liketo have a fine wooing on't. 

Wou'dI were hid under a Bed, AY 

Or behind the Hangings, I wou'd breat 

No more than a Moufe that fleeps all the Winter. 

Why, wh, what aterriblelook wasthere/, Bay’ 

D’ hear, Unele?.Iproteft Lldft oneof my Gloves, - 

Behind mein the Window, and I’me afraid. RE goede iy 5° 

It will beftoln. 1 Op yey nae 
cas#t. Why, you havethem bothon. al 
Bran. Uhad forgot, like an Afs.as I was, to hideone. [4fides . 
Caft. Come,comeon. || aia Pisin inkobsgct oe 
Bran. Nay,astamanhoneftMan, 

There’s my Almanack with Notes and. Memoranduuts in't, 

Ile go back and come prefently. | ier : 

Caé#. Fie, Nephew, my/Niece fees you.) 

Bran. You can’t tell how the likes me, can you Uncle?.7 

Cait. O, fear not that. 

Bran. Never ftir, Uncle, I have mighty need 

I mutt needs do you know what. . 

He looks vengeance furley : yon ~ [ Afide. 

He makes me wink as badids a flath of Lightning woud. ... 


yee 
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Caft. Come, Nephew, what are you, bafhful > A 
Niece, this is the Perfon Ltold you of, | UR, 
That to morrow will makeyouan happy woman, | 
Andbe an evidence of my care and kindnefs. yy yn 


sam. need no fuch teftimony, Sir. ‘Sinisit isd 
Bran. What does thefay, Uncle, that fhe has no need of me? 
Why then I have no need of herssosahini aj | 
I'le be beholdento nobody livinge i) oh) foo \: ie’ 
Cast. No, no,'you:are too miftruftful. WM a7 
Come, Niece, prepare again{t to morrow, si 
To be made Miftrefs of the greateft Fortune Hiatyes 3 
Sienna 
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Sienna boatts of. 


Bran. (think I can tell fome few particulars without book, — 
Of fome {mall Lordfhips that ferve my turn 
To cover this poor out-fide, and fome flight 
Equipage of Servants and Attendants.—-— 
Now dare not! proceed to particulars, for fear 
I thould come to name that wild-looking Mans Eftate; 
Which fhou’d make up the Catalogue. 
Tle tell youa pretty Jeft, Miftrefs, | 
A Friend of mine would have had me married 
A Kinfwoman of his, —~and— 
sam. 1 wou'd you had, Sir. | 
_ Bran. Why, how fhou'd I have had you then ? 
Sam. \eiult have been’content, Sir. 
Bran. Nay, Ithank you for that; fol might have forfeited 
My Covenants to your Uncle 5 I may be fued 
If { don’t marry you to morrow: 
Cial. How’sthis / [ Afide. 
Mir. Peace, does this Coxcomb move you ? 
Cait. *Tis ashe tells you, Niece. 


Sam. Ywonder, Sir, you fhould difpofe of me fo abfolutely, 


Without allowing mefome larger time: 
Caf?. You had need confider indeed for fuch a Fortune. 
~ gam. 1s there nothing but Fortune to be thought on? 
‘Confent fprings not alone from Wealth : | 
Marriage you know admits no feparation 5 
And if Affections fhou'd not be united, 
The Perfons muft be miferables 
Caft. Hey day, no more of this Love-Logick : 
What, you would have it a Romance, 
And after fome long time, and ftrange Adventures; 
Difcover pity for your Knight Errant. 
Remember, your Father left youto my care 
If you marry not Brancadoro to morrow 
Tle throw you out of it. 4ob, | | 
Sam. ’Tis ftrange, Sir, that you fhou'd prefs me thus, 
So fuddenly to difpofe my felf for ever. 
What fay you, Sir? hope you atefo civil [To Brancadoro: 
As not to urge it. BEVIS | 
Bran, Why, I fay, A bargain’sa bargain. 
Cial. This is monftrous/ 1 cay hold no longer: | [ Ajfide. 
Mir. Confider, you may do burt. 
Cial, I care not.—~—Signior Caftraccio, 
I think it does not much become you 
To force your Niece to any thing 5 J 
Her Father ne’re believ'd that you would ufe 
The Truft which he repos’d in you, to fuch anend. 
Brax. Nay,for my part, if fhe be'nt as willing as I, 
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16 The Surprifal. 
A fig for her,and youtoo. othe s 
+=] anvhorribly afraid. os oh dark. sfpetfide: 
Mir, How the Af&fhakes and briftles both together, |_4fides. 
Caft. Signior Cialto, 1 wonder more that you are a 
Shou'd give your unask’d Counfel,to difturb. : es 
The Advancement of my Niece and Family. | +S Sa 
cial, He can make large Jointuresindeed, ni 
practifes. » © 
Caft. You are uncivil in mytboufer AUP wa Sy 
cial. You are old,.and Samra's Uncle s , ‘ 
Thefe are Protections; you may fay any thing: 
But I would not advife this wealthy Coxcomb, 
For all your Articles, to venture upon Marriage 
*T will be dangerous, Signior Brancadoro. ithe’ 
Cast. Pray leave my Houle, Sir 51 defire no fuch - 
Rude Company. Soe erat PS i eae ee 
Sam. Pray Sir go3 thisdoesno. good. 
mir. Come, you are toblame 5 youmay do injury. Ba, 
cial. Pardon me, fair Samira,Lamgones 
My Prayers were heard, could but, your happinefs 
Be divided from all Mankind, though I am one. LEx# Cialto. 
Bran. He's gones-----wou d Imight never Five: 2.2 eee, | 
If I han’t'a great mind to bolt the doorafterhim, =, 
Now perhaps I {hall venture to fay fomthing; = 
If I knew what.----He won't pop back trow, willhe > — 
Caf. Come Niece, you will hereafter thank me for' = 
This happinefs 5 I know you will command’ 5 
Him and his whole Eftate. Tepe a Ry 
Bran. Nay, fhe may do what fhe will in reafon 5 
But if ’murg’d I am as ftout and furly . 
Asthe ftouteft of ‘um, let it be Man or Woman. 
This Gentleman thought to blufter me, , 4 
Out of my Bargain; butt think he was deceiv'd 5 
He had beft let mealone.s= 5 | | 
Mir. Seem to comply,dear Sifter 5 Metell you why hereafter. 
te ‘ot ) [ Afide. 
sam. Uhope, Sir, you will allow mea few hours 
To think, perhaps to perfwade my felf. 
To an obedience which you prefs fo much. 
Cait. Do, my good Niece 5 for to morrow 
Tmiuft needs have your company : 
Speak for your felf, Nephew. 
Bran. \can't tell whatto fay, for fear 
This bluff ring fellow fhou'd peep in again : [ Afide, 
Yet le fet a goodface ont. pe 
Did you know my-Father, Miftrefs? eases 
Who’sthat atdore: 200 [ Afide. 
sam. Lhavefeen himjSix. | , 








\ Rec ltr aD : 9 
ee) rr 5 
_ Bran. 1 doubt he liftens 3----well, I care not, 

Tam refolv'd Vilerotto fhall gethisThroat cut,  —-_ [Afide. 
That he fhall.---- And now will {peak boldly. | 3 
Why, Miftrefs, he would have been your Father-in-law, 3 


Had he liv’d to’t, Thad help'd you toa wife Father, : \ 

I cantell you that. ©... 4 "7 Sot Tarte Sy Ss 

“Mir. Wou'd he had hada wifer Son. [Afide: S 
Bran. As for my Mothers part---- x 
Mir. Shebroughtforthan AG. = [Afide. bs 
Brax. Viefpeaka bold word, | x 

Though I fay it, that fhou'd not fay it,---- & 


‘Forafewhours. (°° 

Caft. Well Virgins will be modeft; Come, Nephew, iL 
W'lleave her to her felf to day 5 to morrow FO 
‘She thall be yours, or mine no more. NS ay = 
Your Brother, I hope, is more fenfible then you 
_ Of your own goods you know my mind; Farewel,--- 

Be wife. Be: 

Bran. Your Uncle gives you good Counfel, Miftrefs ; 

Farewel till to morrow ; In the mean time 


Sam. You promis'‘d, Sir, to leave me to my thoughts 
: TAMAS LOAD 3 sf 


Plc go find Villerotto ; , Pa 
I dare hot for my ears ventureto marry, nee in 
Unless he makes fafe this furious Czs/to, ¥ 
Then I fhall keep all quietly. eae 4 \ 
Or elfe ! may perhaps be invited to an honourable Duel, . 


Which how I can endure----- 
Cai#. Farewel Niece, and prepare to make [| 

Your felf and me truly happy. 
LExennt Caftruccio a#d Brancadoro. 











Sam. Now, Brother, to what purpofe a 
Did you advife me to feem willing ? 7 
Mir. \ havefome thoughts which only want of time BH 
Yet hinders me to ripen; [like not by 
My Uncle's picking Ouiatrels thus, all’s in his power, ; Nv 
He may do mifchief; therefore feem to confent ; ¥ 
Yet fear not, though the Wedding is fo rear, “a 
At the laft minuit I know a way to free thee ; i 
Within I’le telt thee my defign : ‘ 
This Mufhrome never fhall be yoak'd to thee. LExennt. &i 
SCENE II. : 


Enter Braneadoro and Villerotto; They whifper. 


Vill, Now Sir, do you yet believe it is a confequence, 
That you mutt not expect to live, if proud €zalto does? : | 
Or wou'd you have the Parifh a to make you friends, A 

: An 
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ae glee? 






Si nef 
GShod sedT 


Why ma os 
Vil Wet cue i a nemy. een 
To your Repofe or nt agin — ie 

‘0 ons. 
ship fee, sce lori fare 


I t Rick I have feen the face of, | 
aH ftake not. , they age f oF ‘ : seek wey 


Finely he own wants s MEMS. a ye ag tr 

Retire, Sir I foun | seeeoneal sdeed 
2Sita and JeRys ais ay) AE in BFC Lk. 

lh a be far 2 fay : me matried jae Ay 2 









If thou fhould’ft'm ialto 0 

Um----I might give m ie acs a Brancadoro. 
» Fue Ardy Se ‘ot, save you,Gemtlemena ss 
Vill. oo. eem Per hinge that ee not pages css vii a 


So kindly and by FOruo Set MM PISUH alan LI wo aa 
Might j jay chal ie gon eres ak ain (swore 


To have been meno enone 2 
Mont. We have feen dane = Sit, iS not 1p ak} i> 
When thofe that live at €2 ave t fhook, hear, far at Qolal] 
“The Story role, | gi edd | aod TE 
vill... "Lis pity, at leat segues Ratio it fo PERE ISlo 10 
That either eine nor ory fyb worl doid W 


From mixtures of Neceffity nf ren mr lowa1sd na 
Mount. We are urd a5 ou Swords a Solas: gin bas Yat ot 


When the danger's paft, bi | 
~ Vall. And Lira bast peer hanghty, minds wand = 
Brook not the fight of 3 L iene th SYMENESs jisisn wo biCh 
Or thinks ir bapPagens unis ftice to. aLve,|,. sndtovertl with 
Amidft that Plenty whic your eae ) osm ersbaid got 
Secur’d or purchas'd3 iffuch menas you. iaig-'ai ae viv 
But {natch at fome finall aa Masri sip dese hit gerade: 
You wou'd be a a ron he oaiaht 400 <t5 19°C 


Mont. We have found shat ent | aid . K 
Vill. Nay, the Cleve wou wa gages Souls, hist ci 
in dangerous conditio i iisd)as yee on niet f ith 


Mont: Yes, damn ds 53 out -difpute. 

Vill. Come weare betray’ ‘d and fool’d 5 
Thofe that have eee C 
Confirm themfel ue heating 5.0.7 ..: 
One they call Ju eee other Pollicy. a 
Mean while the-poor mutt ftarve, or elfe, be yi denies Wow 
The Souldier out of Waray ape! hands ic ti stsroy aad T 
Naturg ‘s relieving Lays a ate loft in 214 svad uae but 


sry f Te 
ae eh he ns 











The ‘g urprifal. 19 
And fhe whifpers unto man his own advantage re { 
If he be guilty then in that purfuance, Bars 
The fault {till refts in thofe that urg’d the Ags 210 T° NST 
The rich and powerful part of Men 
Are an{werable for thofe deeds 
To which they force the poor and the neceffitous. | 
2 Com. Oh admirable Reafon / i ; 

- Mont, *Tis moft profound, arid never to be anfwer'd: 

Vill, Are you convine'd then: 

Mo.1C,G 2C. Yes, yes, yes. 

Vill; Then? may tell | you, I have a bufinefs for you, ly 
If you dare attempt it, in which there will not ee 1G 
Mueéh'dangér but great profit. | 

Mont. Pith, Danger’s out es tahiay iat Set a 
Name the' ‘thingy Sip sins Lok ¥ a ' ts HW‘ 

Vill. Follow me: thei toamore private blaksp . . = 
Where you thal: know your talk’ s) ene Sword 201% |e 
Shall fhare alittle with your, faras E dare soo: aigito ad = 
I may, for ice I know) ei Sa the boldet i > (enn? 1 

a MLDiMer 3 1 De gu br ‘Ae kas Bh 
SCE N ‘Bs ihe re yotas rid 394 * 
OF DION aA! OTS FG ; 4 
OVS SW Eyter® Gialto ti 3 Rh ah iO cs Oo LS 
wopumeds 1 $12 .o0 ] r 
Cial. No news yet, and the dangeroustiine fort neer/ BA Ans we 
- Aid the for ever may be loft to mey” TPs ON at 
And fore’d into a Fool’s Embraces 1°71). 35 
For though fhe never canbe hits [ canoe 
Suffer fhe fhou’d be ‘anothers: Noy warorils ie. 
-----I hardly can be jealous of Mivurrces:: rss 3 aroha 
Yet Friendthip it felf'is tot fecurity enough) 20! 9 
 Togive him credit for Samira; ET darenot mei Tod prod T ' 
That Treafure thus uncertainly 5, x His eamshiene , | 
' The quickeft way 5 Friendfhip and Fate « mk Look WV a 
Have their flow Lege ; but Paflions will not Waits? bit ‘! Af; 
wsawit ben atwlig “anh fer to go out. Nd 
IPadhG, | ‘Enter Mivatiou: sriiigab’ ats a 
viren3990 10} & 

Mir. waft’: fs fat > thie day, which i is now!< a 
Predominant, Love or Fortune?: aeae of ?umy----2 sr: | F 
Is ever vexing thee.’ 

Cial. *Tis well you can continue 1e merry: 

Mir. Come, what’ s the matter ? ; 

Cial. Nothing. any | | J 

Mir. That’Sunkind:” ‘> a : i veh 

Cial. Pray urge me not. | 

Mir. Isthgre any thing to be conceal'd from Friends ? : | 

. D 2 Cial. 























— Sat 


Send him to 






-Cial. Yes, trouble and mifery. ; 

Mir. No more, or find fome other friend. 
Cial. You do not well to prefs me thus 5 

It will not pleafe you when you hear it. 

Mir. Pray let me know it. | 

Cial. You fhall; but I muft beg another thing. 

Mir. What's that ? 3 F nf eile 
Cial. Only to fave you and me trouble; 

Pray when you have heard it give no Counfel. 
Mir. O, by no means, Sir, not fora World. 5 «ayy 
Cial. Why, ’tisno great matter,----T'le kill Brancadoros\..« 
Mir. How ! . | : 33 da caeane ee 
cial. Nay, your wonder is as unnecefiary.as your Counfel, M 





Mir. Have you confader'd, what youfaid?., CF iT sant 
cial. Yes, and I findit reafonable, [admireyyou do,not, ..... . 
Mir. Faith notdsid think ‘tis anunreafonable thing \\. 
To kill an A&5 fome think. thatFoolsare damin’dy) ... 4 od 
For their onal Ignorance 3 thou wow'dft mot) yj). 550) Ned2 
ell. Gn ithy|Exrand, woud? 0 oe 
cial. Ha, ha, fhou'd I for fear of fending him to Hell, 
Let him enjoy my Heavér heréy/-+4--7 > 2 
Perhaps it grows indifferent to you. 
Mir. Do you fufpect that\Brancadero's wealth 
Has brib’d me, Sir? Ithank you. 
Cial. 1 donot. faysTtyhasy but yettrir jo) von 014. lye 
Mir. But yet/ It looks fcurvily,; A Friend when he’s jealous: 
is like a Child that’s froward\s, sedi iced 2 cant b: ewer 
He knows not why he‘sreut af humeulp sso oft) ci 
Come, truftallto me, you fhall notbe decetv'ds, 5.) «) 
T'vea defign; {pare me but-foria few, minnits. | p54! mS 
Cial. Methinks yourkindnefs.gives me greater Joy ..). i) s¥ 
Then a bare Friendthipscou'd ;+---:allghoughts 4; vient 
Of my revenge on-othefsvamith stnizyete--9 sate Soar 
Whenlam too much prefs'd with Milery, a7 ead siseeat 
Be but fo kind to givemelleavetodiGs »-) 5), LExét Ctalto. ; 
vo se las hye) Miranzo Stays andl Studies. 
Mir. Xt hall be fo, if I can frighten him, 
And make him decline the Marriage with my Sifter 5 
*Twou'd be excellent; for certainly he’s arank Coward : 
See where moftluckily-he comes. ys: + {Enter Brancadaro. 
Now Fortune ;----yet if shis:fail I've a.fure remedy at laft. _; 
Noble Signior, I was going to look after you. |. 
Bran. What, I warrant your Sifter fent tome 5 
I am coming. Ayaiag 
Mir. No Sir,’twas a bufinefs of another nature. 
Bran. Nay, I cannot ftay to talk of bufinefs now. 
Mir. You mutt, Sir. ; ? 
Bran. Mutt, Sir! | 


i .ysm f 
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The Surprifal. ie 


Mir. {think you mutt ; your Honour will enforce you. | 
Bran. Why, what has my Honour to do witht? Muit! ! 
Mir. Ye concernsiit; andd mutt beg Your pardon; 
That am th’unwilling Meflengers <)> 
“Bran, Why, if bye be unwilling, let it; lone “t 
Tle excufe you. = 
Mir. I dare not, Sir: ; Ties ablig’ d ie fake 1 
~ In common ties, that every Gentleman * 
{s-bound unto another by 5 I was 4% 
Unhappy that it was requir'd from mes joi 
Bran. Well, another time, another, time... 
Mir. None but this can ferve, Sirs ‘tis the Jatt requel 
That you will have from Signior Czalte.: Pf 


Bran. The laft / well,that miolities earethat : : What is *¢ then? » 


_ Mir. Why; it feems feetonahia that you have his Fortune, 
And are now going to. pofiefs his Miftrefs 5: ‘e " 
He but defires that you wou'd now be pleas ‘d 
Fairly to take away his Lifeitoo. Z. 
Bran. What's this! I hope am not difeover d.\..5 [Aide 
By Vilerotto! Fairly, quoth he! 
Mir. Life in his condition is but ufelefs to him. 
Bran. Why, he may hang himfelf. 
Mir. That he’s unwilling todos; you fhall try 
To free him with your honourable Swords. | 
Bran. Vle not try, Sirs | 
“Mir, You mult, Sir; and for that end he ftays for you 
Hard by the Nunnery, in the Cyprefs Grove. | 
_ Bran. There lethim ftays you know, as well as I, 
I am ingag’d, and cahnot come. 
_ Mir. No ingagement, Sir; ought to be. above your Honor: 
Befides, mine will engage Me not to receive 
So flight an Anfwer. ° 
Bran. Why, ’tis yout Sifter 1 am ni gcirgs to marry : i 
Is it not ? 
Mir. 1 confider not pies Sire 
_ Bran. \f Cialto fends me a Challenge, 
T hope I may appoint my Timeand Weapon. 
| Mir. ThatI think you may. Sure-he dares not fight, does he? 
Bran. Why thentell your Friend from me, fle meet him the 
_ Next day after I’m married, any where: 
Tlenot délay fuch matters as thefe. aye | 
Mir. Why, he has Courage fure. ; [ Afide: 
But, Sir, ‘tis handfomeft to end thefe matters quickly. 
Bran. So’twere, Sir, if a man were free 5 
But fincel'am engag’d liwill be married firlt, 
And then have at him. 
If he be in hafte to fight, let him fatten a Quarrel 


On fomebody elfe, to pafs away the time oe 
i 


















2B | The 'S drprifal. 
TH an Marfied: Hier tone uo os 
Mire "Shigs RE Amaze Lomo eat anit te ter eos 
Bran, Thus? Sit, Mhail prefevive my honarevery way 5 
I hope he underftands himfelf as'wellas I do.’ worms sen 
Mir, There is nohelp, this willmotido. gor ti 1 W [edfide. 
How the Rafcal has couzen’d me /----well---= voy Slur oll 
Who knows but he may:bé valiant Bre 1 se Son argh Fath 
This is your refolution, Sie!tin9D Tove ted ¥ eft. commos al 
Braz. | marry, Sir; nor wilkfalter ttt vsttons ote bavod ef 
Mir. Vfhall acquaint G#altowith itySiry 2) te) oyna 


And then attend you téyour Nuptialss 19008 ove aawrd 
Farewel Signore 009 e136 viol mee eis aid SNOT OAM 


Bran. You fhall be welcome) Sir 5 there will be ‘(LEx.Miran:y . 
A fine fight St pay Toni@on'en tia ied tow titan 
Ha, hay how Fhavecotizen’d’um foot mo Kol VF ah 
Miranzo has no mind Lfhou'd have his Sifter, 0102 on 0%) Da A 
And fo they agreed to frighiten me from't;) I foundits, 9 sh 
Poor filly Fellows, twas too lates have promis’d > o) yliisd 


ari - 3 9 
» ddl Sik &- “SB'IA 


To meet Cialto the next day after Tam married, MF ent 
That isthe next day after he is dead 5 at lool yf 
Tis the fame thing 3---um----but | = peithi oid oak 
If Villerotto fhowd fail I were ina fine cafe; 50 ea VF nd 
Pofitively ingag’d to fight with him; 9 i natT A. 
Tle look him, and make fure worky:¢ 0 0) (tor ail ostlot 
1 grow horribly afraid to think of fighting, rs P wa 
Though Tnever intend-to'come tot. ie GoW LE. 
ICOM 4 PFGE i YET yd by eH 
SCENE LV, ; sisi s x WA 
: aYi5 VE MIL Gh f 
Enter Montalto folus. © eb wh 
Mon. What has this Rafcal perfwaded us todtciA or ids “ee 
Nay, rather, what havel perfwaded my fel£tod vdW swid 
To fancy | have Courage, and know all the while «304 33 
What a dangerous Lie ’tis to ownits 21) on ia tooo) 


For I had talk’d fo loudly ofimy killings ebrstoteaD TH scent 
That ‘twas very probablel fhou'dbe fet toworkys;. 6 boca? 
Andas luck is, ‘tis to killone’ pie ferttis 3 = 
That will not eafily be kill’d, unlefs snd yd sear 
Icou’d catch him afleep: 5 biases aS ee vEebes 
Wou'd this Rhetorical Gentleman had his Money agaiiae, or.-. » 
He gave me Earneft very formally. , AWE at 
The Devil’s to raife Forces, and he’s his Agent» 4° sie 
To give the Prefi-money. t1@28 ; 
Here come my engag’d Friends : 
What made ye ftay behind ? 

1 Com. Why the Gentleman, you know who rin 

Men. That bir’d ustodo you know what. 


_ [Eater 1, 2 Companions. ‘ 


1 Com, 








: TheSwprifal: 
1 Com. Had {till more:to faytoiusyhe’s veryearneft, |. 
Mont. Thad rather he were injeft.. 4) od 20 [Afide. 
1 Com. He promifes to double our Reward, >: % 


If-we {trike homéjand Jofeind opportunity 3.9) ./ | 
We fhall hardly have fuch‘anobhet Bargain. sh) 994 
oWMtouts:That'slikely 5 for.’tis very probable, dowecntiG 
We may be hane’d for this : bnigen 9X Ad 
I find I have more Conftience'then Ethought I hadi: »| of 
1 Com. As good hang as ftarve s :nay,:Captains': 
If you'r in Dialogue with Fear and» Confciencey: io!) 
Tha’ done. : - adhe VW sjfwatd svasl bad 
Mont. I do but caft the worft to try: your Spirits és.) 211 
Rania Villain if Fear be not Gentleman-ufher »() od 0% oJ: 
To Confcience 5 I thought I had had no fuch thing ; 
Now, 1am afraid, I find, 
I have a moft tronblefom ftock of it. wide. aT ee bay 
----Um----the Devil has fent his Refident again; © [ Ezter Vill; 
The Fiend knew I had a good thought or two, ; 
And his Agent’s come to treat for ’em 5 
Yet if I fall back, he’l cut my Throat, that’s certain. 
_ Vill. Gentlemen, fome new thoughts made me overtake yous 
‘Fis totell you; Tam now refolv'd | 60 
Still to keep near you, that no opportunity be loft, 
Nor I rob’d of my partin th’A¢tion. ©) ivory Jon 34 
(Ged wou'd afford any one a pennyworth of my hare. {afide 
_ Vill. Wewete a fault to doubt your Courages ; WW 
But. words wafte time; no more: 19/0)" - 
Go prefently and ftay forme © 600) osteo: 
In the Cyprefs Walk ‘that leads unto the Nunnery.’ 
This Captain methinks looks fomthing fafpicioufly 5 


s 


I muft not be long‘from them: « 

My Sword fhall make fure work. 

How----my wife Mafter! ” a gh. 

What bufinefs fends him hunting after ‘me ? 
Bran, Villerotto, haft batgain’d > CaStruccio has fent 

Me word that ‘he’has got his Nieces confent : 

But all's onefor'that; if thou canft pot get 

Him kill'd, they fha’nt get me to marry, 

For a reafon beft known’ to myfelf: ~~ : 

Yet prethee bargainas' cheap as thow éantt 1 Qa 

For all thatI dare truft theethough -" iv 

Toufethy owndiftretions 2° i oy NiO» 
Vill, will do more then‘ufe my ‘own diferetion § 

: Tle ufe my Sword’too :' Go marry, Sir} ih 9% 

And think not of a dead man. - oe 

‘Brak. Halt got him difpatch’d already? 
Vill. As good, Sir 5 “tis fare. IF DUBS, f 
Bran. But had I beft marry before it be quite done? 


[Exter Brancadoro. 


Vill. 


4 
































24 = The Surprifal 


¢ ; 
Vill, Fearmot, Sir; trufttomy care and faith; © or * 
sWiBedx. But be fure.. “HS PrhoP WSs nist pad b ON 


vill. Nay, if. you fafpect me, Sirs ot : 

Bran. Why thenT'leventure, fall back, falledgs 3 
Let him meddle with meif he'dares: — yiyne tig 
Difpatch quickly, good Véllerette.. Ext Brancadoro. 

Vill. Yet again ! Sah deo “ 
He needs not:doubt me, if he knew alls 


_ But when ’tis‘done I’muft propofe 


Some confiderable Conditions to fet up for my felf; 


And leave his wife Worfhip : Ge | 
He dares not but confent 5 the guilty muft ft 
Submit to bethe Slaves of thofetheytruft; = [ Exit. ‘ 


\ 





coat Teed 
‘Enter Bottolo. | a 


Bote BAS that Fire-brand the Cook fputters!.. 
ES _There’s no coming neer to have acut for breakfaft. 
Tama Villainifthe Butlertoo 0) wifey? 
Be not grown as outragious.a Beaftashe. 


What coil’s here !---+O Mother,-~--how !---- [Enter Taccola. 


What, you ina pelt too! Dothe Quinces prove rotten? \ 

Oris all the Bifket-flabber fpilt ?. .. 7 } 
Tacco, Out upon thee, thou tak’ft care for nothing 5 

She has been my Charge thefe feventeen years, _ 

And I do not mean to quit my care yet a while. A} 
Bot. Yes faith, Mother, you muft deliver up 5 4 

She’s going to have another Governor, | ; 

And’as luck/will have it, as old as your grave felf: 

We are like to plant our fair young Twig 

In hopeful.foil , does it not trouble you, Mother ? 
Tacco. What’s that to thee, Sirrah 2 Thou art ever full 

Of roguifh thoughts; the Man may do well enough 5 

Age isnot fo contemptible. | 
Bot. Nay, I dare fwear, Mother, you believe 

You cou’d entertain the youngeft of themall 

With wondrous prowefs. toon bers 
Tacco. Come, leave your prating;. the Bride-groom's 

Neer at hand, with fueh a gallant Troop; | 

They are hard by: Nay, I’letell thee what---- 

Out upon’t,----what do I here ! | A 
The Jelly will be fpoil'd. Feit Exit Taccola. 
Bot. O take care of that by all means 5 . 
The old Gentleman will need)it. 


ik 


Enter 


% 








™ Sei 3 rs, 


"Enter Morand. 


Mor. How now, Sirah ? 7 whiat: loit’ ring hete ?° 
The Company's juft coming tothe Gate; 
Get you gone, and mind your bufinefs within: 
~--- Why Daughter, Daughter. | 


Emilia appears above. 
ah nidufe plealire: sia rt aos 
Mor. Be ready there, Daughter 5 ‘the Bride groan 
Will falute you with Mati ck prefently. 
I had almoft forgot the chiefeft News; 
This day the'fair Samira, Caftruccio’s Niece, — 
Mutt marry. the great and rich Brancadoro’s Heir. 
Be ready, Daughter, 1 cannot {tay.- ~~ Hari = —-they come; +” 
Emil. Governefs, T aed: 


+ 


Taccola appears oe 


| Tae. Here, Sweet liar vel 

Emil. Come, it muft be your part totell me the Named i 
Of every one; have you inform’d' yout felf>. : 

Tac. Yes, yes, know them all: 

" Emil, Peace. then, and obferve. ’’ 


Enter firft fome bearing Bays and Rofemary, ther More- 
no and Caftruccio, thex Brancadoro azd Samira; 
then Miranzo and others 3 As’ ipPeee pafs over the 
Stage they fpeak above. 


What be thefe men? 
Tac. They bear Loves Enfi ignes : 
You know the Gentleman that follows. . 
Emil. Yes;-yes; who's that leads his fait Niece ? 
Tac. The wealthy Braucadoro, who isto marty her this day; 
They fay he’san Afs, though his Trappings be rich. 
Emil. A fudden Wedding / But what young man 
Is that which follows next > 
Tac. I marry, that’s his fine Nephew Miranzo, 
Newly return’d from Travel.» ’ 
Emil, Peace, théy begin. - 


As foon as thé Mafque begins the Curtain draws, and 
Emilia appears ; Miranzo Reeps bis eyes fix’ ‘ad on 
her all the while the Majque is. prefented. : 

E The 


a“ 


A warmth for him, much lefs.a flame for me ? 












The Surprifal 
The Perfons being all plac'd about the Stage, 


Enter aCupid,,, mbo maves an Arrow, and fpeaks.. 
af8e dl Moh akaen Bui s yore pods 
Cup. Hymen, O. gentle Hymen, come AWAY aos ope 
. ; Ci. wiomitae] vay ---- 


_ asigangh 
Enter Hymen._ 


Hym. When Loves great God commands, I never ftay. 

Cup. Then light itthy Torch. Hy. For that I hither came, 
And fee ‘tisreadytorreceive aflame, eee 
Whenever by thy powerful Summons preft. ick Male 

Cup. Then light at thataged-Lovers breaft. 4... r 

Hy, Where Time has been deftroying, can there be. 


Cup. hofe,grofer flames that feed on wanton hearts, gq 
Burn not in his 3; the fharpeft of thy Darts ne 
Had found no way, where Nature frozen lies, 
But that ‘twas thaw’d by fair Ewilia's Eyes. 

Hy. Call hither all thy Votaries to gaze, 7 
That with fuch Firesthy Altars ftill may blaze5 . >. = 
Not fed with loofe.Defires, but pureft Hearts; sg 
So I my Torch may fave, and thou thy Darts, 7ivstO 


Enter. Charon... . 


Cap. But ftay,.what difmat A pparition‘s this, .... 
That, mingles -horror with approaching blifs ? 
.) Chay. Charoz Liam, that o’re, the Stygian Waves 
Waft only Fares that firft have pafs'd through Graves : 
From thenceI came, where all the Deftinies 
Do fit and {mile at thefe unequal ties 
‘Tis vain to fing an Hymeneal note 5 
Light not thy Torch, for I prepare my Boat. o¥ 
Hym, Why, Charon, why ? Char. Know, | did lately view 
The Faral. Sifters, whilft his Thred they drew 5 . 
The laft remains were on the Diftaff put, 
And one prepar’d the feeble twine to cut. | \awnit 
Hy. Fond fool, go back again, and thou fhalt find 
So fair a Thred with his fo firmly twin'd,. 
No Deftiny will venture to divide 
A life that is with fair Evilia’s tyd. a 
Gaze, and fubmit. Char. What's this appears more bright, 
Then Souls.prepar’d for the Elyfiaz Light? ». « 
Appear, appear, you Fatal Sifters, come: | 


-Before a Power that can reverfe your doom. 


Enter 
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Enter DeStinies. 


See, they obey 5 ’tis juft that Love and Fate 
Shou’d on the fair Evilias Nuptials wait. 
_ Cup. Firftl refign my Arrows and my Bow. 
Hym. The Fates fubmit their‘dreadful Enfigns too. 
_ Char. Charon willleave his unfrequented Shore, 
And at Emilias feet lay down his Oar. 
_ Hy, Afcend, afcend, you happy Shades, and move 
In various meafures with theGod of Love. 


Enter Spirits. 


Cha. They come, they come, hark, hark, our charmed ears 
Are ftruck with Mufick fromthe moving Spheres. 


The Spirits fir dance an Antich:s Then the Deitinies 
join in a grand Dance, . 


ry 


Mir. How my eyes are chain’d unto that glorious Object / 

She acts like what the is, a Miracle ; | 
AndI am loft in wonder / : i 

Caft. Good morning to my faireft Miftrefs: 
May but my Joys this day, be yours,fonever 3: -- 
I know not howto wifh you more... ys 
_ Bran. Uncle, muft I bid her good morrow too? ss 
Thefe Spirits have fo zmaz'd me,l can {carce fetch my breath. 
Cast. By all means. tet isd 2) ee «eee 
Bra. Why then,--Good-morrow,Miftrefa;, ‘tis SigBrancadore 

Bids you good-morrow : 1 wifh you as good luck as my felf. 

As I fuppofe, you may have heard of me ; 

For Iam going the way of all Flefh too, . 

Mir, If I cou’d {peak, 1 find I;cannot joya . 
In Wifhes of this nature: How my Soul ftruggies in me / 
Mor: Come down Daughter; and meet usin the Hall, 

Soeto the Temple, where all Complements... 
“Are quickly ended, Come, Son, your Ceremony 
‘Defers your happinefs. ai [ Exeunt. 
The Curtain draws: Manet Miranzo. 


Mir. The lovely Apparition’s vanifh’d 5 O for a fpell 
To callitback again; but the black Spirits only 
Are fubjeé& unto charms, and not tbe brighter Angels: 
At what a diftance fhe furpriz'd! 
Had the great God of Love us’d other Eyes, 
He had at rovers vainly fhot his Dart ; 
E 2 Hers 
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18 «The Surprifal. 
Hers had the power alone tocarry level to my heart. 

How haplefs muft my deftiny needs prove, 
That in one inftant both defpair and love / _ LExit. 


Pet: CENE by Rae 
Enter Taccola and Bottolo. , 


Tac. Good Bottolo, fet thefe things upon the Shelf5 
I muft ftay here to give my Lady her Things, CAS Sad 
She’s coming down thisway; Thad forgot =~ 11 ene ae 
Her Vail; nay, prethee do fo much for me. | 
Bot. Well, well; pox on'’t, I take no joy in this Wedding. 
Tac. Nay, prethee no difcourfe now, honeft Bottolo. - 
Bot. O rare! honelt Bottolo! before night 
You'l {cold at this honeft Bottolo. ithante a 
Tac. Thou deferv'tt it twice, where I do it once ,firrah. 


Enter Emilia. 


yal AV hats the matter? Oe 
Bot. Nothing, Miftrefs.----Ah, ‘tis a thoufand pities * 
7 rerereys [ Exit Bottola. 
Emil. Have you brought my Things, Governefs? 7 
Tac. Yes, my {weet Charge. - 
Emil. Where's the Company ? 
Tac. They all'ftay for you in the Hall. | 
Emil. Ygo,1go. | LAs fhe offers to go,enter Miranzo. 
Mir. Stay, ftay, faireft Maid. 
Emil. What's your pleafure, Sir? 
Mir. Vdare not tell her ’tis to gaze on her. . [Afide. 
Madam, the bufinefs f muft acquaint you with i 
(Deferves a privacy; pleafeyou to command 
Your Woman for a minuit to withdraw. 
Emil. Leave usa little, Governefs. 
Tac. By my trotha comly Gentleman 5 had luck been 
This might have made the better Husband. 7 
Pray Sir be not tedious, here’s bufinefs to be done. 
Wir. Notby the oldGentleman. { Exit Taccola. 
Lam a Stranger to you, Madam 35 
My bufinefs will feem ftrange too. - 
Emil. Pray quickly, Sir; Lam {taid for. 
Mir. That's part of it.” 
Emil. Of what ?’ 30tG 
Mir. Why, of my bufinefs, to defire you not to go. 
Emil. What mean you, Sir? why do you gaze fo wildly 2 
{ hope your thoughts are notfo much unfetel’d 


As your looks ; why do you defire me Not to go? . 
Mir. 
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Mir. Why, yougo to be married, do you not ? 
Emil. Yes; what do'you mean ? "Pray leave mie: 
Mir. 1 muft not, nay, I cannot leave you. 
Emil. Not leave me! What is the bufinef. 
That thusunfeafonably you ftay me for ? 
Mir. {know I have doue ill to trouble you $ 
But who can help it; Love and Whitlwinds — 
Will have their giddy courfes. 
The ftory’s fhort, I faw and lov'd you. 
Wonder nor; Lightning burnsat a flath, 
When lefler Fires do by degrees confirme. 
Emil. It isnot well to give me this saee trouble. 
How did you come to:‘meet me? 
Pray fay no more; I muft obey and marry. 
Mir. Do, and be happy.----"Tis true, 
TE might have dy’d without ridin yous; — 
For that I ask forgivenefs. : 
Emil. | forgive you freely. 
- Mir. This then finifhes my Wooing, [He abeatba:d Poniard. 
- Emil. Hold; you do not mean fo madly ! / | 
Mir. 1 mean thus, foberly. | 
Emil. Where is your Reafon and your Jultice, Sir / 
Think on’t; wou’d you rob another of bis Ben ys 
Your neer Relation too! 
Mir. Not by dying, do I? 
Emil, Thatoffen s Heaven, at whofe difpofl. 
You ought to be. 
“Mir. Lamvfo3 you-are my Heaven here, 
And you difpofe me to my Fate. | 
__ Emil. Why d’ you cruelly difturbme? I know 
You dare not be fo injurious as to 
Deftroy at once your felf, and all my peace. 
_ Mir.You miftake 5 Alafs/ I have not courage, enough to try 
Whether or nol-can ‘endareto live. 
Emil. Oh, you haveruin'd me! what thalkIdo/ 
Mir. Yam forry I have troubled you, indeed Lam; 
— But youbegan to plague mefirft: |: 
I was at peace with Woman-kind ; that is, 
Ilov’d none till your eyes began the quarrel. 
Emil. What wou'd you haveme.do? how cawk now 
Avoid this Marriage, ready forthe Lemple, 
Ingag’d by my Obedience; and my Promifes « 
Mir. Youmay pretend: a fudden Sicknefs,, Madam. 
Emil. { need not much pretend it 5 
‘But whatis your defign in this ? 
Mir, \ dare not namea Pardon at the firft ; 
I only beg tobe Repriev'd, that I may try 
i it he poflible to love you lefs, 
And 
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And you may try to love me more 2x © 
But if you think it too much:mercy.,to eieieva me, . 
Pronounce my Sentence quickly, aS ‘sit find: me_ 
Your faithful Executioner, 

Emil. You prefs me ftrangely3. 
I dare not be the caufe of any Siete vith 
Live----I willnot marry 5 by all that! s good I will not : 
But from this time fee me no more, 
Cruel difturber of my Peace, 

Mir. oft mine firft by feeing yous FS ells 
And though I promis'd to.obey oneSentence, ei Fy. 
Yet this is too:hard, dying’s eafier: ; | 
I cannot promife never to fee you more and feeseue! 

Emil. Be gone, and-leave the moft unhappy of all Women. 

Mir. | go,remember only this vow I leave behind, 

Never to live to fee you wretched orunkind. — [Exit 

Emil. Ahme !----I need not wholly counterfeit 
Sicknefs; [have anAgue inmy thoughts, 

Which fhakes'my Soul 5 5 Athall grow faint indeed. 
Governels. (Eater Taccola. 

Tac. O, {weet Ges sidl there’ s old calling for you. 

Emil. i: cannot'go ne ee me to may: Chamber 5 





~ T fear I fhali growl. 


Tac. How, how! 

Emil. Prethee peace. 

Tac. Why, what a Gods-name pe this young Fellow done? | 
What ishe gone and left you? 

Emil. Nothing, nothing 5 prethee alongs fin. [ Exeunt. 


§ CE N E 1, 
Enter Bottolo. 


Bot! Hey ay. what doings there! Q within! Lenni gi yc ! 
Signior Brancadoro has loft his Miftrefs 5 
“By this time they are huoting ona cold, {cent, 
Or elfe have quite given her over. : 
I wonder my Miftref3 had not the-wit 
"Torunaway, and hide for good and all, 
From her old Catterpiliar. Ri : 
Hark, there’s a new noife within, -).- (.Noife wit hin. 
‘And louder too then:ever 3 I'ma villain 
If I don’t fancy [hear Taccola's thrieks 
A note above them alls ; what fhou'dthis mean? 


Enter Brancadoro. 


Br.O,,Bottolo,didit thou fee my Miftref?As Tlive and breathe 
I never 


rh 
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I never took more palais ope te aie i Aiaiai discal o70M 
Than I have done in feekitig hers) 002 0 b bhtow.s. ana 
I would give any thing in reafon to any’ yh: He 
That could but bring Tale or Tidings of bat 
Bot.: That reafonable Reward would p provea “Falta, 
Bran; Come, Bottolo. > phethee comeand spits to look her.: 
i owcaie phir ig 
Bot. U had rather helpto hide hes from fuch’» | 
A covetous vapouritig Coxcomb.: : 
“How nowh) 2:1 lesedeve!4 ogne: [Enter Moreno baftily 
Mor. O Bottolo, Bottolo' bran run, ig ite 
Bot. Whither, Sir? ~ 101 
Mor. Any) whither s “rue; run; fevch: a Phy tian icky. 
O, my Datighter, my: Yaughter dc Weis 
What, art thew hereyer?' » biI-=--G Brows 
Bot. Why{What ails'my Mitrefs'? 
Mor. Dying, dying ;/ fhe fainted fuddenly, 
And lies without a fign bfilifesiv 204 
Bot. A pretty Wedding: towards 3 poor Soul, 
Who can blame her to be afraid to’ be elafp'd by an std Ivy; 
Whofe embraces never fuffet any thing to profper ? 
Mor. Aréthou not gone yet? Ran quickly; Sirrah, 
To Leovardo the Phyfitian;'‘make all the hafte thou canft, 
Bot. 1 knew there wou'd no good come of this Wedding, ° 
ee or laft. I I go, Sir, I go. | et sisi 
abnor oG o ML Swe 7oass 3 
OOF 13 i coetgl Catt. | 
Cait#. O mifchief ! No hearing of | ing: Niece ! 
Mor, My Daughter, my Daughter's going. 
Cai#. Andry Niece is: quite gone: - 
Every corner tias been -fearch’d, but no finding y hers irik 
Oh, oh, what 4 ‘fad day is this?! 2 ,bs 7 
Mor. Never a hopeful morning foo ‘rebcalt [ 
cai#. O my Miftrefs /’ Omy Neice!: —_ undone, 
Mor. Let’s in and advife together 5 
I have fent Bottolo fora Phyfitian.. ©9099). OP Bxennt. 


$ Cc. E N E PVs 


Mir. There's yet forte hopees 5 the fabele Politician 
That cannot reach his ends i in peace; throws all 
Into diforder. 
He'‘fnatches others firft from, their enjoyments, 
And that makes way for his defigns. . 
I find weare alike; for Peace muft be: 






































More fatal than Loves: Givil Wamto-me::«; toni Hoo) tavoa fe. | 
What a world of thoughts now offers) is opover ood t a 
Their troublefom fervice to me! ni a5) os ava ow I v4 
Woud my. man Baptifia.were comes aciidl tud bl 509 3 fa | 
Heaven prevent mifchances if.cannot-doubt his truth : 0° 
I truftéed him:to help my Sifters flight tothe Nunnery 5 
-No way wasileft at laft but that, ee 
To cozen Branéadoroof her: i o39)20 varie8 
The Fool had almoft flown her to.a Mark. MO FEVQRUOID 7, i 
-O\Cialto,---*I have ftrange News totellthee.  [Evter Cialto. 
Czal. Your looks exprefs as mudchyottod ololloe © OA 
I thought forrow and wildnefs #4412 rods V7. Ae! 
Had hung uponno brow but mine. 21) enyos 8 
Where have you been? What, is the Wedding fi ith’'d ? 4 R's 
Why are you thus confus'd ?----ha /«---where sSamira? |, 
Mir. Not married to Brancadoro; nox ever fhall..) . 
cial. O, my beft Friend, pardon my.feats5 un 6) oh 
How fafelaminthee/ But whereis fhe? <3i005 8 0A 
Mir. You thall know prefently sc). you 8 98 
R L appointed my. man) Baptista: |), s its od oe} “ort oft 0 OW 
, To wait my coming tothisiplacessfhat wovon esanidie ol W 
But an accident has brought me fooner than thought... 
Czal. Blefs me! What! accident:?1);1::) iPods sive ty 
Inthineeyesiappeatsros Loag. on b'uov stads woul) Av 
A ftrange diforder. oo eed ule oa Ll... ai 
Mir. No,no,no great matter; we may be friends, Sir, 
Nowat your own rate3, Lam tutn'diLover too. 
Cial. Why,’tisimpoffible/ Who Miranzo ! 
He that us’d to brag his heart was fortifi’d isidoticn O isd 
With {corn and chearfulnef§/ Cryer cc gueCh yf wi 
Mir. O, Sir,lrejoyce you are infuch perfe@imemory5. 
But (ee, Baptis#ais return'd. Now,---what News? [Eater Bapt. — 
Bapt. As you directed, Sir, I found an, opportunity. (6. 1 
That favour'd the defign your Sifter hadi...) pov 07? 0" 
The idle Perfons, that had no bufinefs' Moun O Aad 
But to mind others Actions, I. gots 9\0)05 0 sect <oh 
Into the Cellar, whilft fhe made her efeape-) 9\.\ 
~ Mir. To the Nunnery. 
Bapt. Thither the toldme the woud go. 
Mir. ’Tis well. 
Cial How ! tothe Nunnery / fhemay be willing to ftay there, 
‘Tis probable; for nothing here below 
Is worth her Love; I find Iicannot yet « ° 
Submit ; my Paffion will refit, 


Though Heaven it felf does prove my Rival. 1 
a [Exit Cialto hastily 


Mir. Cialto, friend Cialte; he's gone. 


Hey day, how Love tumblesus about ! ) Hy! 
ey ct 
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Yet I admire not now at this diftra@ion 5 ~ 
For mad men wonder not at one another. - 

Bapt. But, Sir, I have ftrange News. to tell you 
The fair Emilia, with her old Governefs, mre 
Is fled to the Nunnery CO0e bie ae 

* Mir, How! is’t poffible?  altbdelitin 


Bapt. ’Vis certain, Sir; and to that purpofe J 


She left a Note upon her Table = 
‘All the Houfe is inan uproar, 
And fancy *twas a plot between the patties | 
Mir. Above my hopes fhe then has kept her'word, 
Not to beftow her felf; but what'a devil ° 
Does fhe'do at the Nuunety 3 ot FUL 
That may be worfe thanth’ othér 5 € fhe thou ‘d 
Turn Nun now’; like enough 5 when people are crofs’d 
And vex'd, they grow ‘Religious prefently. 
I muft do fomthing. ----How my thoughts work, [He itudies. 
Heaving like labour ing Moles anes the Earth ! 1 
Ha, Baptista. 
 Bapt. Sir. 
Mir. Haft thou not told me thou haft a Brother isa Friar? 
Bapt. 1 have, Sir, inthe next Covent. 
Mir. Cou'dtt thou not prevail with him to lend me be 
A little of his holinefs 2 
Bapt. What mean you, Sir ? | 
Mair, Nay, 1 mean none-of his Prayers nor Meditations ; 
At this time I have no ufe for a good thought : 
Tis his Habit only fora few hourss Vle not abufe it, 
On my honour; Thou dar ft truft me, dar°f{t not ? 
Bapt. You cannot doubt that, Sirs and I am {ure 
My Erother’s thoughts of you are asas mine are: 
Ile try prefently, if you pleafe, Sir. 
Mir. Come, Vle go along with thee 5 
For my defign requires fome hafte: : 
Thy care and love fhall be requited. [ Exeunt. 


Seo BE Nea: 
Exter Moreno. 
Mor. Worfe and wore ; 3 my Daughter, my Daughter / 
Couzen’d, abus’d, and cheated / 
Signior Cabiiwocta: Braucadoro, where are you ? 
Enter Caftruccio and Brancadceo. 
. What’s the matter ? 


ee: Oh, my Danghter / gone; fled, run away; 
F With 
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Withher old Beldame. . 
Cait. How,fledandgone/ 
Mor; Gone, gone. 
Bran. My Miftrefs fhew'd her the way. 

Vi lleretio fhall let him alone now, = FF ony 

If Tcou’d but findhim. No Wedding, noKilling.  [Afide. 





Enter a Servant, 

Cas#. How now? any news yet? 
Where's my Nephew Afzranzo? 

Serv. He’s not inthe Houfe, Sir. 

Mor. Weare all abus'd and cheated. 

Bran. 1 am couzen’dtoo of my Miftrefs 5 but as long 
As I can keep my money, the care's the lefs. 

Caé?, It isin vain longer to vex our felves 5 
Let’s in and confult 5 then if we judg it fit, 
Wel gotogether to the Nunnery, 
And there make our demands, ha 
You for your Daughter, I for my Niece. 

Mor. You advile well; come, let us not delay : 


Signior Braxcadoro, you muft along too. 


Bran. With all my heart ; I long tofee 
What the meaning of thefe tricks are: ; 
Every body’s couzen’d, as well asI. [ Exeunt Omnes. 

SCENE VI. 
Exter Montalto, and two Companions. 


Mon, Weare marveloufly kept on duty 5 not oneallarm yet > 
1 Com, Our Scout is watching for Intelligence 5 
To fay truth, the Gentleman takesa world of pains. 
Mont. Wou'd he wou'd take lefs; he pays well, 
And ’tis no matter how long ‘tis a doing. 
2 Com, What are you fqueamihh ftill, Captain ? 
Mont. Pox on't, I can’t conceal my villainous apprehenfions 
From thefe Rafcals; without doubt the Rogues 
Are astimerousas Iam, though they hide it better.  [4féde. 
[ Enter Villerotto with another, and pulling in Samira. 
How now? what’shere to do? 
Vill. Nay, donot feem angry : 
This is ftrange rambling on your Wedding day. 
Sam, Ympudent Rafcal, unhandme: 
How dare you aflume the boldnefs to examine me 2 
Vill: Spoil novyour good face with frowns ; 
"Tis tono purpofe; You muftbe my pris‘ner, 
Sam. Your Prifoner, Slave! 
Vill. Yes mine, till I know 2 id 
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In what condition you have left my Mafters 
Your flight’s fufpitious 5 perhaps y’ave muther’ dhim: 

Sam. No,the Fool’s alive to thank you 
For your officious rudenefs. 

vill. If hebe not, your life thall fatisfie. | 

Mon.’Tis not in our bargain to deal withwomen. _—[_Afide: 
’ Vill. There’s fomthing more than ordinary 5 
For guilty perfons ufe fuch flights 5 
Here, take her away. 

Sam, What, will you murder me? help, help. 

Vill. Stag Ae Sy or rT le fpoil ‘the paflageto’t, 


[He fhews a Dagger. 


And sulin shole to tc foes sinters out 
By th’ way before they climb Ep to.your Throat, 


Enter Emilia and Taccola. 


What have we here? more Quarry onthe wing ? 
How the Covies fcatter'd ? 
Sure’tis fhe; “tis, ‘tis Ewalia. 
Here'has been fome mifchief practis'd 5. 
Mle feize her too, elfe tother will want company: 
Stay, who are you? 
Emil. Ah me! 
Vill. Whither this way fo fatt2> 
May be you cannot {peak for want of Air, 
le give you vent.----I thought fo,+-~ tis fhe. (He unvaals her. 
Emil, Oh, 1am ‘ruin‘d. | 
Vill. Troth, like enough ;,and poffibly youhave defery’ d it. 
Emil. Pray top me not 3 but rather, if 7PM have pity, 
Conduct me tothe Nunnery. 
Vill. O, do your mifchiefs prompt you to 2 arefuge ? 
lle find you out a place of fafety.’ 
Two of yowcome along with me ; 
Bring them along too. 
Tac; Rafcal, what doft thou fo ee to db with us: > 
Vill. Nothing with your Antiquity. , 
Sam, Conduct us to-an Officer of Juftice; 
We dare appear, Sir. ; 
vill. Stop her mouth; le confider what to do with you; 
Bring them along, I fay. \\ 
Do you wait here till return 5 
A minuit brings me backas\o| Exeunt with the Women Villerotto, 
and the fecond Comparer, 
Mont. Why, thisis horrible Injuftice 5 
We mutt onlyat feems,do the worft, work. 
Why, methinks ane might ferve this unconfcionable ftomack:: 
But it may be we, like Serving-men, ,..., 
tae, May 
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May be permitted to:fall.too after him. be 
This plunder though ought to be divided: (dys 
Among usthat didtheduty. | 4 
1 Com. ’Tis but reafonable 5 perhaps he: Hanh ee 
That full temptation-cannot live ISOY BUH ae eae 
In ‘our-hunger-ftarv'd bodies: «/ pe i 
"Jon. Betore I faw thefe fprightly Franses Wa, 
I thought fo too; but 1am not: hungry now: » : 7 
A man has never any ftomach eey) ae = 
When he As over-heated. Snap eh Mai, eh We 


tif 


byt me 


“Enter Villerotto bails, with the ficond compenion. 
Vill, Whift, whit 5 chisway, thisiw way +. 3 4 
Now bravely feize the prey, he’s coming direly to you. 
Mont. Pox o' th’ News: Now havel no mind 
Tothe Wenches neither 5 this fear can lay that, Devil, 


That will obey nor hungér,nor poverty! = 2 haga W 
vill, Come, follow me; thruft home: Sih fareivoO 9cnoH 
Mont. 1,1, fo we might. é 
Fill, Doubt x sik Die fall: seward. cin - [een 

z IOT DI fa oy 1° A 331 ei 
gC a3 N E VII. 532 
r anc 
Enter Miranzo ia a Friars Habit, with a Rete MS 
i ae 14 awd Baptiftas so.uoy ochysl 

9c ai yt pus sh} She I'=-. 0b Idgue dg T--<-309¥ He covigs I 
Mir. Thanks, holy Sir 's,and pray k ete AO. 

That Thave no défign en oie i il dork AW 

Which may abufe this! thabit}® Jor oe COMY SIT, la 
Fri. You are too noble, ee yess ijesora DubnoO 
mir. In that'reft affuted’s now Sir etire,.’ rob,.O AW 

I need no farther your protections! #9 99.9 8 140 HOY bart oT 
Fri. Heavens dire and ferid you iid ‘of minds wioowd 
Mir. Thanks, holy, Father. 3 g mods yaind 

Baptiifa, wait-at my Unele’s houfé till: you. hear Edosiale 5; 59 

I fort need nothing now biit an old Shoo caftaftenme. Vi 

Bap. 1 will not fail, Sir. “CPhis acinaneti} Rubmod. 3 
He ser not to befo difturb’d. | [Exennp froceal 
7 0b O15 IhOUW-9DLE =e Sr - mis et 
§ CEN E vinta ‘00 nancy ind 
¢ rmast Elis s19d stew voy od 


y 


ae) ‘Enter Cite Jolson = cu agntid sin sieet A 


SS VI (oes 


Cial, Love’s conftant diet isnot hopes Hees «yo WV... 
For mine wou'd then beftarvid3 but grist) atively) 0 lum oW 
Andftrangely ‘on'defpair Kndws how toxkttives axnidrorn. vil W 
Yet think, Cialio, how prepofterous’ tied oli! owod.yeraan ie | 
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To fear the lofs ofthat which twere unworthy 
In thee now to with. 
But though the Sun muft at a diftance fhine, 
Te would beget an horror in mankind, 
Shou’d they but fear he wou’d for ever fet. , 
Though in this place the rifes a degree © 
Up towards Heaven, yet the fets to me. 


Enter Villerotto, Montalto, and two Companions, 
with their hands on their caecies 


Ha/ whoare thefe, whofe difmal sok 
Are feconded by their poftures /---+ 
Which is your way,-Gentlemen ? 
You ftare as if you had loftit.: | 
Vill. No, we know our way,” ‘tis to thy by heart, 
And thus we forceit. 
BEI ie ha hard to find, iW 


As they fight, enter Miranzo ix his Friars Habit ; he 


fratches a Sword frou one of them, and yy bis 
help the Affailants are beat off. 


“Mir. What horrid A is this !. How,-Czalto ! 
Vili, Villains, make si 3 furel haves i nes 
Cah. Sobold;Sire 1 4 sores: 
Vill, Bold as your elf, Sirc-—Iei is in-vain; 5 OV 
Hell take thefe Rafeals, *.° - ie ad Wane 
Mir. What caus’d this foul play, Sir? visa 
Cial. Holy Sir, you know as muchas 1 
Mir. How do you feel your felf? |’ 
Cial. Hurt, Sirs but not toany danger; as I guels: $i 
Yet [bleed : Your timely aid 
Makes my life yours; Ifhou’d not have expected 
Such a relief from any in your Habit.- +i 
Mir. How, Czalto, do you not hear me Pent} yet’ >: 
Look again’; fureif you lov'dime 1 /low | 
There’s no difouite cou’d hide WGranzo Yoram you. 


Cial. How, Miranzo !Osmy Friend; whatmeans this Habit? 


Mir. You bleed ; I dare not (pend: the time to tell-you 
All my ftory 3.1 doubt here was foul plays 
One of thefe Villains I know to be Brancadaro § Servant: 
But whither were you going #did oie #1; 
Cial. ‘To the Nunnery 5\cbut prethee: Gitistie my longings 
What's to be done ia this difguife? 
Mir. Avery pious work, [can aflure sou sense, dF 
I am going to confefs 4 Mithrefs. bits 
cial. Thy Miftrefs ! | 
Mir. 


ae * SS ae 
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Mir. You may remember my Uncle wasin a fair way 
To marriage. | Riwedi’ 
Cial. Why, is he not married? >. - 
Mir. No. : (Tactera 
Cial. How fo? 285i S wow 8d | . 
3 Mir. 1 frighted his Miftrefs away, and in this Nunnery 
a She has taken Sanctuary 3 her am going to confefs 5 | 
* I thould be abominably out of countenance---- a 
Cial, At.whatjman?®i be .o stool i* 
Mir. Why, if fhefhou’d confefs;amongft her fins, 
That fhe lov’d me, for one. 
Cial, You wou'd abfolve her, wou'd you not ? atk. 
Mir. Yes,and her pennance fhou’d be to continee in her Sins 
But we trifle here, forgetting thy condition. r 
a Cial. Pith, I {carce feel my hurts. » 
; Mir. Come, our Aidyentures lie together 5 leanon me 5, 
mm Nay, yet more; counterfeit enough, ‘twill move the more 
Pity 5 thy Wounds and my Habit will without doubt 
Open thefe charitable Gates. | [ They knock, 


Aad yd Aww 6 8005 Yo edo Naeeappearse, sv 


Nun, What is your bufinefs, Father ? . 
Mir. Lam fent from ather Vincentio, unto the Lady Emilia. 
Nun. Here’sno fuch perfon. » 4. | | 
So Mir. How ! tis not the Cuftom of holy placesto deny truths. 
= a Nun. Nor is it now pradtisdi---.0d sore bie VA: 
mm Mir. Why her Father fent away Father Vancentio, 
me Immediately to difpatch fome holy man, 
A To reconcile her troubled Spirit, 
ae |) Which caus‘d her to fly hither. 
= Nun. She cate not to this place. 
i Mir. Nor Samira, Castruccio’s Niece ? 
Nun. By all that’s holy, neither. . 

ay Mir. \ dare not but believe you, 
2 Pardon me for prefling:you fo far. 10. ay b ing 
BS Nun. All Peace dwell with you. fig) Exit Nun. 
Ss oh. Cial. How, nothere/ «did. you not miiftake; Jéranzo 2 
Sy Anid have forgot; and:ent her to fome other place ? 
yi Mire Tam amazid fod biog) 300 9% ; 
Cial. Do not wonders ‘yowcannot lofe your Sifter, fure. 
Mir, Notlofe hers» of wor 
Cial. 1 hope fo 3, for ‘tis probable fhe knows your mind. 
pit) Mir. Lfearce underftand yours, nor do you know your owDs 
= i If you do, ’twill be ingeniousto {peak it plainer. 
Wi Cial: If. Ifhou'd bejealous;or diflike any thing, 
| *Twou'dfeem ridiculous; fuch humors 
Are only fit for thofe that either hope, 
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_ Or elfe are in poffeffion.----Farewel.--- 7 . 
I with your Sifter. happy 7 - [He offers to go ont. i 
Mir. Stay ;----confider this ‘is the fecond time ; fg 
That you have ftarted into mean fufpitions : 
You will repent. be pte! 
Cial. 1 do repent that I purfu'd your Sifter 
With a paffion that hath out-liv’d all my profperity; : 
As if aGhoft fhou’d love 5 for ’tisnot I, 
But ’tis Cialto’s fhadow that yougazeon.: 4. 
Mir. *Tisindeed his fhade, or fomthing lefs, * 
That bears no fhape of him, nor of his mind. 
Cial. 1 know it but too well3----yet perhaps 
You may have fo much friendfhip lett,at my requeft. 
‘To give it out that Lam dead. . 
Mir. What's your defign in that report ? 
_Cial. You will not do it then. 
Mir. 1 wou'd know why. 
Cial. Nay then. 
Mir. Come, your humour fhall have its courfe, 
I'le do’t without a queftion : . ; 
But why fhou’d I report that you are dead ? 
Cial, You faid you wou'd not ask mes nor need 
You fear to give out an untruth; it may be fhortly fo: 
In the mean time I mutt difguife my felf, 
As from henceforward I fhall every day 
Refemble lefs and lefs what onceI was. 
Things running to decay grow every moment 
More unlike themfelves 5 and fo do I. 
That at the laft the name of Friend 
Will not fit you or me; for I fhall be decay’d, 
Never to be repair'd again 5 and we muft part 
Still more and more, till atthe laft our diftance 
Will grow fo great that none will gues 
We ever were united: So Lines 
Both from one Centre drawn, ftill more and more divide, 
Till forthe World at Jaft they growtoo wide. L Exit. 
Mir. 1 forgivethee, poor Cialto; for lam fenfible 
What a diftraction governs thee, by the confufion 
That throws my thoughts into as much diforder 5 
For [have rais'd a War where Peace ftill flourith’d, 
In the calm Empire of Emilia’s breaft 5 
And fhe is fled from me back to her peace. 
Yet 
What is the meaning that my Sifter fails ? RG 
f know not what to thinks; I ftand like one has 14 
Loft his way, and no man néar him to enquireit of. | 
Yet there’s a Providence above that knows 
The roads which ill men tread, andcandire&t 











[ He Studies. 


Enquiring 
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Enquiring Juftice: The Paffengers that travel 

Inthe wide Ocean, whereno paths are, He Bey Hhiw | 
Look up, and leave their Conduct to a Star. Ge Exit. 





Aer 


+ Enter Montalto, and his two Companions.» ot 3 
1 Com. *-¥Roth, Captain, I didnot perceive’ modaenld 
That daring Valour you talk of. 2.89 
Mont. Thy fears blinded thee, elfe thou might’ft have feen 
What furious thrufts I exchang’d with that Devil ‘ 
Ina Friars Habit. Youare acourteous Gentleman, 
Tolend your Sword at fuch a time. ae rea Y Ys 
2 Com. Hecame behind me onthe fudden, ~~ Bus 
Andwrench’d it from me : 
Who wou'd have fafpected a Friar for fuch tricks ? 
1Com. All our reward islofts if we might have it, 
[think we fhou’d be afham’d toask it 5 PB athe 
He that hir’d us was hurt himfelf. } o¥: WAS 
Mont. Why, "twas his own caufe, and his own faults) 
As for example, I'le fhew you what he fhou’d have done 5 “ 


Obferve me.---- | 
Enter Miranzo, and Baptifta following at a diftance. 


How now----what apparition’s this, asa Friar ? 

I hope ‘tis not another fighting Friar. 

°Slid, ‘tis he; my villainous apprehenfions 

Go as true as a Sun-dial. 

What an unluckie pofture he has found mein , 

Wou'd my fword were up to th’ hilts in him ; 

Ora dunghill, or any thing that wou’d but hide it. ( now 3 
Mir. What, more mifchief towards? Lam provided forthem 

They are thofe very rafcals:--- I know that bluftring 

Fellow again: ‘Now Heav’n profper my defigns ; 

[havea fair occafion to improve them. 

How now, Gentlemen? what meansa weapon drawn ? 
Mont, We, Sir, arementhat havebeenus’d — * 

To handle Swords ; when there’s no War.to imploy them, 

We play with’um in peace: Thope tis no offence 

To have a kindnefs for our beft’ Friends. | ¢ 

Sure he knows us not. ' | Afide. 





1 Com. Alter your countenance as much as poflible, 
Captain; perhaps he may not know us. » 


2 Com. Vlefeemblowing my nofe, and fo hide my ears 
s 1 5 
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*Slid, have no handkerchief to doit with: . 
» Mir. You ftare asif you did not knowmes yo Os 
Mon. Know you? how fhou’d weknow you?) iy is vo 
Mir. No? that’s ftrange; oneof you wasfo civil is o | 


Lz ~ ie 


Tolend me.a Sword lately 3.21 I gue! qn ‘lost goed end oH 

Can you yet call me to remembrance? #/ | Yaga, Ce or 
Mon. We know not what you mean 3'lif we were friends, 

Weare not now at leiftire to anfwer idle queftions. 41.) 


_ od i (Si [He affersto g. mi | 
‘Mir. Nay, you muft-ftay ; come no bluftring 3)" .s0\ ah 
I am provided now, look you=---07 «© «(He hems a Sword nn- | 


T fhall not: trouble you fora Sword agiin. = oy derbies Gown. 
Mont. Wou'd he he had mine, where Lcou'd wifhit..-)! oP 
Mir. \ am forry I have an unpleafant-queftionto,askiyou st 

But yet ie muft be anfwer'd. i} oy onan ow ted We wd 
Mon. Mutt / ioinl stom on n 
Mir. Yes; mutt; and you will doit calmly: om: 

For all your ftormy looks. eae 

Bladder, if thou continueft thus to fwell, 

Ve make an hole to Jet out your vain humout.. } 

Mon. *Tis well you are a man of peace, or elfe---- 
1 Com. Not half fo muchas he 1s. 
“Mir, Never at peace with Murtherers3! Impudent Villains, 

Who hir'd you to that damn’d act 

Of murthering the generous Cialto ¢ | 

Had not your feet been nimbler then the Sword, 

Ide paid you your juft hire, Sir.----Come, confefs. 

1 Com. Weare undone.---Lord, how our Captain looks big, 

And trembles all at once ! rn ati 
Mon. Wedonot underftand you. 

Mir. Well, I cannot ftay to parley. 

Here, take away thefe Rafcals Swords. 
Mon. How, our Swords ! 9.0 
Mir. Come, come 5? nay, it mult be {03 

I know your’ gentle natures. | oir 
Mon. Why, Sir, 1 deny nothing’to onevof your Coat, 

“Or elfe----- “MAGI OT Coy 
Mir. Youwou'd deliver then however. Ga vn a. Sere : 
1,2 Com. Good Sirjdifgrace us not. . | 
Mon. Pox ont, wou'd that werethe worlts 

How the Rogues ftand upon theircredit 2 sil 
Mir. Difgrace you! is that poflible Come,deliver,deliver, 

Or_you fhall have ours, dfee; where you do not wilh them. 

‘Mon Well,our Religion obliges me to thissbut it fhall beupon 

Condition you ufé it well till: you return it 5 oven Heth 9\ 

“Tis a good Blade. a, OT 10 { they deliver their Swords: 

Mir. If the Blade’be good you thal have a Knife out of it, | 

"Tis your only Weapon, this was not well mounted: 

| G Mon. 


. ; . 2 
by tet ter ort t Y ee Fa 
i} ‘ tise 








The Surprifal. 

Mox. Well Sir, youare merry, and we take our leaves, 

Mir. O, by nomeans; you muft deliver your felves upitoo. 
Here carry thefe Gentlemen Murtherers - 
To Cialto’s Kinfman; thefe are the Rogues 
He has been looking for; I leave them to his Examination. 

Mon. O, good Sir, we wil do any thing. b 

Mir. Away with them; I'le followatadiftance, 

If they ftir; and d’ hear---- He whifpers to Baptifta. 
Bapt. Yes, Sir.----Come, my Matters. [Exit Miranzo. 
Mon. What fay you Friends? umbh---_ 

This was a good Bargain ; we fhall never have fuchanother : 

How plaguily you guefs’d ! we are not likely : 

Tolive to make another: What fay you 

To a dialogue with Fearand Confcience ? ef 
1 Com. Why, if we hang we fhall be inno more wants, 

And you'l bein no more frights, Captain. . 

Bapt. Come along, Gentlemen of the peaceable Blade : 
But, d’ hear ? if you can yet be honeft, 

And confefs truly and penitently, 

You may {cape, fleundertake it. 

Mon. Wewill confefs all we know, Sir. 

i Com. Yes,and more too, if that will do’t. 

Bapt. Come, defpair not then. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE TIT. 


Enter, as to the Nunnery, Caftruccio, Moreno, Bran- 
cadoro, a#zd Bottolo. 


Bran. If they be here, well fetch them out with a vengeances 
Knock Bottolo, break the Gate down. | Bottolo kwacks, 
Bot. They are deaf, or elfe at prayers. 
Bran. I, {fo they had need, toask forgivnefs _. 
For all their tricks. How out of countenance, Uncle, 
Will my Miftrefs be when fhe fees me > 
Caft. And my Miftrefs too, Nephew. 
Braz. Why there’s one comfort yet, they did not run 
After other men; I’de have made any man f{moak 7 
That fhou'd have been fo bold to have ventur'd | 
On my Miftrefs.----What, no body come yet ?----Knock again 5 








Thefe be fine tricks. [ Bottolo kzocks. 
Bot. Not a diftrefled Damfel yet appears 
Out of the facred Caftle :----Now one bolts 5 [Enter Nuz. 
We fhall havea godly Exhortation, ; 
Whither we get any Women, or no. 
Nez, What means this earneft knocking at the Gates ? 


Bran. Whata foolifh queftion’s that ? we wou'd come in. 
Nun. 
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Nun. Our Laws forbid that men ‘thou'd enter here. 
Bran. Fiddle faddle, Ve come in, and fetch others out too; 
par who {hall fay mena 
“Nun. Ufe no rude force, ‘twill bea diftefpect 
To Heaven, as well as want of manners: ~~ 
Isthere a caufe for all this paffion ? | 
Bran. Yes:thatthereis; here you fhelter every Riiniay: 
Bring ‘um ont, or Ile feeze you. 
Bot. Why he’l beat her’ ‘tis a fierce Hector. 
Nun. What is it you demand, or whom? 
Bran. Why, we demand Samira and Emilia 
Here is her Uncle, and the others Father :- 
My name’s Signior Brancadoro; you have heard on’e 
I warrant you, e’re now. 
Nun. I know not. what you mean. 
Mor: "Tis rrue, holy Maid, fuch we have loft, 
And hither!they are fled. 
Nun, Certainly, Sir; there are none fuch here: 
But Tle goin and ask the truth. 


Cast#. We thank you. [Exit Nuz. , 


Bran. ’S\id, it fhe had not left ie Hicks and denials 
I wou'd have hit her a dowfe.in the chops. 

Bot.Like enough 3 perhaps he ne’re {truck any body in his life, 
And now y wou'd Aefh Biiatstt ues a fe Cube 


+ Enter Nn 
Nun. Here are no sich perfons as you enquire for. 
Mor. How, how / why my Daughter Ewha left a Letter 
Upon her Table , expreffing fhe fled hither, 
For fome trouble fhe had within her. 
Nun. There’s fomeabufe in this 5: for but e’ne now 
There was a Friar that enquir’d fok' thefe Ladies 5 
He held‘a Gentleman feem’d hurt to death + 
He was earneft, as you are; but he was fatisfi'd, 
As you may pleafe tobe. 
Bran. No, it does not pleafe us ‘to sie fatishi'd 5 
Nor will'we be fatisfied’5 let’s in‘and fearch. 
----- That hurt Gentléthan was Czalto, without ‘queftion. 
wa-e- Now if I cou’d but find my Miftrefs. [ Afide. 
Nun. 1 hope you do ‘not mean to be injurious. | 
Cait. Y hope you do not think ie lawful 
Toconceal Children from their Parents; this wou'd be 
The refuge then of every wilful Child. 
Nuz. Pray believe you are not now abus’d5 | 
By our beft hopes there are no fuch Perfons 
Within our Walls 5‘ we'wou'd not for a world deny a Truth: 
Mor. This is ftrangé; but we muft believe. 
G 2 | Bran, 
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‘Bran. But we.may chufe whither we will or no... 
__ Nux,, Heaven reftore all you haveloft, bi 
And then preferve it to you. ; a eee 

cast. We thankyou, . ere . [Exit Nun. 

Bran. Vienot thank her; .a.poxof hertruths; ... 9 
I'le not be couzen’d by any holy Jugler of them all... . 
_, Afor. Come, let’snot neglect to enquire fome other ways 
“Tis vain to linger heres > ogoegasd alt stem 
Signior Brazcadore; what courfe take you ? wept 
Bran. Vlegoabout a little bufinefs, and prefently , 
Set fome to enquires, if fhe be above-ground, Ile have her. 
Cast, Farewel, Signior;, we’) Jofe no. time neither... 
op hue toy [Exit Caftruccio and Moreno. 
Bran. Some comfort yet, that I have fuch fair hopes: 
-Cialto’s dead ; now I fhall keep-my Eftate quietly 5 
And if I cou’d butifind my Miftrefs, I fhou’d have her too, 
Now the rozring Lion’s dead, I dare look after my prey.. 
Well,----what’s.beft to do ?, let me confider. 


eal ek Enter Villerotto... 
vill, What, is he ftudying?, why the devil 
Dogs, be. thus, feem.to fearch for prudent thoughts, 
That has not lodging in his brains for.one? ; 
Yet he ftudies; fomthing is inthe matter. 
Fortune, that brought thofe.beautious Prifoners under 
My power, profper me now in driving of my bargain.---Sir. ) 
Bran. Hownow ?----O Villerotto, come jutt in the nick 5, 
I want thy advife,and:help3, my Miftrefs 
Is not here at the Nunnery. |. : 
vil. How, Sir | not at the Nunnery | why, you told me that 
Emilia had left a;Note-ipon her ‘Table, } 
That fhe was fled hither 3. and.is neither here ? 
Bran. Pox of her Note ;, neither fhe nor Samira are here. 
Vill, Who toldyou this ? 
Bran, Why alittle harlotry Nun. 
Fill. She lied fure. rj ay 
Bran, I faid fo 5 [was going once to hit her.a cuff o’th’ ear, 
But that fhe told,mefome, good news. 
Kall. What was that 2ero- 85 > bane | © ti we 
Bran, She told.me.a Gentleman was dying, anda Friar. 
Has carried him away 5 that’s-you know who. 
Haft heard any. mews ? ina 
vill, Yes, your enemy is'dead. 
Bran. For certain? i 
Vill. So ’tis reported generally. ©... ' 
Bran,, Why, 1 bave nothing then to fear but his ghofts ..._ 
And if that fhou’d-be troublefom, Tle quiet. him, tT 


If 
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If chy iftendom can afford a Conjurer.’ | 
Now if Tcon’d but find my Miftrefs.---- Bat villerotto, 
If any of the Rogues fhou'd be taken that know thee, 
‘Pll. ¥ hope not, Sir. 
Bran. Hope |----is't come'to that ? “Art not fure,----ha ? 
Now {hall not fleep one wink this night 5 
I fail do nothing but think and dream, 
And dream, and think of Judges, Serjeants, Bars, 
And Hangmen ; wou'd I had ne’re medled with it. 
vill. There isa way, Sir, to fecure you. 
Brau. Name it, name it, good Villerotto. i] 
Vill. Y muft go plane, Sir, in another Country 5 | 
Then you are fafe. ’ 
Bran. Why, faith and troth [hall beloth to part with ae. 
But what muft be, muft be; Friends muft part. 
-:Wou'd I weré well rid of him. [Afide. 
If thew think’ftit fit, I fhall be rul’d. 
Vill. And confent I fhali be gone. 
Bran, But againft my will, as ’'me an honeft man 5 
For let the worft come to the worft, I know thou woud’ft not 
Betray me,----wou'dft thou, Villerotto 2-—--hia? 
Vill. Nay, T cannot tell what operation 
A Rackand Torture might have on me; Tam flefh and blood. 
Bran. SoamI too, Iknow it by my fhaking: ~~ 
This'was a bugs word 5----wou'd he were gone. [_Afide. 
Nay, Vilerotto, ’tis for thy fafety too as well as mine, 
ThatIconfent; when wou'd’ft go ? 
Vill. Soft, Sir, fomthing is firft to be confider’ don. 
Bram.’ What's that ? what’s that? ; 
vill, Firft tell me, Sir, is there no news of the Ladies ? 
Bran. No, no; neither tale nor tidings. 
Vill. Have Signior eg nor Lorene 
Heard nothing neither ? 
Bran, Not a fyllable $ I have told you all. 
Vill. Are not the old Gentlemen much troubled ? 
You bear your loffes pretty well, Sir. 
Braz. { have took on too, that 1 have; 
As muchas the beft of um; it has made mie 
Ready to hang my {elf} -but'while my money’s left 
I fhan’t part with this world eafi ily; yet I wou'd give fomwhat 
More than[le fay, toget my Miftrefs once again. 
Vill, What wou'd you give, Sir? 
Braz. 'Nay, nothing, tnlefs 1 were fure to have her, 
And then fure fhe: wou’d not riin away agen. 
Vill. What wou’d you give to marry her? ; 
Bran. 1,1, that’s the bufinefs that I-am to look: after ; y 
T muft get (ome Heirs quickly, ; 
For fear the Brancadore’s Race fhou'd ceale. | 
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Vill. That were pity.----.-.- ' [Afide. 
But if I cou‘d'beinftrumental, nay, ant y means | 
To find your Miftrefs out,and then marry her.to you,what then? 
Bran, Why,fhe may run away afterwards,for ought I know. 
Vill.But what if l fhou’d put you to bed together? after that 
‘Twill bee too late for hertotake her flight. 
Bran. } tarry fir; do this, and Ile give theé twenty Crowns. 
Vill. 1 thought fs aren are wondrous bountiful : 
But not to trifle longer, look you, Sir, 
If you fign this for my comfortable fubfiftence, I’le be gone ; 5 
[He fhews a Writing. 
"Tis to fecure you. ina certain Safety : 
And into the bargain I'le help you to your Miftrefs ; 5 
You fhall.wed her, andibed her. 
Bran. What is't.2, let’s {ER ihe ‘ 
Kall, There’s the Sum, Sir. 549 [He pozuts in the writing. 
| Brancadoro reads it. 
Bran. How! Two thoufand Crownsa year! 
I le give two.thoufand of my Teeth as foon. 
Kell. Why, then, Sir,,take your chance,, and I'le take mine: 
I muft not ftarve;nor. will tT. .\ 
Bran. But if thou fhoud’ft not help me to her. 
Hill, Then Ve be gone, and forfeit my,reward. 
Braz. 1 wow d fain have hersbut I wou'd fain keep my money: 
Bucif I don’t he’l,betray me, or,cut my throat 5 [ Afide: 
Tis a terrible dogged Fellow.. 
Well, Villerotto, I'le think on’t,; come along, we ‘yg go try. 
If we can drive a,bargain :---;But doft know where fhe is? 
Vill. That I do not tell yous ‘tis enough, Pe run the venture. 
Hark you, Sire ..j5 9 be v5, LHe mb ifpers. 


Exter Mitanzo. 


a Pas 

Mir. Ha !---’tis hes ’tis Brancadoro and-his Ratcal,: 
That did attempt Czalto’s life: Fortune fure | 
Has offer’d them thus fairly to me, to make fome ule of ; 
I hope they know me not; Vle,try : > «; 

Save you, Gentlemens----may ic not appear rude to ask you 
If you know'one call'd Signior Braucadoros 2) 

Bran. Yes; bknow himas wellas I know, my felf... 

Mir. \ have a little bufinels with him, Sir, 

And wou'd be glad to know where I might find him, ), 

Bran, Why, did not I tell,youl knew himas well as my {elf 
That’s as muchas to fay, I am he, if you mean 
The Honorable Braneadoro, Son. 

And Heir to Brawcadoro, who was lately .; 
The great rich Senator. 
Mir. ’Tis he, Sir, mean, whofe known, worth 


LS | 


Made. 
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Made it a duty in metoacquaint him | 
Of a black fcandal fome wild tongues have caft upon him. 
Bran, What's the bufinefs ? if they talk of me, 
Ile make ’em hold their Tongues. ’ 
Vill. How’s this / [ Aftde. 
Mir, It will deferve your ear, Sir : 
The caufe that made me knowing of your wrongs,’ 
Such dare call ‘um, was by fomedifcourfe — 
That happen‘d of the unfortunate Cialto’s death 
There ‘twas reported, that an idle Fellow, 
Who takes on himthe title of a Captain, 
Gives out that he was hir'd by a Servant of yours 
To murderhims; and they talk asif the Captain, 
And his leud Companions, had been fecur’d, 
At leaft fearch’d after, by the direction of a Friar, 
But what Friar I cou’d not hear. 
Vill. Plague on that holy Rafeal. [ Afide. 
Bran. Hey, hey,a Friar! what Friar, ViVerotto? 
vill. Why thedevil do youask me? I know no Friar. 


O the damn’d Coxcomb! [ Alide. 
Mir. They grow concern’d; it works. | Afide. 


Bran. Villerotto, d’ hear ? if thou cou’dft be fure to help me 
To Samira, and then wou'dft be gone into another Country, 
Iwou'd fign the Writing. , 

Vill. Vie do it, Sir 5 nor fhall you fet your hand too’, 

Till Ihave fhew'd you I can do it :---But hark you, Sir, 
If you fhall then refufe it, I'le betray all. 

Braz. Like enough; Emuft do't. | Afide. 

Vill, Ha,----a lucky phancy mingles onthe fudden 
Among my crouding thoughts; “tis excellent; 

This Friar may bea ft perfon,----T'le try him.---- 
Let me fee,---'tis right.---If I joyn Brancadoro to his Miftrefs, 
That way my Fortune’s gain’d; and to be fafe, | 

This Friar fhall make Emilia mine ; 

That done, her Friends will ne’re endure to fee 

Her Husband hang"d:though Brazcadoro fhare part of the Feaft, 
Yet by bis leave Fle tafte both difhes firft.---Sir, 

Pray give me leave toask this honeft Friar 

Some queftions in relation to your fervice. 

Bran. Withall my heart. 

Vill, You cannot tell, Sir, whither thefe Rafcals 
Are yet in cuftody, or not ? 

Mur. No, Sir. 

Vill. Nor cou'd you hear what Friar’ this is > 

Mir, 1am almoftaftrangerin Sienna, 

Vill. Vike that.---- [ Afide. 
¥ou have exprefs‘d a great kindnefs and refpe& | 
For my Mafter Brancadoro; poflibly, Sir, “7 
icou'd propofe a fervice you might do him | That , | 
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That might defervea large re , 

Mir. (fhou’d be glad to have that in my power, Sir. 

Vill. Perhaps men of your Profeflion may {cruple 
To do thing in private, without the allowance of all Parties. 
. Mir, What mean you, Sir? 

_ Vill. Hark you,a word in private. 

Mir. Let me alone, Sir, to make good the title, 

And fit the party ready for pofleffion. , 

Vil. O happy accident / 1 am ravih’d with my good fortune. 
| Mir. What meansall this? Ile try the bottomof it. [4fde. 

vil. Come, Sir, be chearful, andbe confident [To Brancad. 
Ina few hoursI’le make you fafe and happy. err 
If your occafions, reverend Sir, permit you 
To undertake what I have mention‘d to you, 
Tle fhew you fuddenly your Clients. 

Mir. \ am ready, Sir. | | 

Vall. You muft engage to fecrefie. 

Mir. Upon my holnelt ool 

Vill. Nay, you have forfworn that already in your difcourfe. 

4u@r. Upon my life, Sir. ey, 
Pill. Come, Sir, to your houfe then, there you fhall fee. 
What’! will do in order to my promife.----Sir, a 
I hope this reverend, perfon fhall receive 
Rewards proportionable. to that fervice 
He is erigag’d todo you:---cbut---- , 

When wecome there you mutt be pleas’d to ule 

A little patience, till I have brought together 

Theiperfons you mutt tye in facred Bonds. a 
I’le on before, Sir.>1- (Exit Villerotto. 

Mir. 1 fhall obferve all you direct. 

Bran. What does he mean tro ? 

Mir. Acannot guess. but | beiieve ‘tis fomthing 
In order to your fervice. 

Bran, Nay, 'tisa notable Fellow and you wou'd fay fo, 
Did you know as much ast: ive ebaee “ 
Ascunning as my Miftrefs is, he! go near oh 
To hunt her out, let her make as many doubles as fhe will. 


- Come, Sir, I’le bid you welcomat my houfe 5 


"Tis not the worft in Sienna; you fhall take a full view of it. 
Mir. Youoblige me, Sir. (Exenut. 


SCENE III. 
‘Enter Villerotto folws.. 


V4. So, now to my Prifoners : 
A fingle Beauty cou’dnot have the power 
Tokeep my blood thusat high tides if one 


Periidits my veins to find but the leaft ebb, The 
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- The other makes ’um rife, and fo kept alwayes: | 
Flowing by one or to'thers eyes: 
And like my blood ,my flames finde no retreat : 
=---- I muft allay my fires,----or waft 
In this expence of heat.----Come forth, come forth, 
Enter Samira; and Emilia,and Taccola: 
My Lady Brides, you fhou’d have nade fach fools 
Of men.----’tis not amifs to give you joy. | 
Sam. What means the Villain ? 
Em, O give him gentle words, his looksa are dreadful. 
Sam, Give him Rats-bane. 
Enz. Ofpeak gently to him! igor Iwasa agirle 
They us’d to frighten me with fucha one:----I tremble. 
Sam. Fear not,Emilias the villain dares not wrong us:. 
Vil. But the villain dares revenge his WODgs: 
Sam, Who has injur'd thee ? 
Vil. Hethat did it will do fo no more, 
Ican aflure you. 
Sam, What doft thou mean ?- 
Vil. Why, this Wound, as fhallow as it 13, 
Was fathom’d by Cialto's Sword, 
Sam.. Pith. 
Fil. “Tis true indeed 5 bias was more bold with him, 
And pat in farther ; he had no time 
To makea Will; I i doubt he left you nothing. 
Sam, What do’ {t thou mean, {creech-Owle ? 
Vil. Oh, you have no minde to underftand; 
This ‘tis plainly, Céalto’s dead 5 
T kill’d him in my own defence. 
Sam, Villain thou lyett, in every thing thou lyeft 5 
He cou’d do nothing bafely 5 nor could thy power 
Reach his generous life. 
Vil. Why, in good truth, ‘twas he that ftir'd my blood; 
And made this hole to let it out at; but 
Asluck wou'd have it, *twasnot deep enongh : 
I faw his error, and did rectifieits < - 
Ithruft my Sword two or three inches deeper, 
And that laid him to reft. 
* Sam; O heaven protect us. 
Vil. Why now you tun on that miftake :again > 
No help can come fo quickly as you’) want it. i 
Tac. Thou doft not mean to ravifh us, doftthou, Varlet ? 
Vil. Us! canft thou be ravith’d, old willingnefs 2 
Tac. How do you know Jackanapes, 
Whether am willing or no? you never try’d yet. 
Vil. Norever will: This fhe devil willravifh me. 
Be quiet, or I’le flit your tongue 5 d'{ee this. 
| oo. [He fhews a Dagger. 
Sam; QO 
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sam. O for fome help / Pe tear the Villain. 
Em. Peace, pray peace; let me beg agains. 
Good Sir let’s go; why'do you fright us fo ? 
You dare not be fo wicked as youtalk. - : 
Vill. Pretty 3 their different tempers bring to my enjoyment 
Variety ot blifs 3 in her embraces | | 
I thall enjoy acalm, and childifh innocence 5 ~ 
In th’other, loftinefs of minde, and fpirit, - 
As if kinde nature had prefented now 
All that fhe cou’d produce for me to rifle. a 
Emil. Do you nothear me Sir ? I pray releafe us = 
You have no caufe to keep us prifoners 3 
Yet we will pay a ranfome. © | 
Vill.- Why, foryou fhall before yougo, — 
Pretty one: is’t more unjutt for you to be my Prifoners, 
Then me to be your Slave ? 3 : 
Sam. Our Slave ! > 
vil. Nay, put not on afcornful look 5 
I fhall not beg your pitty. 
Em. But we are willingto beg yours, good gentle Sir, 
Sam. Beg not fo meanly, he dares not injure. us. 
Vil. O,by no means; why that Frown? 
Thofe ftorms fhall caft away-no heart. of mines 
I'le force my way to harbour ig your armes. . 
Sam. What do you mean? 
Vil. Imeanto make my felf as fortunate 
As mancan be in his fuil crown’d withes 5 
I will enjoy you both. 
Tac. Which twod’you mean? 
_ Vil, Poxonthee, wou’dit thou be one ?------ 
Nay wonder not, nor blefs your félves, unlefs 
It be inadmiration of my juftice, 
Shew'd to the ‘equal power of your beauties 5 
You may fee the image of it every day 5 
Tis in the labouring Bee, that gathers fweetnels 
From every Flower that contends in beauty. 

Tac. By that fimile he fhould go near 
To venture on us all. 

Sam .Monfter,dar’ft thou entertain a thought of fuch a villlany? 

vil. Alas, ‘tispaft that, 1am almoft ready for action 5 
Yet for all that you fhall be honeft women 
Whent have done.  . Ver OF , i 

Fm, For heavens fake, Sir,what mean thefe dark expreffions? 
I hope they include no evil. 

Vill. Not any 3 perhaps you may {cruple it 
A little at the firft 5° but Tle allow you 
Some {mall time to confider on’t-: 

What 2a excellent contrivance twill be ! 


You 
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You (hall have all Love's ftolen and fiveetet Joyess 
And yet-be honeft 5 come peeey 
Sam. For what >) daar sei 4 
Vill, For my abba ret ‘e Wars 
Sam. For thofe of Snakes th eg abe 
vill, O; mine are gentler;fannillei, otis secre sed 
San. Villain, «hones al ii Fig 
Emil. Pray peace, and let me beg once : more; 
Upon my knees; pray Sirdo not affright us,» 
I know you cannot mean ‘the thing zou threaten 5 5 
You are too wile, by:our ned ipa . 
To bring’on your own ruine. 
Vill. Ha, ha, why you will not publith yc your‘ own fhame 3 51 
This will not do; no, if L.were fure / 
That death waited for me, as foonas I had crown’d 
My paffion and revenge; 1 wou'd think it 


_ A good bargain,to chopa little time for fo much fatisfadion: 


Sam. Be merciful, andkill us. 
Vill. That’s to becruelto my felf----but I trifletime, 
A little bufinefs.calls me; be wife, and meet 
My embracéswillingly 5 if not; know yourdoom ; 
For by thofe powers that govern me, Love and Revenge, 
lle facrifice both your pees to them,---- 
So ponder till I return. [ Exit Villerotto, 

Em. Ah Madam, what fhall we do >. 

Sam. Dye, Emilia. 

Em. When Madam ? 

Sam, Prefently. 

Em, Alas, tremble at yournaming it. ~ 

Sam. Why do you fhake? you muft dye one day ? 

Em. \ know it, by that time I may be willing 5 
Oldage, ora Difeate may make it welcome, . 

At leaft more gentle, then it now appears 
By an approaching violence-----but---- 
Sam, O rather with a jufter apprehenfion: 
Recount the lingering Torments a Sicknefs 
Or old Age may bring on; a violent Feaver 
May make the body a furnace for the foul 
To fufler,not to liveins or old Age | 
May take away our reafon, andthe ufe of fenfe and faculties, 
And rob the body and foul both of their eyes : this way 
A minutes pain aflures felicity for ever. 

Em. Which way fhou’d we doit? 

Sam. Sce,this I had {till about mein all my fears she draws 
Of being forc'd to be made Brancadoro 4 foort Dagger: 
Why do you wink ?» the brightnefs of it fhines 
Mott lovely in my eyes, when I but think 
What fervice it may do in fending us 
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Toa perpetiialpeace! era's Sat 
Emil. Can a foulbe carried through a ftream of Blood, - © 
To peace in to’ther world? is’t not a Sin to deftroy Jife >. 
Sam, *Tis to avoid a greater fin we do it > 
Dare you, nay, can you live ftain’d with this---- te 
I tremble more toname or think on that,” Oat 
Then onthe death that will preventit. 9.) tx 
But I havegiven you my opinion, = 9 
And willafford youmy examples) © 
If you ftay bebhinde-me you willrepent, 
Among thofe miferies that lamfreed from. 1 
Emil. Ob! do not fpeak of leaving me behinde you, 
To the rude paffions of this horrid villain 5. re 
I know not howto live without you, ide 
Nor dye, but as'you teach me5 | | 
Pray blame me not, nor take it ifl of me: 
Sick men, though they are told, anddo believe 
That health is offer'd in a bitter potion, = 
Shrink at the taking of it 5 “tisinomore in me : 
I know, at la(tI hall chufe death, rather then fhame; 
...--Yet | know nothow I fhall endure to hurt my felf, 
[havecryed whenf have but cut my Fingers. 
Sam. That only was, becaufe “twas unexpected 5 
Your réfolution now for a juft caufe : : 
Will make this welcome, anid prepare you for it. 
Emil. fear J fhall hardly {trike home,----- 
Then I may fuffer all that fhame and mifchief 
I wouldavoid 5 pray therefore grant me one thing. 


52 The Surprifal. 


Sam, What is’t ? 
En. To kill me firft. 
Sam. That were to commit murder. 
Em. Why, have abetter titleto your own life, 
Then unto mine; you purchas'd one no more 
Then you did’tother 5 there isno contract, or permiffion, 
Granted from Heaven,that allows the difference. 
Sam. But alas, my {weet Evzilza, 
T never fhall endure to hurt thee. 
Em. Nor your felf neither, did not that vertue prompt you 
Which bids me beg it,and then theArgument's the fame for me. 
Sam, Pretty reafon'd; but it will be needlefs 
To difpute this; I know my fair example, 
In dying firft, will arme thy feeble hand, 
With double ftrength,to force a paflage 
For thy unftained foul to fly with mine, 
Where every thing isin perpetual luftre. 
Em. Shall we know one another there*? 
sam. No queftion of it, elfe this bad world 


In fomething might exceed the beft. 
| Ez. You 
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Emil. You have confirm'd me, Madam, pray forgive 
My fimple, if nét unbefeemingfedrs5) 9, 
*Twas no difpute my vertuedid admit.of,) .\ 
But a confixasi/brought upon mefuddenly,,... | 
By nature,and ftill flatcering hope,reafons,and vertues enemies. 
Come dear Evilia, we'l prépateiourdelves, : 
And make the circumftances of our death 
Familiar to us; for’tis pratticeonly. |.) 3), 
Takes the fharp nature selagtomiehipees : 
And gives them new’ ones, that at the aft’, 
We fhall be fo much ftrangerstothethoughts 
Or the defires of life, thavallwillfeem').. 
Already done, ‘which we'refolve totry, » 


And we thal both feemdead:before wedye. -»- [Exennt- 





“ACT vs, 18 Ne 
| Enter Cialto folus. roa 


Cial. W Hy doI ftill purfue, what ftill muft fly, 
V. And what Idare not with to overtake > 

It feems like the purfuit of might, which follows day 

In the fame track, and yet can never reach it 5 

That diftance nature did for them. décree;, 

And honour has defign’dthe fame for me: 

Yet ftillthereisa mutiny within... .. 

Againft thofe Laws which honour ftriGly makes... 

And paffion like a cunning Traitor fets 7 

The name of liberty on its own Rebellion. 


Enter Baptifta, Montalto, and his two Companions. 


Bap. Sir. | 

Cia. Ha, Baptifial 2 coy ok | 

Bap. Aword,Sir,in your ear-----My Matter,Sir,by chance 
Has lighted on the Villains that attempted you 5 
He thought it fit chat youfhou'd firftexamine ‘um, 
As Kinfman to your felf, andto that end 
Has fent them to you ; farther, hebid me tell you 
That ina little time you will perceive 
You wrong’d him in your thoughts. 

Cia. Prethee fay no more; 
My thoughts have fo much difproportion in them, 
That they are neither juftnor equal unto my felf, or him; 
Has he not fent his pardon by thee ? 

Bap. He can take nothing ill of you Sir, 

Per- 
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Perhaps he did admiredhittlearm bimiiinoosvadiey Mot 
Cia. Heisa perfect friend;.and.cantoveonen i) yi 
Whofe Minde is loft,'aswellias Foreunes. : 23m) | : 
-----Now Gentlemen have-you received your wages 
2aiyen? BarwhanjSinelss..god gnizae: i. Yi) basemen yo 
Cia. For killing my KinfmanCéaltoy |. eee) 
~ Mon. Wehope heisnotidead. coon ostcite DHE 
Cia. D'you hope {0,rafcals'scomeconfels ; . 


tis fa 
wry o eee 
BLP .5 32. 15 %A4 


Every circumftance, howiit was done, sys os = 
And whohir'd youto’t!5) if youmifs.a tittles=-r0te—-- 
Mon. This Gentleman:toldus;1o%%. it-ot ol Hand aW 


If we did confefs, we fhou’dnovfliflers: ooh 
Cia. Well, if you doit truly; and afterwards... ype 
Perform all I enjoyn you;t will make good his word : 
Come, who hir'd you? - 
Mon. It wasanill minded man, Sir, . 
One that belong’d to Signior Braz adoro. \ 
Cia, Was it his Mafters inftruétion 2» * 
Mon. 1, no doubt on’t, Sir. 
Cia. Did he fay fo 2 ja 
Mon. Yes, and more too. | 
Cia. What move di! 10 A pas UG Ps 
Mon. Why;hetoldus, it was an honourable action, 
And therefore wou'd fhare in’t himfelf 5. | 
- And accordingly: hefaid his Matter fhou’d reward us. 
Cia. You know hii when you fee him ? 
Mon, Yes, yes, Sire !O. 4 REROw Te rs ree 
1 Com. Good Sir,let us not fiffer; we have your word. 
Cial. Truft'to its Have you any more to” fay 2 
Mon. Nothing Sir, of any confequence.: 
Cia. Well, what trivial thing:have you 2 ; 
Mon. When we were waiting Sir, 
For that worthy and unhappy Gentleman Cialto, » — 
A couple of filly women by chance came by, and the rafcal 
Snatch’d them up too 3, all was fifh that came to his net.» 
Cia. How, Women ? what Women ? fpeak, quickly, ha---- 
Mon.’ Why does your worfhip grow angry 2 7 
Cio. Speak Dogs, what Women? fy 
Mon. What'a rogue‘was Ito name them, . 
°Slid, ‘tishe himfelf, 92.9) 038208 
1 Com. You muftbé over-doing it. : 0 
mon. Plague on you, did not youadvile to tell all ? 
Nay, more then all if need were? | | ; 
Cia.At may be it was Samiraand Emilia:rogues,what women? 
Mon. Good Sir, we know not 5 
But hetalk’d.of their running away 
Upontheir Wedding day? - : 
And took them, as he faid; upon fufpicion 
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Of murdering his mafter Brancadoro, 
Cia. It mutt be they, the circumftance affures it. 
O you dogs, did you help take them! [le fend 
Your mifchievous foulsto that devil that inftructs them. 
Mon. 'O good Sir, we hope you are the Gentleman, 
And there’s no hurt done, O good Sir. 
1 €om. Remember your promife, Sir. 
Mon. We have more to confefs Sir ; 
Or if you pleafe, we'l unconfefs it all again. 
Cia. 1 had forgot to ask , what did the flave do with them ? 
Mon. He fent them prifoners to his mafters houfe,as we think. 
Cia. O heavens! Rogues, Prifoners/ come along with me 3 
For if I finde you tell me any lyes, | 
Ve fpoil your throats from venting any more. 
Come good Baptifta, help guard the Rafcals 5 
If they but offer to ftir, kill “um. 
Ile carry back tothe flaves heart 
- All thefe intended mifchiefs, 
And break upon them like a whirle-winde, 
Wrapping them up together intonothing. _ [Exewnt haitily. 


SCENE ft. 
Enter Samira and Emilia. 


Sam. Come, come, Emilia, dry thofe tender eyes, 
We are not going to be miferable, 
But to be fafe from miferies. 
Ew. Wovwd it were paft 5 Iam willing to reach 
My journeyesend 5 yet I ftart like one 
That travels in the night, in unknown wayes 5 
For we muft through darknefs, 
Wander in places, from whence none that went 
Ever return’d to tell us what they were. 
Sam. O do not fhake thy vertuous refolution 
With feeble apprehenfions 3 ‘tis a journey 
That we muft one day take: All the difpute 
Which can be rais’d is only from the lofs 
Of fome uncertain time, which yet perhaps 
May prove fo full of miferies, youd wifh 
That Fate which now you wou'd fo much decline. 
Em. My -refolution’s firm 3, for all my fhakings 
They are but {tarts which fometimes nature makes 5 
As Wolves kept tame may now andthen _ 
Provok’t by appetite, or fome difpleafure, 
Start into actions like their ufual wildnefs, 
Before they were reduc’d to an obedience 3 7 
So’tis with me, though [have brought my nature : | 
) 
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-Toatamenefs, and fubmiffion: 
Yet at the unwelcome profpet that it takes 
Of my intended diffolution.---- 
Tt {tarts within me, and wou'd fain break AS \ 
Thofe fevere Fetters, Vertue and Reafon tyes them up with. 
Sam. Here take thy choice then; She fhews a Knife. 
. This knife by chance.“ ™e Sea. and a Dagger. 
Taccolla had about her: which will youbave? 
Em. The Dagger, if you pleafe; that feems the tharpett, 
And will be beft for my weak hand. neato | 
sam. Nay donot weep that we fhall dye 5 
But {mile to think how we fhalLlive in Fame. 
En. Y mutt weep, fince I muft part with you. 
Sam. We (hall meet again fo quickly, 
Thy tears will be but thrown away :---~ 
Now hidethat fatal friend unto thy honour, = = 
And whenI ftrike, ftrike too, that we may fail 
In one anothers armes, and go to reft together. 
------See, the Monfter comes, be refolute. fits 
Em. Fear menot. «© [ Exter Villerotto. 
Vil. How fare my beauteous prifoners ? what is't, 
Sadnefs, or modefty that fixeth thus 
Your down-caft eyes? come, come, I'le be more ingenuous, — 
And acknowledge the happinefs! fhall enjoy 5 
But you muft be bafhful; go in, go in, 
And there [le hide your blufhes, that if you pleafe, 
You thall unfeen blufh that you were unwilling. : 
Sam. Sure thou canft not be fuch a prodigious Monfter 5..." 
Haft thou neither fear of earthly punifhment, 
Nor heavens vengeance >) 
vil. Pith, Ple not trifle; nor defer my joyes AT 
[They draw their Dagger and Knife. 
A minute longer : Thus; Ile force you two----- how!---- . 
Sam. Are youamaz'd? were you fo unacquainted 
With all good, nay, with any thought of it, } 
That you could never think there might be women 
That wou'd prefer their death before difhonour ? 
Vil. \adeed I have read of a foolifh Lucrece 5 
But I believe the ftory otherwife — 
Then perhaps you may do; yet if you have 
A mindeto imitate that wilful Matron, Se $3: 
Kill your elves as fhe did, when you know what was done. 
Sam. Stopthy lewdbreath; thou Montter 5 
Weneed not tobe toldwhen we fhou’d dye, 
We are prepar’d, but notias your damn‘d tongue | 
Directed us. 
vil. And this you think will {top me 5 _ 
No, your Romance trick will not do’: 
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The Surprifal. 
I know you dare not venture to hurt your felves 5 
And therefore---thus---- 4 7 
Sam. Strike Emilia, {trike home be fure. 
. Vill. Hold excellent Ladies,hold ; 
Pardon my cruel curiofity, thatled me -; _ 
To make this tryal of you; you have fhew’d 
There isa vertue, which I thought impoflible 
To live with women; I have call’d back tome 
The opinion of your Sexes ftedfaft goodnefs, 
Which has been fo long banifhed from me,.. 
Em, Can-this bereal lh” 22 fiee., cco 
Vill. You fee it muft be fo; ’tisno faint repentance, 
Charm’d from your tears, or fad expreflions, 
Which might be feign’d in women; but my converfion 
Comes from the real knowledge of a vertue¢ ri 
That wou’d have fhook mans faith to chink in woman. 
Sam. Thisamazes me. __ RPh el MSY 
Vill, Why do you wonder ? is’t not poffible. 
A nian may once prow good? why do you miftruft ? 
Are younot inmy power ftill? take heed, fair Saints, 
Of tharing any guilt, that feems like mine, 
So flowly to believe goodnefs in man, | 
As have done in woman: youknow what virtue is 5 
Ifcarce knewit till youtaught itme; ; 
And you will be more guilty then I was, ; . 
If you believe as flowly asIdid. |... 
Em, Sure’tis real ? , 
Vill: You then will know it, whenI have reftor’d 
Youto your liberty, as you have done .. 
Meto my long-loft goodnefs. Pt Rai 
Sam. If thisbe real, we fhall believe our felves 
As much preferv'd by you, asif another 
Had been the intended ravifher 5 for ‘tis greater 
Virtue torefcue usthus from your felf, 
Then from another ; asmuchas’tis harder 
To overcome our paflions, then an enemy : 
Vill, 1 glory much in that high character 
You raife me to; pray give me leave tofeal 
My pardonon your fair hands.? nay, permit 


My moft ambitious lips to receive it 
Uponthofe noble hands that were to write 
The horrid Tragedy, with. your vertuous Blood. 


Sam. Ha, deceived>, ... (He offers to kifs their right hands, 
Em. Ah me? and fo {natches away their weapons. 
Vill. Ucann’t but laugh to think how we have coufen’d 


One another 3’ did-you. believe I was turn’d virtuous ? 


Troth I never thought you were fo foolifh to be fo really. 
| | Ee | Sam, Dott 
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[ They offer their left hands. 
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et THARP 


sam, Dott thou také painsto appear | Devil? > 
vill. No, not at all; Ido it eafily : rea 
The truth on't 1s, I fear’dl you might. have acted 
Some pretty odde phantaftical Scene, 
Perhaps to let a little bl6od out, and thenw 
Talk finely , whileft the purple drops diftill’ ds 
Calling your felves, yee Virtues Martyrs 5 
Then, in a tone moft ne cathy content ited CRS 
Fall into high notions of meeting in’ Byline, HE IO Bey 
And walking in perpetual fpringing Groves, © 
Or fome ftrange imagin’d pleafure 5 Siae 
Perhaps all:the while beljeve ds much as : 
But by this means you might have loft fome of gat bisddit 
Which [have fo mucttife Of eS toftir you. 9 -- © 


Sam. Monfter, dey ee jou not permit usa way to aye? 2 
Em. Killus, Sir, an we will believe you gentle, a - 
vill. Afeer I have “ube may do aha een ewes aA 

ste esase Come. Bi Alay ita eS LEIA ; 
Sant. Help, help. 4 [Enter T accol. . 


Tac. Help, help.” tod SAIL i vig Yi 
Vill. Plague of hiselE thifder 3°) fog y 
Fle difpofe of you, - aft, OR oh ASC ae BHD 
And {poil the fpring of Jo etree HOW OF ert ASeh 
“(esi het Taccola . 
Em. Some help, good neavedutod: “ 
Sam. Let’s {top our breaths, *’ 
Or tear the devils throat ut. ite i icy 
Em. No helpilefe ig 7° £209" oF * irae Villerotto. 
Vill. Who fhou‘d help pon THabe “a3 ‘d 5 
Your foul mouth’d hound, fhe can fill up the cry no more: o¢ 
Yield quietly, or rledta fyou----thus+- . ali el 
Sam. Emil. Help, paley mivider, PAPER ao phos bufles 
[Enter Miranzo. 
Mir. What noife is this 5 btatt ke are my eyes true ? nv 
Oris that blefled fhape’ ever before" ‘them ? ? gyi din i ti 
It was their cryes. } i MT EAS: AS 
Hold, what’s the matter ? 
Vill. Ha, who waited } yey facred company. 
Before. yourtime. 
“Wir. Uheard a'noife; ‘Si, ua not know 
Whether you might not be m danger.” : 
Vill. You feelam nots °’*” 4s Be 
Wait where told you, till I fend for yous! <1 38 
“Mir. Then twas the Ladies, Sir, cry d-out, it feems. 
“Vil, What then? °°" 
Is it aufual call for you whe women fqueak > AN 
Sam, O Sit, for heavens fake helpius :''we' halt be 5 


. Vill. Sto ‘our mouth; ori'le ftoy it for you.) vod Draws. 
: ig : : Mir. Good 









Mir. Good Sir, uf@no'violence perchancethe Ladyes 
_ May bea little frightned from reafon;:°) (08 | 
Ifyou but givethemtime. 9 i Nee A 
. — Sam, O heaven! are:alF'men ill >! tinder that habit 
Gan there Be hid the love OF fin 115 8.1 
Vill. : Pel be gone} VRPIONL YI MCS Ek oN 
I want not your advice, nor your affiftance yet. © 90" nie 
dar. If you pleafe Sir, 1 will endéavour to perfwade them: 
I canprove'thar necéffity may excufe many things, W 

“Phat wou d be finful, uncompell’d---if you pleafe,Sir. 

Vill, Noy ho, Be goHe’s "You grow impertinent. © . 
Mir. But if you pleafe Sir, to hearken'to my ‘Opinion. - 
Vall. “Ashe your opinions °°’ FORA PID TAO Ea ty cis AM 

I do not likethis fellow s"T'le tuft him no more: © ro% 

' Ha,----what noe ig thigh ie 0 ic oT DE [ 4 noife. 
LOT INOY 199" E UPB ancadoto calls Villerotto and enters. 
“O81 Mir. A‘afonable interruption. 

BRAY vallerorro; why'where have you been, man ? 
“Rave been looking you up and down all the houfe : 
Here's Bottolo come from his Matter, ' borEL YE 

And has ftrange news fore, he fayes: 
Ttold him Pear'd nota farthing what’twas. 
---=- But for all that, I wonder whatit thould be? 


~ Ry 


-----How now, what here Viverotto? Bae HT 
Ha----haft got her? haft‘got herifaith? prethee let mes:zs 
Vill. Youhad beft{poil all Sirjiand:deftroy*/ 
The pains I have taken'for you?! 9 9 90) eva: 
Bra. Nay, prethee, T will but--= rh des | 
Vill, Come, you fhall not But’; have notI been careful; 
And dare you not truft me now » Come along with me. } 
Bra. What, I muft falute her firft man, in good mannets: « 
Vill. You mutt not, tis unfeafonable 3. | 
Ihave not wrought her’yet enough----Nay.s+:- 
Bra. But why thy Sword drawn man? = : 
Vill, You hall lsnow the reafon fuddenly 2)» 
Come, be quiet, and Ve perform<all I promis‘d. | 
----Hell---how I am'troubled with him : Come Sir: 
“Bra. Put me no-puthes 5 Twill not gos 
And fee who dares make'me.’ 
Vill. Come; you mutt Sir. pT 
Bra.’’Slid. whofe mafter > you or I? take heed of my-fury. 
* Sam. Good Signiot Brancadoro, help us 3 hear us. 2 00 
Vill. To be fool’d again ; a io set i] 





You have pot a minde toibe coufen’d 
Once more, have you'> 
Bra. What's that to you ? I will hear um. 
‘Slid, I will ftay, and Twill not go yet. AR 
Vill, Vie betray all, if you play the fool thus: | » 
PAA Ia ~ Come 














































































































60 ~The Surprifal. 


Come, you mutt go now; Bottolo ftayes for you.. 
Bra. Uwilknot, Ifay. . :, Aa 2 ho wid a 
Vil. Go;@@.s- ee ee ea 
Mir. Vile follow him, and get fomehelp.. QQ wr 

RECS (Exit Brancadoro.The Friar offers to go out too. 

pil, Hold Sir, you my worthy fpirirual counfeflor; |, — 

Stir not,nor attempt tocomenear the doors =). 9 5 yi 

~ IF you do-no more but fo : biases Pia: kas 

Within there, ho/----You Rafcals,how came this Friar in? } , 

es waren jovag ea od bade appears 
1. Hetold us you appointed him when he heard a noife, 

That he fheuld, come. we eee 
Vil. Poxon yourcredulous coxcombs 5; now remember, 

You hear me fay, if he offers tocome out, letme |»; 

-Finde him dead : Stir not, but guard the doors esis’ 

Hehas robb’d. our Matters :---If you fail, le cut your throats. 

“Fade . [Exit Villerotto. 

Mir. Yet Lam pleas’dthatI am brought to dye before her. 

. | ayy! [dfide. 


aan ny 
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That with my laft breath, , 
Which feldom unfuccefsfully petitions, . 
I may at once beg of the fair, and wrong d Emilia 
Forgivenefs, and belief ;----yet I woud know 
A little more, if it were poflible. | 
My paflion makes me vainly inquifitive. 
I muft do’ts yetitis but anidle curiofity 
To ask for news the minute Imuft. dye. - ble 
Sam. What means this Friar; does that habit harbour 
An inftrument fitted for that vile Monfter ? 
Mir. Wasthere not a great noife Ladies, 
Something like womens cryes °, 
Sam. They were our cryes, Sir. 
sam. If youcannot help us to live with honour, 
Help usto dye; wehad two Weapons : 
Arme us but again, he has yet not difarm’d our mindes. 
Mir. WouwdI knew hows woud you accept it 
As atrue witnefsof my forrow, if I dye firft 
In the oppofing that mifchief I know not which way to prevent? 
Em. Ahme, wedonotask of you to dye, 
But to help death to us, 
Mir. "Vis impoflible. 
San, Strangle usthen. Why do you turn away your tread? 
It iga charity to grant it. } 
Mir, Alas, [need not fay I muft deny 5 you will believe it 
When I let you know you ask it of Aé@ranzo. 
[He difcovers himfelf. 
Em, Miranzo! . 


Sam. My Brother ! 
Rona Mir. Fair 








The Sarprifal. 61 4 
Mir. Fair Emilia, ‘tisthe criminal Airanzo, 5; 
That loves Emilia ftill. , 
Em, O Miranzo! 1 bluthto think how you increafé : 
My {fence of dangers, while you are mingled with um, i 
Mir. (fee lam toblame in all conditions, — | 
To with your kindenefs 5 I but ftrive to nourith | 
A ficknefs that fends infection to your peace. 
Em. What mutt become of us ? 
Mir, Thus naked as I am, I will defend you 5 
And with my breaft le dull his Sword, perhaps his cruelty: 
Emil. O do not talk more cruellys Deathis gentler, 
Which you may help us too.» 
Sam. Ah brother, be not fo rafh, do not deceive your felf 
A thoufand lives loft in our defence ~ ¥ 
Would not give ftop to his lewd purpoles : 
Heaven fure will fend fome remedy. O brother | O Cialro! 
Mir. Forgive me deareft Sifter, I had forgot 
To tell you, Cialto lives ; though this villain was one 
Of them that did attempt his Murder. if 
Sam. O donot flatter me, for I hall grow : 
As much out of love with death, as even now 
T was with life.-----Is there no hope ? 
Mir. The villain has appointed them to murther me, 
If [ attempt but to go forth.----Ha,--- 
Now I think on’t, it was the Friar , 
He gave them charge of: Iam none; I'letry 
If they will let me out; fo I may call [He takes up his 
Some help. Difguife. 
Ew. O take heed ! 
Mir. *Tis but attempting.----But firft | 
Tle fet the Friar in the beft pofture I can. 
Here Sifter, fupport my fhape a little, 
To countenance my defign 5---nay, no trifling---. | 
LHe fets his Habit on his Sifter. 
So----now to your prayers,----within there, ho :---- 
1. How now, who are you ? ERR: 
Mir. A friend of V2Herotto’s, who left ‘me to 
Stay a litrle while for your affiftance : 
Now Tam going, have the greater care 
Of the Friar there; he may venture to efcape, 
For he has robb‘d your matter. 
1. We warrant you: Sir Friar, you had not beft try to bolt. 
| Miranzo goes out,and returns back fuddenly. 
Mir. [have done il, I'dare not venture 
Them a minute; honour and reafonturn me back---- 
Bleft opportuniry,----Rogue----- 
[He firikes up one of their heels,to'ther fights a little,and 
runs out with a noije , be gets a Sword from one of them. 
1. How 
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62 Abe Suprifale 
~ -y How now, what. derypu mean Sip? os lea int a 
Help help. Piaiss ake AVR SNORE PRAT 
Mir..$o,:1 have fomething now, to frame. an argunvgnt .« <9 
For my {elf with, and.todifpucea little. oth QaspmiyM 


Em. Now you may kill.us 5 you have got aSwordy 

Mir, Dear Emilia, doyowbelieve, [know not how; , .y 

. SARTO POR TORISIAES Site [Emilia meeps. 

To make a better ufe of fucha Weapon?) tan ghdy/) asi > | 

----Pray weep not,,dogorumman me now. foe t * 
Hark; apeied dontisg sbiow2 Hd ob oli lioid paw he! 
~  tyBater Villerotto mith hime that run ont,and another. 
Vill. Ba, Miranzo, are you metamorphofed froma Friar 2.» 
Air, Do, youittare Montter 2yisa Sword bright mettal ¢ 


¢ t 
po tied? 


The mirror that can onely thew. sfysips'o i ahoowil b 
Th’ affrighting fhapes of thy unheard of. villanies: 
“Vill. Atnsj L have not been afraid along times... yi 
I have forgot what, ‘tis.-;-+Hark, a noife-->... [A noife within. 
Difpatch-him. quickly, you thall tellno news, Sir. kb ieaiyi! 


t 


----Ha, who is this new face for?.:) j., ‘(Enter Cialto. 
Cia. This (hall tell,thee, Villain... [ They offer to fight. 


Mir. Holdes> yo sans 


bess 


cary tedious ct mory comes back,and parts then, 
Cia. Miranzo, rob menot of that,revenges oye chin YI 


What, y'are not dead it feems ?. . 

Sam. O Gialtoburins Grey , 

Cia. Ha, fince thou-haft given me caufe 
To view thee with aftrickt furvay, my eyes 
Are grown clear fighted, 
And finde thee not the villain which thou feem ft, 
But what thou art; the bafe Borazzo. | 

Vill. *Yis well, we know one another then. 

Cia. Excellent rafcal, has your hot revenge 
Been rak’t up allthis while? 

Vill.Cou’d{t thou expect lef fromme,whom thou haft difgrac’t 

And ruin’d, by cafhiering me, from my command ? 

Cia. And what canft thou expect,villain, 
But chat fate thou didft.defign for me ? 

Vill. My Sword fayes no. 


.. Sam. Hold, hold, I command you hold Czalio : 
Hold, Sir, will enage,for your forgivenels. .. 


Vill. My 










.., The Sunprifal. — 
_ Vill, My forgiveneis | thisis myIndempnity. | 

Cial. .®o viot hang upon meyunlefsyou mean. 

To-have me mutder'd in your Arms. ie tate. 

vill. Nay; {think I may drive this through your Shield, ;, 

Cial. For heavens fake let me go. Ly agin 

Sam. And heaven protect you: [They fight, Villerotto falls. 

Cial.. Now, Sir, what think you ? ioe "A 

~ Fall, That Uhall prefently be quiet, and think no more. 
Hepshelp. 3.6 Midis : if 

Czal. ’Tis vainto call, no man has Charity 
Left for thee 5 trouble not thy throat, ? 
Unlefs thou haft fome Divel to callupon. . [£#ter Miranzo. 

_ Mir, Let me embrace my dear Cialto, 4 «.. ey bot 
For whom ftill ready Vidory {preads her wings, 
_ When e’re his wav'd Sword gives her but the fign. An 

Cial.' Can Miranzo forgive all thofe diftracted Jealouties 
My miferies begot withinme? | - 

Mir» You injure me to,ask it 5 go dry Samira’s eyes. 

Cial, | darenot now approach you, fair Samira, 

But as I wou'd thofe Powers (I durft not hope to reach 
With any thing but Prayers:) Permit me to réceive forgiveneli, 

Sam. For what? — i298) othe a 

Cial. For purfuing you withall:my miferies. 

Sam. If you lovd me as well as you profefs, Ae 
My kindnefs wou'd infufefuch joy into you; | sf 
As woud admit no fente of your misfortunes, a 
Cannot my Love and Paflion for you, ie 
Have as much power as a little Sleep, 

To render you infenfible of miferies, 
To which you only give affliGting natutes ? Pats 
_ Cial. Fool that J was, to think that I cou’d be wretched, 
Whilft you were kind 5 forgive me, dear Samira: | 
Permit me, fair Emziza, to kifs your handstoo. ai 
Emil. Generous Sir, l owe an equal obligation to you. 


Entér Brancadoro. 


Cial. Now {pare me a minute. 

Sam, What means he > 

Mir. 'T know ‘not. : ie 

Cia). Signior Brancadoro, \ think AGranzo told me once, 

You did engage to fight with me. 

Mir. Now I guels; ‘peace, this will be good fport. 

Bran. 1, that was when I was maried to Samiras 
But not elfe. V 

Cial. Wou'd marriage make you valiant?’ » , 

Bran. When have try’d, you fhall know my mind, 

Cial. By no means, Signior; Ifhall forbid the Banes: 





But 















































64. Lhe Surprifal. 
But I muft have your anfwer now 3 look ye; 
Here are two Swords, take your choice. 

sam. What does he mean? . , 

Mir. Nay, ftand fill. 

Cial. Here, Sir. ) 

-'Brgwi Tis neither here nor there, Sir Tle not fight 
With any man that has a lefsEftate . — mi 
Then my felf; fucha one ventures nothing. 

Cial, Troth, you will hardly fight then. | 

Bran. Why, what care 1; if there be no body fit . 
To fight with me---- I hope they know nothing yet. [Afida 
oGéahi But, Sir, as I remember, you have fomthing att 
Did once belong to me 5 are you not weary of it ? 

Bran. It’s no matter whether J am or no. 

Cial, Prayletme hav’tagain. 

Bran: So you-thall, when I have nothing elfe to do with it. 

Cial. Youare fevere, Sir 5 I will affign you your money: 
That you lent;.to receive it of the Senate. a 

Bran. No, do’tsyour felf, Sir. 

Cial. Vreferch othersto. perfwade you: , 
Mirani; pray took:to the rich ‘Gentleman. ((Cialto goes out. 
Sam, Whatisthe meaning of all this ? eee 

Mir. 1 guefs now;-you'l perceive all prefently. 

Vill. Oh! @sio1gq voy 

Mir. How is it 2.110" Cio 

Vill. Too wells: Lhave life enough to fpend in curfes.: 
Mir. © Devil! . oR bores 
Emil. He makes me tremble ftill. 


Enter Cialto and Baptifta,with Montalto and his 2 Companions. 
“Ghat. Now, my mott wealthy Signior, do you know 
Thefe Gentlemene? 19) ort Svigict ¢ 
Bran. Not1; *eishot likely that I fhou’d be acquainted 
With fichea gimiifians: |°° | 
_ Cial. Do you knowthem, angry Sir? 
vill. Yes, know themto be rafcally Cowards 5 
Ten fach wou'd not venture to cut one throat. 
cial. Why, you need not be angry 5. 
They have not had their full hires: 2s “Ms 
Vill. They deferv’d none, they did not do their bufinefs. 
Bray. 1 Rniow the Roguesnow: » [He whifpers. 
Why Villerotto, thou wilt not betray me, hope. 9 ~ ) 
cial. Whatiwasthat bufinefs they fhon'd have done ? 
vill. Whysetié your throat. 
Cial. Brave Villain! D* you fee, Signior ? 
Thee were your Penfionerss. the confidence it feems 
Of their performances, made you fo. bold, 
To promifewhen you were married to fight with mes 


JL 


‘Phat 








The Surprifal. 65 
That was, after I was dead, as youbeliev'd. _ Py 
But now, Sir,the Hangman fhallend our quarrel... 

Brax.Good Sir,fpeak foftlysI yow,that Villain perfwaded me, 
And told me I fhould never keep my Land 
‘ In quiet elfe, nor ever have my Miftrefs. | 
Mir. Compound, Signior 5 ‘tis your beft way. 
Cial, What fay you, noble Undertakers? 
Mon. Why Sir, we muft confefs----- i 
Bran. "Tis needlefs, Sir,’tis needlefs 5 I will do any thing. 
Mir. Offer him his Eftate again ; you are rich enough befides; 
You'l cheat fombody elfe in a little while of as much more. 
Bran. No, Sir,1 am not wife enough to do’t ; 
My Father’s gone, peace be with him 5 he perhaps 
Might have givena fay to fome fuch matter. 
Mir. Are you willing ? you may hang elfe. 
‘ Bran. No, {can’t indure that 'me fure, nor hardly th’other. 
Mir.. Come, Cialto; Signior Brancadoro, ‘ 
So he may have your Friendfhip, is content. - 
Cial. What to do? 
Mir. To reftore your Eftate again. - 
Cial. Well, I love peace 5 he fhall have an Affignment 
To receive his money. from the Senate. 
Bran, That I fhall never get ; but I muft confent. 
Mir. Fear not, Signior ; you have the publick Faith for’t. 
Cial. Now, Samira,\ can forgive my felf, if I prefume’ 
With my reftor’d Fortunes too. Sites . 
Sam, Take heed, Sir; for if you name it, 
That generous caufe that forc’d me to declare 
Tlov'd you, will urge me to defpife you. 
Cial. 1am charm’d. 
Bran. 1 hope, noble Signior, you will forgive Villerotio too, 
Cial, Youare deceiv d, Sir, ‘tis not Villerotto ; 
*Tis Bor2z%0, anancient Friend of. mine. 
Mr. Pray forgive him, Sir; he may repent. 
Vii. Yes, 1 do repent. . 
Mir. That's well faid ; of what? | 
Vil. Why,that I did not rifle thofe Treafuries, 
And leave you nothing to enjoy, but what 
I feel, the torments of a vexed Soul: 
I fhou’d have fitted them for your Embraces, 
And wou'd have taken care you fhou’d have known it. 
Mir. Boldimpudent dog. | 
Cial. He was {till furnifh’d with too great a Courage 5 
So much boldnefs was not fit to have been trufted 
But ina frame where it was ballanc’d with much Virtue. 
Mir. Come, we'l force him to be good. 2 
Val, Ythink it muft be fore’d. 
Mir, He will die fnarling. 
K Vil, Y 
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66 The. Surprifal. 

Vil. Twou'd die biting. ee x 

Bran, Wowdhehad beet fame before he bit me. 

Mir. Here, come hit Ly wed nat were once his Creatures 5 
Take him up, that he may be deliverd fromus,) 
Into the hands of the févereft Juftice. 3 

Vil. Do you believe my Spitit will endure 
Tamely to wait upon aformal Sentence, 
And ftay till youfhall force it out of doors ? 
No, I will tear thefe wou ex igwides eS 
Tile make it room enough to go, if itbe willing, 

Enter Bottolo, after bine Caltruccio and Moreno.» « - 

Cial. Away with him. * 6 

Bot. What, no body to be found inthe Gowler a= VES ees 
Hey day, what's gather’d together ! iba 
My Matter! my MiftreS/ 

“Mir. See, Emilia, your Father, and my Uncle. = apts 
Bran. Gentlemen, no words; youremember our bargain. 
Cial. Doubt us not. Se aS RC ee 

Emil, O my dear Father, are you ftill ) 
As ready to forgive meas you were wont? . Lee... 

Mor. If 1 were angry, the fi it of thee <b <: We bak 
Wou'd bringa joy enough to force it fromme. : 
Mir. Your pardon, Uncle, joynd to this, will make 004 
Mé dnd Haeilia happier (NC Pe ea ik 

Gaff. Ist fo 2 was this the trick on't ? Well, well “2 9 
What muftbe, muftbe ; I am friends, Nephew 5- ek St BILE 
I was partly in the fault my {elf ‘T dare fwear?' 324 > 
I made thee half in love, with praifing her. 
Well,----I am glad all troubles ate at an end = 
But the fhall. {till be fo much mine, 
That I may givehertothee. 9 

Emil. You honour me, to.owna Title in me: 

Sam. One pardon more, Sir, for me, that in 
No other thing will ever difobey you." 

Caf?. What fay you, Signior Brancadoro ¢ 

Bran. Ifay any thing, Sir.----God’s my life,” 

I can {carce hold fromcrying. res 

Cial. Many things, Sir, may feem {trange to you 
But you fhall know it all at better leifure. _ 

Mor. Come,no mores but let forgivenefs 
Dwell in every breaft: Back tothe Nuptials now again 
This will {carcefeemaninterruption: > 
Come, let’s away 3. our Meat is hardly cold yet. 

cial. TheGod of Love, if he can borrow Eyes, 


;‘* 


Mis 


\ ~ 


Will be more pleasd with this new Sacrifice 5 Re) 
Since by that change which he himfelf has made, yah 
More equal Hearts are onhisAltarlaid, LExevnt. 
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Prologue. 


oe cheat the moft Fudicions Eyes, there be 
Wayes in all Trades , but this of Poetry : 

Your Trade{man fhems bis Ware by fome falfe Light, — 
To bide the Faults, and flightnefs from your Sight. 
Nay, though ‘tis full of Bracks, hel boldly fwear 

‘Tis excellent, and {¢ ohelp.off bis Ware. - 


He'l rule your Judgement by his' Confidence, 

Which in a Poet you'd call Inpudence ; 

Nay, if the world afford the like again, 

He fwears hel give it you for nothing then : 
Thofe are words too a Poet dares not fay 3 
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Enter drs. Day, Mrs. Arbella, Aér#: Rath, Colonel Blunt, aed a 
ysat) py .,,.; Hackney Coachuean. QUOT STR) B 
__.. Mrs, Day exter's brafhing ber Hoods, and Scarfs. 
Mrs. Day. NS Ow out upon’t, how dutty ‘tis 5 
| All things Confider’d, ’tis better 
Travelling in the Winter 5 efpecially for us of the better fort, - 
That ride in Coaches; and yet tofay truth,warm weather is 
Both pleafant and comfortable : °tis a thoufand pities 
That fair weather fhould do any hurt. Well faid, honeft 
Coachman, thou haft done thy part: My fon Abel re 
Paid for my place at Redding , did henot? 

Coach. Yes, and pleafé yon.’ *, “ 

Mrs. Day. Well, there's fomething 
Extraordinary to make thee drink. 

Goach. By my Whip, ‘tis a groat of more 
Then ordinary thinnefs.----- [ Afide. 
Plague on thisnew Gentry, how liberal theyare. Farewel, 
Young Miftris ; farewel, Gentlemen : Pray when you come by 
Redding \et Toby carry you. [Exit Coachman. 

Mrs, Day.. Why how now Mrs. Arbella? 
What, fad ? why what's the matter ? 

Arbel. Lam not very fad. pind 

Mrs. Day. Nay, by my honour you need not; 
If. you knew asmuch asI.- Well---- | 


Tle 







% 

















* a 
Wie 
Ths 
| ae 
Lit Fs 
wa 
‘ite 
ie’ 
f j 
.; 
il hi zN 
shy. 1-4 
AN 4 
lth pale 
, i Bae 
‘ Sih aco 
Be 4 34 j 
a : 
i@ 
ital | 
. { 
a aml 
: My 2 
oh) ae 
4 hi Ps) 
ih fon ; 
‘ | pea 
Uhl i) 
|| Fam 
ah ej) 
AY) ONE 
tm ¢ | 
) 
iit! \ 
Wit 
ih} fom 
: ) 
wt 
| 
13) 
tigi 
ay) > 
aM ¥ 
i 4 
es 
ii 
| = 
| 
wit 4 4] 
4 
mt 
nie . | 
| Be 
i 
iq 
i. | 
| 
a ih 
ie 
ih | } 
M4 | 
i ; 

















































































7 oe, The Committee. 
Me tell you one thing, you are well enough,you need not fear 
Who ever does; {ay [told you fo,--- if you do not hurt your 
Self: for as cunning as heis, and let him be ascunningas 
He will, I can fee with half an eye, that my fon Abel 
Meansto take care of you in your Compofition, and will ya 
Needshave you his gueft : R#th and you fhall be bed-fellows. . 
I warrant that fame Abel many and many a time — x ie 
Will with his Sifters place; orelfehisFatherne’re = 
Got him: though fay it, that fhou’d not fay it, yet ; Wi ee 
Say jt-—-~'tis. a notable fellow.-=- "eS Hs 4 
Arb. 1am fallen into ftrange bands, Saat’ 
If they prove as bufie as her tongue---- [ Afide. 
Mrs. Day. And now you talk of : 
This fame Abel, [tell youbutonething, — | 
I wonder that neither he nor my husbandsHonours 
Chief Clerk obadiah, isnot here ready to attend me: 1 
Dare warrant my fon Abel has been here two hours ' 
Beforeus. “Tisthe verieft princox 5 ee 
He will ever bea galloping, and 
Yet he is not full one and twenty, for all his appearances : 
He never ftole thistrick of galloping 5 his father 
Was juft fuch another before him, . 
And wou'd gallop with the beft of ‘um he and Miftris Bultes 
Husband were.counted the beft horfe-men in Redding, Land 
Berk (hzere to boot. Ihave rede formerly behinde Mr. Bufte, 
But in truth Icannot now endure te travel but in a Coach; 
My own wasat prefent.in diforder, and fo I was fain _ 
To fhift in this ; but l warrant you, if his Honour, Mr. Day, 
Chair-man of the honourable Committee of Sequeftrations, 
Shou’d know that, his Wife rode in a Stage-Coach, he | 
Wou'd make the houfe too hot for fome.----Why, how Is’t 
With you, Sir 2 what, weary,of your Journey? — [Tothe Col. 
ColiBl.. Her tongue will never tire---- , [ Afide. 
So many,Miltref, sidingintheCoach 
Has alittle diftemper’d me with heat. 
Mrs. Day. So many Sir ? why there was but fix.---- 
What wou’d you fay if Ifhould tell you, 
That I was one of the eleven that travell’d 
At onetime in one Coach ?, . we ; 
©, Bl. O the devil / 1 Have given hera new Theam---[ Afide. 
Mrs,.Day. Why,s Ele tell:you----Can you ouefs how ‘twas? — 
JC. Bl Not Leryly. But ’tis no matter, I do believe it. 
vosMis. Day. Look you, thus ‘twas 5 
There was, inthe firft place, my felf, 
And my Husband, I fhou'd have faid firft ; but his Honour 
Wou'd have pardoned me, if he had heard me 5 
Mr. Bufie that I told you of, and his Wife 5 
The Mayor of Redding,and his Wife 5 
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The Committee. 3 
And this Rath that you fee there, i in one of our lapsrst Sep Ce 
But now, where do you think the reft. were? A 
C.B/. Atopo'thCoachfure. > taay shy 
Mrs. Day. Nay, I durft fwear ee wou" ued iaans bt 


Never guefs-—-why---- ep evra ody aunt : in . | 
Wou'd you think it 5 Ei ot m4 a | 
Thadtwo growing inmy belly; . | sere : | 


Mrs. Bufie one inhers, and Mrs. Mayarels of redding . 

A chopping Boy, asit proved afterwards in hers 5/60.) 'in'% 
Aslike the Father asif it had been {pit out of his, mouth 5: 
Andif he had come out of his mouth, He had come , 


out of ashoneft a mans mouth as ki in forsy: Mile$ <0 - 33 srokd 
Of the head of him: iestowmod, eV. Aa .D 
For wou'd you think it, | faye pay 


At the very fame time when this fame Rash. was fick, 
It being the firft time the Girle was ever coach’d, 
‘The good man Mr. Mayor, 

I mean, that I {poke of, 

Held his Hat for the Girle to eaf her Stomach in.---- 


Enter Abel and Obadiah. 


----© are you come, 
Long look’t for comes at laft. | 
What,----you have a flow fet pace, Dye 
As well as your hafty fcribble fometimes : ) 
Did you not think it fit, chat I fhou'd have ee 
Attendance ready for me when I alighted. 

Obad. Task your honours pardon $ for 1 do 
Profefsunto your Ladifhip I had attended fooner, 
But that his young honour Mr. dbel 
Demurr'd me by his delayes. 

Mrs. Day. Well, fon Abel, 
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Abel, Ifit pleafe your honour, I hase fome bufi nefs 
For your more private ear. 

Mrs. Day. Very well. | 

‘Ruth. Whata lamentable condition has is 

L HOY Thae ig 


You muft be obey’ d, Bi 
AndI partly, if not, “gues your bufineds 5 a 
Providing for the entertainment of oneI have in my Oe | i 
Read her and take her: 53 i. 
Ah, is’t not fo ? Is wn | a 
Abel. Uhave not been deficient in my. care forfooth. & 
Mrs. Day. Will younever leave-your sek ig 
Art thou not afham’d Jt 
to let the Clerk carry himfelf better, le 4 
And thew more breeding then his Mafters Son. d zi 
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i) es The Committee. 
That Gentleman been in, faith | pitty him? _ 
Arbel. Are you fo apt to pitty men? | 
Ruth. Yes, men that are humorfome, ian 
As would children that'are froward 5 OP ot ai 
T woud not makethemcryapurpofe. " c 
Arbel. Well, I like his humor, I dare 
Swear he’s plain and honeft. Bide 2 
Ruth. Plain'enough of all confcience 5 ° 
Faith Tle fpeak to him. © pase wiasts Ebe 
Arb. Nay prethee don't, he’l think thee rude? 
Ruth. Why then I'le think him anafs.---- 
How is’t after your journey Sir ? | 
C. BI. Why, Lam worfe after it. | 
Ruth. Do you love riding in a Coach Sir ? | 
C. Bl. No forfooth, nor talking after riding in a Coach. 
Ruth. Tihou'd beloath | | 
To interrupt your meditations Sir: | es RI, 
We may havethe fruits hereafter. yee Ty 
 C. Bi. If youhave; they fhall break loofe {pite of my teeth s 
This {pawn isas bad asthe great Pike. | [ Afide. 
Arbel, Prethee peace Sir---- We with you all happinefs. 
C. BI. And quiet good {weet Ladies,---- 
like her well enough.---- 
Now wou'd not Ihave her fay any more, for fear fhe 
Shou’d jeer too, and fpoil my good opinion 5 
If twere poflible , 1 wou'd think well of one woman. 
Mrs. Day. Comte Mrs. Arbella, ‘tis as 1 told you, . 
Abel has done it ; fayno more : take her by thehand Abe/. 
I profefs fhe may venter to take thee for better, for worfe: 
Come Mrs. the honourable Committee will fit faddenly. 
Come, let’s along. Farewel Sir. 





: ) [ Exeunt. 

C. BI. How, the Committe ready to fit. Plague 
| Manet C. Blunt: 

Ontheir honours ; for fo my honour’d Lady, 
That was one of the eleven, was pleas’d to call ‘um. 
had like to have come a day after the fair : 
Tis pretty, that fuch as Ihave been, mutt compound 
For their having been rafcals. 
Well, I muft golook a-Lodging, and a Soliciter : 
[le finde the arranteft rogue I can too : 
For according to the old faying, 
Set a Thief to catcha Thief. 


Enter Col, Carelefs, and Lieutenant. 
C.Carelefs. Dear Blunt, well met, 


When came you man ? 
C. Bl, Dear 








The Committee. 75 
C. BI. Dear Carelefs, I did not think to have met thee 
So fuddenly. Lieutenant, your Servant 3 
Jam landed juftnow man. | 
C.Car. Thou fpeak’ft as if thou hadft been at Sea ? 
C. Bi. It’s pretty well gueft, [have been in a ftorm. 
C. Car, What bufinefs brought thee >? » 
C. Bl. May be the fame with yours : 
J am come to Compound with their Honors. 
C. Car. That’s my bufinefs 60 5 
Why, the Committee fits fuddenly ? 
C. Bl. Yes,I know it 5 
I heard fo it the ftorm Ftold thee of. 
C. Car. What ftoray man ? . 

_.C. Bl. Why,a tempeftt as high as ever blew from 
Womans breath: I have rodein a Stage Coach, wedged in 
With half adozen; one of them was a Committee-mans 
Wife; his name is Day : 

And fhe accordingly will be call’d 
Your Honour, and your Ladifhip; with a tonguethat 
Wagsas much fafter then all other womens , asin the 
Several motions of 4 Watch, the hand of the minute 
Moves fafter then that of the hours: ‘There was her 
Daughter too 5 but a Baftard without queftion ; 
For fhe had no refemblance tothe reft of the noch’d 
Rafcals, and very pretty , and had wit enough 
To jeer a man in profperity to‘death.---- 
There was another Gentlewoman, 
And fhe was handfome, nay very handfome 5 
But I kept her from being as fad‘as the reft. 

C. Car. Prethee, how man? 

C. Bl, Why, fhe began with two or three good words, 
And I defired her the would be‘quiet 
While the was well: 

C. Car. Thou wei't not be fo mad’? 

C. Bl. I had been mad if Thad not,---- 
But when we came to our journeys end, there met us two 
Such formal and ftately Rafcals, 
That yet pretended Religion, 
And open Rebellion ever painted : 
It was the hopes, ! 
And guide of the honourable Family, vz. 
The eldeft Son; | 
And the chiefeft'Clerk-rogues----- 

: ———And hereby hangs a tail.S. 

This Gentlewomrn [told thee 
I kept civil, by defiring her to fay nothing, 
Is a rich Heir of one that dy’d in the 


Kings fervice, and left his Eftate under’ Sequeftration. 
| L 2 This 
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| ~The Committee. 
This young Chicken has this kite fnatch’d up, 
And defigns her for this her eldeft Rafcal. 

C. Car. Whatadull fellow wer’ t thou, 
Not to make love, and refcue her ? “38 

C. Bl. Tle woo. no Woman., “ 

C. Car. Woud’{t thou have them court thee ? - 
A Souldier, and not love.a Siege’! ‘ 
How now, who art.thou 2+ . 

A eo Eaters egy 

Teg. A poor Irifhman, and Chrift fave me,and fave you all; / 
I prethee give me fix pence, gad mattero. ; 

C. Car. Six pence ? Ifee thou wou'dft not lofe any thing | 
For want of afking. Here, 1am pretty near, 
There’sa groat-for thy:confidence. 

Teg. By. thy troth it is too little. 

C. Car, Troth, like enough: |. 


‘How long haft thou been in England ? 


Teg. Ever fince [ came hither, ifaith.. 

C. Care Ehat’s true ;, what haft thou done 
Since thoucam ft into Exgland ? 

Teg. Serv.d God and Sti Patrick, and my good | 2 
Sweet Kingsand my goodfweet Mafters yes indeed. 

C. Car. And whardo'ftthou do now ¢ > ae 

Teg. Cryifor them everyday upon my foul. 

C. car. Why, where's thy Mafter ? 

Teg. He's dead maftero, and left poor Teg 5 
Upon my foul, henever ferv'd poor Teg fo before. 

C. Car. Who wasthy matter ? 

Teg. E’nethe good Colonel Danger. 

C. Car. He was my dear and noble friend. 

Teg. Yesthat he was,and poor Tegs too, i faith now. 

C.Car. What do’ft thou-mean to do?,. 1) 

Teg. Lwill geta good matter, if any good mafter woud 

Get me; I cannot te’l what to doelfe, by my foul, that 
Icannot; for [have wentand goneto.one Lilly's 5 
He lives.at that.honfe, at theend of another houfe, 
By the May-pole-houfe 5 and tells eyery body by one ; 
Star, and ’tother Star, what good luck they fhall have 5 
But he cou’d not tell nothing.for poor Teg. 

C.Car. Why man ? 

Teg. Why, ‘tis done-by the Stars: s | * 

And he told me there were no Stars for Irifhmen : 

i toldthim he toldtwo or three lies upon my foul 
There ereas.many Starsiin Zreland as in Exgland, 
And more too, that there are;, and if a good Matter 
Cannot get ne, 1 willruginto Ireland, and fee 

if the Starsbe not thete {tills andif).they be, 

I will come back faith, and beat his pate, 


If 


4 





That can weep for my Prince, and Friend. Well, Teg, what 





The Committee. : er. 


If he will not, then tell me fome good luck, and fome Stars. 
C. car: Poot fellow, I pitty him; I fancy he’ sta 
Honeft : Haft thou any trade ? 
Teg. Bo, bub bub bo, a trade, a trade / an Trithman a trade f 
An Irifh man {corns a trade, that he does; I will 
Run for thee forty miles 5 but I fcornt ‘havea trade. 
C. Bl. Alas, poor fimple fellow. 
- C.Car, [pitty him; nor canI indure to fee any miferable 


Sayeft thou if I will take thee? 

Teg. Why, Iwill fay thou wilt do very well then. 

C. Car, Thy mafter was my dear hyped wert thou with 
Him whenhe waskil?d? 

Teg. Yes, upon my foul, that I was, and I did houl over 
Him, and Task’t him why he would leave poor Teg 5 
And faith I ftaid kiffing his {weet face, till the 
Rogues came upon me and took away all from me: 5 
And I was naked till f got this Mantle, that I was : 

I have never any victuals neither, but a little fnuff. 

C. Car. Come, thou fhalt live with me; love me 
As thou didft thy mafter. 

Teg. That Iwill faith, if thou would ft be good too. 

C.car. Now to our bufinels 3 3 for [came 
But laft night my felf;_and the Lieutenant and I 
Were juft going to feek a Solicitor. 

C. BI. One may ve us all; what fay you, Lieutenant, 
Can you furnifh us? 

Liew. Yes, {think I can help you toplough 
With a Heifer of their own. 

C. Car. Now I think on’t,‘Blaxt, why didft not 
Thou begin with the Committee-mans Cow ? . 

C. BI.’ Plague onher, fhe lowbell’ d me fo, 

ThatI thought of nothing, =~ 
But ftood fhrinking like a dead Lark. 

Liew, But hark you,gentlemen, there’s an ill-tafting doze 
To be fwallowed firft ; there’s a Covenant to be taken. 

Teg. Well, what isthat Covenant? 

By my foul I willtakeit for my new Matter, 
If Icou’d, that I wou’d. 

C. car. Thank thee Teg,---A Covenant,fayeft thou ? 

Teg. Well, where is that Covenant ?--- 

C. Car. We'llnot fwear, Lieutenant: 

Liew. You muft haveno Land then. 

C. Bl. Then farewel acres, and may the dirt choak them, 

C.car. ’Tis but being reduc't to Tegs equipage 5 
*Twasa ere thing to havea fellow that can 
Teach one this cheap diet of {nuff 

Lich. Come Gentlemen, we muft lofeno more time; 
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78 The Committee. 

Fle carry you to my poor houfe, where you fhall lodge : 
For know, ]am marriedtoa moft illuftrious perfon, 
That hada kindenefs for me. 

-C. Car, Prethee,how didft thou light upon this good fortune? 

Lieu, Why, you fee there are Stars in England, ee 
Though none in Ireland,: Come Gentlemen, 

Time calls us 3 you fhall have my ftory hereafter. 

C. Bi. Plague on this Covenant. 

Lieu, Curfe it not,'twill profperthen. 

C.car. Come Teg, however [have afuitof 
Cloathes for thee 5 thou fhalt Jay by thy Blanket 
For-fome time: It may be thee and I may be 
Redue’d together tothy Country fafhion. 

Teg. Upon my foul, joy, for I will carry thee 
Then into my Countrey too. 7 

C. Car. Why, there’s the worft ont, | | 
The beft will help it felf. } LExeunt. 

Enter Mr. Day, aud Mrs. Day. 

Mr. Day. Welcome fweet Duck 5 I profels 
Thou haft broughe-home good company indeed 5 
Money and moneys worth: if we can | 
But now make fure of this heir, Mrs. 4rbeV/a,, 

For our Son Abel. = 

Mrs. Day. If we.can?. yoware ever at your (Ifs. 5.) 

You’r afraid of your own fhadows Ecantell you 
One (if mores, that is (if) did not bear you up, 
Your heart wou’d be down in your Breeches 
Atevery turn: well,----if I were gone, 
There’s another If for you. 

.Mr. Day. I profefs thou fayeft true, 
I fhou’d not know what to doindeed 5, 
I am beholding to thy good counfel| for many 
Good thing 5 [had ne’re got Ruth 
Nor her Eftate into my fingers elfe. 

Mrs. Day. Nay, in that bufinefs,too you. were at 
Your (ifs:), Now you fee fhe goes currantly 
For our own Daughter, and this Arbella {hall be 
Our daughter too, or fhe fhall.have no.eftate. 

Mr. Day. If we cou’d but do that Wite 2 

Mrs. Day. Yet againat your Ifs. - 

Mr. Day. Ihave donesI havedones, your counfel 
Good duck; you know tdependupon that. 

Mrs. Day. You may well enough, you-finde 
The fweeton’t; and'to fay truth, ’tis known too well; 
That you reliedhuponit:: Intruth they are ready: 

To call me the Committe mani: they,well 
Perceive the weight that lies upon me Husband. 


Mr. Day. Nay; good:duck, no, chiding now, oe 
ut 








The Committee. 4g, 
But to yourcouncel. Asan y's) fy hey Oe 
Mrs. Day. Inthe firlt place Cobferve how I lay a defign 
_ In politicks) d’ye mark, counterfeit me ype 
A Letter fromthe King, where he hall offer yougreat |. - 
Matters to ferve him, and his Intereft under-hand 
Very good, and in it let him remember his kinde__ 
Love and ferviceto me: This willmakethemlook | 
About’um, and think you fome body: then promifethem,  ~ 
If they’! be true friends to you, to live and dye ee 
With them, and refufe all great offers, pen whilft ‘tis warm | 
Get the compofition of Arbel/a's Eftate*into your own power, 
~ Upon your defign of marrying her to Abel. peghinitgr® 

Mr. Day. Excellent. . a 
Mrs. Day. Mark the luck on’t too, their names found alike ; 

“Abeland ArbeWa, they are the fame to a trifle, 
It feemeth a providence. | 

_ Mr. Day. Thou obferveft right Duck, 
Thou canft fee as far into a Mil-ftone as another. 

Mrs. Day. Pith, do not interrupt me. 

Mr. Day. I do not good duck,1 donot. — 

Mrs. Day. Youdo not, and yet you do 5 
You put me off from the concatenation of my difcourfe : 
Then, as I was faying, you may intimate 
To your honourable fellows, that one good turn 
Deferves another. That language is underftood amongft you. 
Ttakeit, ha. ; 

Mr. Day. Yes, yes, we ufe thofe Items often. 

Mrs. Day. Well, interrupt me not. 

Mr.'Day. I do not good Wife. : 

Mrs. Day. You do not, and yet you do3 | 
By this means get her compofition put wholly into your haids, 
Andthenno 4be/no Land,----but----in the mean time 
I wou'd have 4bel do his part too. 

Mr. Day. I, I, there's a want I found it. 

Mrs. Day. Yes, when I told you fo before. 

Mr. Day. Why, that’strue Duck, he istoo backward 3 
If I were inhis place, and as young asI have been. 

Mrs.’ Day. O you'd do wonders 5 but now I think on’t, 
There may be fome ufe made of Ruth 5 
*Tis a notable witty harlottry. 

Mr. Day. You were fo, when I told you 
_ [had thought on't firft,----let me fee, it thall be fo: 

We'll fet hertoinftrud Abel in the firft place 5 
And then to incline 4rbeW/a, they are hand and glove; 
And women can do much with one another. 
Mr. Day. Thou haft hit upon my own thoughts.---> 
Mrs, Day. Pray call her in; 
You thought of that too, did younot. 
Mr. Dayo 
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So The Commitiee. 
Mr. Day. Iwillduck; Rath, why Ruth. a 

HTD BEL OF ee Rathod il ol Bh esc eM 

Ruth. Your pleafure Sir. BOD A ¢ D.Cont 
Mr. Day. Nay, *tis my Wivesdefire that-- Se CESEN ©, 
Mrs. Day: Well, if it be your Wives, fhe can beft tell ors 
‘Ither felf Ifuppofe: d’ye hear Ruth, youmay  ~ hooey yTaV 
Do a bufinefé that may not be the worfe for yous Y 2 ) 2's svod 
You know I ufe but few words. Paoey FO Ban sodA 
Ruth. What does fhe call afew pant 8 sd | Pafideit 
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“Mrs. Day. Look you now, as I faid, to befhort, 
And tothe matter, my Husband and I do defign this - tt 39 
Mrs. Arbella for our fon Abel, and the young - qwoy noOdy] 
Fellow is not forward enough you conceive, prethee give: 
Him a little inftructions how to demean himfelf, nk 2d 
And in what manner to fpeak, which we call addrefs}: 

To her; for Women beft know what will pleafe womens |» 
Then work on Arbellaon the other fide, work I fay i 
My good girle, no more but fo : you know my cuftom' > 
Isto ufe but few words. Much may be faidin a little, ~ 
You fhan’t repent it. ts 
Mr. Day. AndI fay fomething too Ruth. BC 
Mrs. Day. What need you, do you not feeitall 
Said already to your hand, what fayeft thou girle. 
Ruth, (fhall do my beft.----I wou'd not lofe i tov-ak 
The fport for more then I {peak of ---- [ Afide. 
Mrs. Day. Go call Abel good Girle. By bringing this) 2) 1 
To pafs husband we fhall fecure our felves at . 
If the King fhou’d come 5 you'l be hangedelfe. (Ext Ruth 

Mr. Day. Oh good Wife, let’s fecure our felves 
By all,means, there’sa wife faying, "Tis good to havea 
Shelter againft every ftorm. I remember that. | | 

Mrs. Day. You may well, when you heard me {ay it fo often. - 
Enter Ruth with Abel. Loe 
Mr. Day. O fon Abel, dye hear. ‘ | 
Mrs, Day. Pray hold your peace, 
And give every body leaveto tell their own tale.---~ 
D’hear fon Abel, 1 have formerly told you 
That\4rbella wou'd bea good Wife for you 5 
A word’s enough to the wife: fome endeavours mutt 
Be ufed, and you muftnot be deficient. I have fpoken 
To your fifter Ruth to inftrat you what to fay, | 
And how to carry your felf 5 obferve her Directions as 
You'lanfwer thecontrary 5 be confident, and put home. 
Ha boy, hadft thou but thy mothers pate. Well, 
"Tis but a folly to talk of that, that cannot be 5 
Be fure you follow your fifters directions. 
Mr. Day. Be fureboy.---- ae 
Well faid duck, I fay. 4 [ Exeunt. 
mt Manet 
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) te Manet Beth and Abel | 


ab. Now Brother Abell 
~ Ab. Now fifter Ruth?” 


Ruth. Hitherto he obferves me punétoally, au ; Afide. 


Have you-a months minde to this 
Gentlewoman Miftrefs Arbella? 

Ab. Thave not known ‘her’a week yet.- 

Ruth, O cry you mercy good brother ‘Abel. ! 
Well, to begin then, You muft alter your pofture, —- +” 
And by your grave and high demeanor make your felf «: 
Appear a hole above Obadiah; left your Miftrifs i 
Shotld take you for fuch another fcribble fcrabble as hei is; 
And alwayes hold up your head as if it were 
Bolfter’d up with high matters, your hands joyn’d 
Flat together , projecting a little beyond the reft of your 
Body as teady to feparate when you begin to open. © 

Abel. Mult go apace or foftly. 

_ Ruth. O gravely by all means, as if you were loaded 

With weighty confiderations fo,----Very well. 
Now to apply our prefcription: Suppofe‘nowthat tI 
Were your Miftrifs 4rbeZ/2, and meet youby 
Accident 5 keep your pofture fo, ard when you come - 
Juft to mee, ftart like a Horfé that has fpy’d 0 cues 09 
Something on one fide of him, and give a little gird 
Out of the way ona fuddain’s' declaring that you 
Did not fee her before, by reafon of your deep 
Contemplations ; then you muft fpeak, Jet’s hear. 

Abel. God fave you Miftrifs. 

Ruth. O fie man, you'fhou’d begin thus; Pardon 
Miftrifs my profound contemplations, in which I was fo 


Buried that I did not fee you’: And then as fhe anfwers proceed? 


1 know what fhe’May, I amfo us’d to her. 
Abel. This will do well if I oreces it not. 
Ruth, Well try once. . 
Abel. Pardon Miftrifs my poked Géntemplatiots; 
In which I was fo hid, that you cou’d not fee me.) 
Ruth, Better {port then I expected. - [ Afide. 
Very well done, you’r perfe&t: then fhe will anfwer, 
Sir, I fuppofe you are fo bufied with State affairs, 
That it may well hinder you from taking notice 
Of any thing below them. 
Abel. No forfooth, [havefome profound 
Contemplations, but no State Affairs. 
Ruth. O fie man, you mutt confefs, that the weighty 
Affairs of State lieheavy upon you 5’ but ’tis.a burthen 
pa muft bear, and then fhrug your fhoulders. 
M Abel. Mutt, 
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4b. Mutt I fay &, Iam afraid my Mother will be angry, 
For {he takes all the State matters upon her felf, 
Rath, Pith, did fhe not charge you to be rul'd by me 5 
Why man, Ardell will never have you 5 2 ya 
If fhe be not made believe you can do great matters 
With Parliament men, and Committee men; .__ 
How {hou'd fhe hope for any good 
By you elie in her com i gO E0 yD 
4b. Lapprehend you now, I fhallablerve. 
Rath. “Tis well at thistime, Pe &y no more; - 
Put your felf ia pour pofture fo: — : 
Now go look your Miltrifs 5 : 
Tle warrant you the Town's our own... 
Abehe 190s SA sk ... [Exit Abel. 
Rath. Now Uhave fix'dhim,nottogoofii __ 
Till he diftharges on his Miftris.I coud burft with laughing. 
4rb. What do'ft thou laugh at eth 2 
Rath. Did{t thou meet my brother Abel ? 
Arb, Now>> > sheet 
Rath. If thouhadftmethim right, . =a} 
He had played at hard head with thee. ; 
4rb. What do fttheu means eS 
Rath. Why, Thave been teaching himto woor,, = 
By command of mp : . 
Him to hold up his head fe high, that of necefiity he mult 
Run againft every thing that comesin his way- 
Arb. Who is he to wooe? 
Rath. Even thy own fiveet &if. 
4rb. Out upon him. Let 
Rath. Nay, thou wilt be rarely courted 5 
Tle not {poib the fpote-by og thee any 
Fhing beforehand s they have tto Lily 
And his learning being built upoa knowing what moft 
People wou'd have himéay : 
He has told them fora certain, that 4be! fhall 
Have a rich heir, and that muftbe you. 
Arb, Muft bec: => | i as 
eth. Yes, Committee men can compel more then Stars. 
Arb. | fearthis too lates 
You are their daughter Rat? 
Rath. I deny that. 
Arb. How? j 
Rath. Wonder notthas I beginthus freely with you, — 
"Tis to invite your confidence im me. 
4rd. You amaze me. 
Rath. Pray donot wonder, aor faipet,— 
When my Father Sir Safi Toreaghgeed dyed, | was 


Vay 








Very young, it sheeple ‘tis too long 


* Totell you how this rafcal being a Tmuftee, 


Catch’d me and my eftate, being the fole heir unto my 

Father into his gripes 5 and now for fome years 

Has confirmrd his unjuft power by the unlawful 

Power of thetimes: I fear they have defigns as bad as 

Thison you: You feel have noreferve,and endeayour | 

To bethought worthy of your friendfhip. 
Arb. | embrace it with as much clearnefS, 

Let us love and affift one another.—- -. 

Wou d they marry me to thistheir firft born puppy- 
Ruth. No doubt, orkeep your carpciioniaee you. 
Arb. "Twas my ill fortune to fall i into fuch hands, 

Foolifhly enticed by fair words and 

Large promifes of affiftance. - 

Ruth. Peace. 


"Enter Obadiah. 


obad. Mrs. Ruths smy) Matter i is demanding your company, 
Together, and not fingly, with Mrs. Arbella; 
You will finde them in the Parlor: 
The Committee being ready tofity 
Calls upon my careand eircumfpetion tof inorder 
The weighty matters of ; 
For their wife and fhonciarctble infpettion. fi 
Exit, 
Ruth. Wecome 5 come dese Arbella, never be perplex'd, 
Chearful {pirits are the beft bladders to fwim with : 
If thou art fad, the weight will fink thee : 
Be fecret, and ‘fall know me for no otherther what 
Ifeem to be,their daughter. Another time 
Thou fhalt know all particulars of my ftrange ftory.. 
4rb, Come wench, they cannot bring us to compound — 
For gar humors 5 they fhall be free ftill. 
: [ Exenst. 
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Enter Teg. 


Teg. | Reieane Matter has fent me toa ; 
Rafcal, now that he has; Iwill go tell him fo too: 

Heask’d mewhy hecouldnotfendone..  , 

That cou’d fpeak Englifh. Upon my foul Twas going. — 

To give himandrifh knock ; the Devil’sinthemall, 

They wilh not talkwith me 5 D will go near to 

Knock this mans pate, and that man Lilie's [One cryes Books 

Pate too,----that J will: Lwill make them within. Enter 

Prate tome, that Iwill. Howmow, 

What noifes are that.---- MN 3 oad s 
Book-{el. New Books, new Books, a defperate Plot — me 
And Ingagement of the bloody Cavaliers: One cryes Books 
Mr. Saltmarfbes Alarum to the Nation, after having without 

Beegythree dayes dead, -Mercurins Britanicus,&e. 
Teg. How’sthat >, \now.they. cannot live intreland 
After they are dead three dayes!) eR OF Ty et 
Book-fel. Mercuriws Britanicus, onthe Weekly Poft, 


tC 


' Or, The Solounkeague and Covenant.) go. 9 sogu 


Teg. What is that you fay ? ite Ts 
Is it the Covenant, haveyou.that ? Lee {IOP HQ. mat 23 oy | 
A\Bdvk-fel. Yes, what then Sir. 
Teg x Whichas thet Covenant ¢ y 2 ae 
Book-(ell. Wiis this:isthe Covenant... Tees 
Teg. Well, Imuft takethat Covenant. | al <7 
Book.fell. ¥Yowtakemy Commodities 2... ia eee 
Tee. | muft take that Govenant upon my foul now,that mutt, 
Book-(ell. Standoff. Sir;,ott le fet you further, Drad® 
Teed Wellyuponmy foulinow I will take, _. 
That Covenant for my Mafter.). , . 
ApeoksQl. Your Matter muft pay me for’t then ? 
Teg. [faith now, they will make him pay for't 
After I have taken it for him. 
Book-fell. What a devil doesthe fellow mean > 
Teg, You will make me ftay too long; that you will; 
Look younow; I wilt knock you down upon the ground 
If you will not let me take it ? 
Book-(ell. Stand off Sirrah. 


Teg. Ifaith I will take it now. He throws the fellow 

Tosh What a Devilailes this fellow ? down, and takes 

Hedid nétcome to robime Certainly away the Paper, 
For he has not taken above two _ and runs out. 


Penniworth of lamentable ware away 3 
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But Ifeel the rafcals fingers; Emaylight 

Upon my wilde Irifhagain, andif Ido, - 
‘Twill fix him with fome Catchpoles that fhall 

Be worfe then his own Countrey Bogs. 

Enter C. Carelefs, C. Blunt, aad Lieutenant Story. 
Liew. And what fay you noble Colonels, how and how 

D'yelikemy Lady; I gave her'the title of Wuftrious: -- 
From thofe illuftrious commodities which fhe deals in’ 
_ Hot Water, and Tobacco. BTip ro 
. C. Car. Prethee how com’ft thou to think of marrying ? 


Liex. Why that which hinders men from thofe. 
Venereal conditions, prompted meto Matrimony, » 
Hunger and cold, ‘Colonel. 0 sen Oe 
C. Car. Which you deftroyed with a fat Woman, 
Strong Water; anid ftinking Tobacco. © 2 
Liew. No faith, the womanconduc’d but little a 
But the reft cou’d not be purchas’d without. © 
C. Car. She's beholding to you. han Githen: 
Lieu. For all your mocking the had been‘ruin'd 
If it had not been forme) 57 eilf Ae sort alos Ps 


'C.Car, Pretheemakebut that!good?) 0) * > 31 343 woH 
Liew. With eafe Sir, whylaok you,--=-you inuft oT 
Know fhe was alwayes a moft:violent Cavalier, ! . ow T 
And of :a\moft ready and large Faith’; abundanéeok >.> 
Rafeals had found herfoft place, and perpetually’ eR 
Wou'd bring her:news, news of ‘all prizes, ob f- Asad 


They wou’d tell her news ftom half a Crown, toa 

Gillof hot Water, ora pipe of the worft Mundungo:* > 

I have obfery’d their ufgal rates 5: they wou’d- borrow) > 

Half a Crown uponia ftory of five'thoufand men up: ° 

Inthe North; a fhilling upon a Towns revolting, — 

Six pence upon a finall'Caftle, ‘and:confume hot Water’? | 

And Tobacco, 'whil{t they were telling news of Arms... 0 | 

Convey'd into feveral parts, and Ammunition hid | 

In Cellars; that atthelaft,if [had noemartied, 14.0 

And blown off thefe flyes, the had been abfolutely confum’a. 
C. Cars Well Lieutenant, we are beholdingto you 

For thefe hints; we may be redue'd toas bad = See 

Where Teg comes.Goodnefs, how he fmiles. [ Exter Teg fmiling 

Why fomerry Teg? 2aio0n ss fou, eh XO 
Teg. Lhave done-one thing fortheé'now,that I have indeed. 
C. Car. What haft thou done man ? 

Teg. Lhave takenthe Covenant for thee, 

That Ihave upon my foul. | Ow” A 
C.Car. Where hadftit'thou? : ONG Ei 
Teg. Hadft it thous Ithrew a fellow down, thatI did, 

And took it away for thy fweet fakes) héreitisnow. 

C. Car. Was there ever fuch a fancy >- why didft thou think 
en This 
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This was the way to take the Covenant. Lae 
‘Tee. Ay, upon my foul that itis 5 look youtherenow 

Have not I takenit 5 is not this ereeree ‘Sagas Seas T 

Tell me that then prethee. 2 ezgirtea, 


“bicane 


. Many troubles by his mi ; 
Ne cnctias ladies sd ta: haga gelisd Fatee ™ 
No anfwer from again :-—-Yet his fimplehoneity , of 1 Tae 5 
Prevails with me, cannot part with him. 
Liew, Come Gentlemen, fome calls Se none ahaa 


Exter Obadiah, with four perfoms more with paper 
ae sa fhe 
C. Car. Lama rogueif Ihave nor awe la; > 
In hangings walk as htt ; 
C. Bl. Sse aiengthisiathar pood ofthe Commitee 
Family that I told thee of, the very Clerk 3 
How the rogur'slonded withpapers; Thales | 
The winding fheets to ‘Gentlemans Eitare : 
-*Twere a good deed to a ae 
C. Cars ee ironed. art wellmetSirs 
Pray do not you belong to the Committe of fequeftrations ? 
Obad. I do belong to that honourable Committee, 
Who are now ready te fit for the bringing on the work. 
C. BI. O plague, what worKraf— +=» » 
C. Car, Prethee be quietman; arehey to fit prefently 2 
Obad- ‘As fgonas I can get ready.my prefence being material 
: Exit 
C. Car. What; werttheni mad woulditshoubavebeaicn 
The Clerk when thou wert going to compound ‘ 
With the raicals his Mafters.. Snagt 
C_Bl. The tight of any of theyillains ftirs me. ee 
Lieu: Come Colonels, there's no trifing ; 3 | 
Let's make haite, and prepare your bufinefs, let's notafe., 
This fitting, come along, along, . [ Exezst. 


Exter Arbella at one door, Abel at azotber, asif be faw ber zot, 
axd farts mben he comesto ber-as Ruth bad tanght bie. 


— What's the meaaiag of this, Ve try tofteal by bim- 
. Pardon Maftriis my profound contemplations, 
ie. Ww neste was fo hid that you cou’d not fee me. * 
4rb. Thisis a fet cpus plone: 
In every thing but their Lp ew 
Abel. Now you thou’ dfpeak forfooth,- 
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Arb, Ruth have found you ; 
But Mle fpoil the dialogue. [ Afide. 
-—What fhou'd I fay Sir ? 
Abel. What you pleafe forfooth. 
Arb. Why, truly Sir, ‘tis as you fay 5 Idid not fe you. 
Enter Ruth as over-hearing them, and Peeps. 
Ruth. This is lucky. 
Abel. No forfooth, ‘twas I that was not to fee you. 
Arb, Why Sir, wou'd your Mother be angry if you fhou’d > 
4bel. No, no, quite contrary,-+--I'le tell you thar prefently ; 
But firft I muft fay, that the weighty affairs lic © 
Heavy upon my neck and fhoulders. [Shrugs 
Arb, Wowd he were ty’d neck and heels ? [ Afide 
This isa notable wench 5 look where the rafcal peeps too ; 
If I fhoud becker to her the'd take no notice; 
She's refolv’d notto relieve me. [ Afide. 
4b. Something Icando,and that with fome body ; 
That is, with thofe that are fome bodies, 


Arb, Whitt, whitt, Beckons to Rath, and 
Prethee have fomie pitty ? fhe fhskes ber head. 
O unmercifal girle. ! 


Abel. 1know Parliament men, and Sequeftrators ; 
I know Committee men, and Committée men know me. 
_ Arb, You have great acquaintance Sir > 
Abel. Yes, they ask my opinion fometimes. 
Arb, What weather ‘twill bes have you any skill Sit ? 
Abel, When the weather is not good, we hold a faft. 
Arb. And then it alters. 
Abel. Affuredlys 
Arb. In good time----fio mercy wench. 
Ab. Our profound contemp!ations, 
Are caufed by the conftervation of our fpirits 
For the Nations good, we aré in labour. 
Arb, Andi want a deliverance. Hark ye Rath, 
Take off your Dog, or ‘le tarn Bear indeed. 
Ruth. | dare not, my mother will beangry. 
Arb. O hang you. . 
Ab. You thall perceive that I have fome power, 
If you pleafe to.--- 
4rb. O Lam pleafed / Sir, that you fhou’d have power ; 
I muft look out my Hoods and Scarfs Sir, tis a moft time to go. 
Ab. If it wer€ not for the weighty matters of State 
Whichlie upon my fhoulders, my felf wou'd look them, 
Arb. Oby no means Sir, ‘tis below your greatnefs :’ 
Some luck yet; fhe never came feafonably before. 
Enter Mrs. Day. 
Mrs, Day. Why how now, Abe! got fo clof to Mrs. Arbel/a, 
Soclofe indeed; nay thenI fmell fomething: 
Welt 


- Well Mr. Abel, you have been fo us’d to fecrefie, 
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In Council and weighty matters, that you have it 

Atyour fingers ends: Nay, look ye Miftrifs, look ye, 

Look ye; mark Abels eyes: ah,-there be looks. _ 

Ruth thou arta good Girle, I finde Abel has got ground. 
Ruth. Lforbore to come in, till I faw your honour 

Firft enter; but Ihave o’re heard all. 
Mrs Day. And how has Abel behav'd himfelf wench, ha ? 


-O beyond expectation : ifit were lawful, I'de undertake | 


He'd make nothing to get as many Womens good. . 
Wills as he fpeaks to; he’l not need much teachings: 1» 
You may turn him loofe. | r§ 
Arb. O this plaguy wench ! 
Mrs. Day. Sayet thou fo girle, it fhall be fomething 
Inthy way 3 anew Gown, or fo, it may be a better penny: * 
Well faid Abel, I fay, I did think thou wou'dft come - 
Out witha piece of thy Mothers at laft :----. a 
But [had forgot, the Committee are near upon fitting. 
Ha, Mrs. you are crafty 5 you have made your 
Compofition before-hand. Ah, this Abel's as bad 
As awhole Committee: Take that Item from me 5 
Come, make hafte, call the Coach Abel. well faid Abel T fay. 
Arb, We'l fetch our thingsand follow you. 
[ Exit Mrs. Day and Abel. 
Now wench, canft thou ever hopeto be forgiven : 
Ruth. Why, what's the matter ? 
Arb. The matter; coud’ft thou be fo unmerciful, 
To fee me prattic’d on, and pelted at, by a Blunderbufs 
Charg’d with nothing but proofs, weighty affairs, 
Spirit, profound contemplation, and fuch like. 
Rath. Why, I wasafrad to interrupt you ; Ithought 
It convenient to give you what time I cou'd, 
To make his young honour your friend. 
Arb. 1am beholding to you, I may cry quittance. 
Ruth. But did you mark Abels eyes? 
Ah, there were looks! | 
Arb, Nay, prethee give off, my hours approaching, 
And I cann’t be heartily merry tillit be paft : 
Come, let’s fetch our things, = 
Her Ladifhips honour will {tay for us. . 
Ruth. Vle warrant ye my brethren, Abel is notin order yet, 
He’s brufhing a hat almoft a quarter of an hour; 
Andas long a driving the lint from his black Cloathes, 
With his wet Thumb. 
Arb. Come prethee hold thy peace, 
I fhall laugh in’s face elfe when Lice him come along : 
Now for an old fhooe. 
| { Exeunt. 





The Committee. 89 
A Table fet out. | 
Enter the Committee as to fit, and Obadiah ordering... 
A Books and Paper... > ) 

obad. Shalll read your Honors laft Order, and give you 
The account of what you laft debated > ' 

Mr. Day. I firft crave your favours to communicate an 
Ic:portant matter to this honourable board, In which] fhall 
Difcoyer unto youmy own fincerity 
And zeal tothe good Caufe. 

1. Proceed Sir. . 

Mr. Day. The bufinefs is contained in this Letter, 'tis from 
No ieis a man then the King; and ’tisto me,as fimple as I fit 
Here: Is it your pleafures that our Clerk fhould read it > 

2. Yes, pray give ithim. 

Obad.. Mr. Day, [ Reads. 
We have received good intelligence of your great worth, 

And ability, efpecially in State matters ; and therefore thought 


- Fit to offer youany preferment,.or honor, that you thall defire, 


If you will become my intire friend: Pray remember my 
Loveand Service to your difcreet Wife, and acquaint her 
With this; whole wifdom I hear is great: fo recommending 
This to her and your wife confideration, I remain 
Your Friend, C.K. 

2. C.K. 

Mr. Day. I, that’s for the King. 

2. I fufpec&t who brought you this Letter. 

Mr. Day. O fie upon’t, my Wife forgot that particular.---- 
Why, a fellow left it for me, and fhrunk away when he had 
Done, I warrant you he was afraid I fhou’d have laid hold 
On him : You fee Brethren what I rejeCt ; but Idoubt not 
Butto receive my reward : and I have now a bufinefs 
To offer, which in fome meafure may afford you an occafion. 

2. This Letter was counterfeited certainly. 

Mr. Day. But firft be pleafed to read your laft order. 

2. What does he mean that concerns me ? 

Obad. The order is, that the Compofition arifing out of 


- Mr. Lafbleys Eftate, be and hereby is invefted and allow’d to 


The honorable Mr. Nathaziel Catch, .” as 
For and in refpet of his fufferings and good fervice. 

Mr. Day. It is meet, very meet, we are bound 
In duty to {trengthen our felves againft the day of trouble, 
When the common Enemy fhall endeavour to raife 
Comumotions in the Land, 
Aud difturb our new builtZion. 

2. Thenf'le fay nothing, but clofe with him, we muft 
Wink at one another ; I receive your fenfe 
Of my fervices with a zealous kindnefs. Now Mr. Day, 
i pray you propofe your bufinefs. 

N Mr. Day. I 
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"Mr. Day. I defire this honourable Board to underftand, 
That my Wife being at Redding, and to comeup, in». 
The Stage Coach: It happened thatone Mrs Arbel/a, 

- Arich heir of one’of the Cavalier Party, came upalfoin’ > 
The fame Coach ; her father being newly dead, andher . - 
Eftate before being under! Sequeftration » My Wife, who 
Has a tlotable pate of her own 5;you all know her3, 
Prefently caft about to get her for my fon Abels } 
And accordingly invited her to my houfes where, though 
‘Time was but fhort, yet my fon Abel made ufe of it 
They aré without; asf fuppofe5.but — bad To 
Beférd we'eall them in, I pray let us handle 
Such other mattérsas are before ts. aly 

1. Let us hear then what Eftates befides > 
Lies before us, that we may feehow-largea 
Field Wehave to walkin.) 2) 

9) Read, O09 bas Tijsiaue rior 

-obad, One of your laft Debates was upon the plea 

Of anitifant, whof Eftate is under Sequettration. 

Mr, Bay. ‘And fitto be kept fo tillhe comes of age, 
And may antwer for himfelf ; that he may not 
Be in poffeffion of thé Land till he:can promife | 
He willnot turn to the Enemy. 

Obad. Here isanother of almoft the like nature 5 
An Eftate before your Honors under Sequeftration: 
The plea is, that the.party died without any——~———~-> 

For taking up Armes 5 but in hisopinion for the King +, 
He has lefthis Widow. withichilde, which will : 
Be theHeir 5 and his Truftees complain of wrong, 

And claim the Eftate. : 

2. Well, the Father:in his opinion was a Cavalier. 

Obad. Soit is givenin. Bhilonien: 

2C. Nay, ’twasfol warrant you, and there's a young 
Cavalierin his Widows Belly; I warrant youthat too3 
For the perverfe generation encreafeths Tmove., . 
‘Therefore that their two Eftatesmay remain inthe hands 
Of our Brethren here, and fellow labourers, 
Mr. Jofeph Blemifh, and Mr. Forathan Headftrong, 
And Mr. Exekeel 8¢rape, and they to be accountable 
At our pleafures 5 whereby they may have a godly 
Opportunity of doing good for themfelves. 

Mr. Day. Order it, order it. 

3. Since it is your pleafures, we are content 
To take the burthen uponus, and be 
Stewards to the Nation. | 

2. Now verily it feemeth to me 
That the work goeth forward, when Brethren 
Hold together in unity. 


———— 





Mr. Day, Well 
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Enters Mrs. Day, Abel, Arbella, Ruth,and, after them theco- 
lonels, and Veg 5 {they give ihe door-keeper Jomething ,.mho 
feems to ferape. seas cs rc i Ried ee 
Mr. Day. Come.duck,I have told the honorable Committee 
That you are one that will needs endeavour re 
To do good for this Gentlewoman. ' 
2. Weare glad,Mrs,Day, that any occafion brings you hither, 
Mrs. Day. Ithank your honors > Iam defirousof doing 
Good, which I know.is alwayes acceptable in your eyes. 
Mr. Day. Come omfon Abel, what have you to fay? 
Abel. Ycome unto your Honors, full of profound 
Contemplations forthisGentlewoman. 
4rb, ‘Slife, he’s at’s leffen, wench. 
Ruth, ‘Peace, which whelp opens next ? 
O the Wolf is going to.bark, . 
Mrs. Day. May it pleafe your. Honors, I thall prefume 
To inform you, that my fon Abel has fettled his affections 
On this Gentlewoman, and defires your honours favon 
To be thewn unto himin her Compofition..,..., 
2€. Say youfoMrs, Day? why the Committee have taken 
It into their ferious, and pious confideration s together. 
With Mr. Dayes good fervice, upon fome knowledge 
That isnot fit to communicate. Pid | 
Mrs. Day. That wasthe Letter J invented. [.Afide. 
2 C, And the compofition of this Gentlewoman is confign’d 
To Mr. Day, that is, 1 fuppofe to Mr. Abel, and fo confequently 
To the Gentlewoman. You may be thankful Miftref. 
For fuch good fortune, your Eftate’s difchare’d, 
Mr. Day fhall have the difcharge. 
C. Bl. O damthe vultures! ., » . 
C. Care. Peace man, oy) ...} 4,3 + ps 
Arb, 1 am willing to be.thankful when I underftand the 
Benefit. I have no reafon to compound for what’s my owns 
Butif Imuft, if a woman canbe.a Delinquent, my! 
Idefire to know my publick cenfure, 
“Not be leftin private hands. oe Pree 
@ 2. Be contented Gentlewoman, the Committee does this 
Infavour of yous.we underftand how eafily you, 
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Can fatisfie Mr Abel 3 you may if you pleafe by Mrs. Day. — 
Ruth. Andthengood nighttoal “fide. 


Arb. How Gentlemen, are you private marriage jobbers, 
D’ye make markets for one another? | 
2¢. How'sthisGentlewoman? 1 ee 
C. Bl. A brave noble creature. PEEL SIE 
-C.car. Thou art {mitten Blunts that other female too, 
Methinks fhoots fire this way. Ee | 
Mrs. Day. I defire your honours to pardon” baVPitiaed -. 
Her inceflant words 5 perhaps fhe doth not imagine ~~ 
The good that is intended her?» ok 
> €. Gentlewoman, the Committee for Mrs. Dayes'fake 
Paffes by your expreffions 5 you may fpare your pains, © 
You have the Committees refolution, you may is 
Be your own enemy if you will. $s: 
Arb, My ownenemny. sg age bed 
Ruth. Prethee peace, ‘tis to no purpofe to wrangle here 3 
We muft ufe other wayes. die sien i HPs 
2C. Come on Gentlemen, what’s your cafe? 
Ruth, Arbella, there’s the down right Cavalier 
That came up in the Coach with us. arbi 
----On my life there’s a {prightly Gentleman with him. 
C. Care. Our bufinefS is to compound for our Eftates - < 
| While they {peak, the Colonels pull 
As aaa the papers out and delivers "un. 
Of which here are the particulars, 
Which will agree with your own Survey. — 
Obad. The particulars are right. pert a 
Mr. Day. Well Gentlemen, the rule is two years purchafe, 
The firft payment down, the other at fix months end, 
And the eftate to fecure it. | 
C. Car. Can yon afford it no cheaper ? 
2C. Tisourrule. . ms ) 
C.Car. Very well,'tis but felling the reft to pay this, 
And our more lawful debts. is 
4. But Gentlemen, before you area 
You are to take the Covenant 5 
You have not taken it yet, have you. 
C.Car.. No. 
Teg. Upon my foul but he has now; I took it for him, 
And he hastaken it from me, that he has. 
Ruth. What fport are we now like to have ? 
2'€. What fellow’s that ? 
C. car. A poor fimple fellow that feryes me. Peace Teg. 
Teg. Let them not prate fo then. = | 
2C. Well Gentlemen, it remains 
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Whether you'l take the Covenant? RL ome 
_ C. Car. This is ftrange, and differs from your own principle, 
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To impofe on other mens confciences. | 
Mr. Day. Pith’, we are not here to difpute, we act 
According to our inftructions, and we cannot admit any ie 
To compound without taking it; ‘therefore your anfwer. a | 
Teg. Why was it for no matter then that I havetaken ) ' i 
The Covenant. You there, Mr. Committee. XS ied 
Do you hear that now ? Raters ; 7 
C. car. No, we willnot take it, much good may it dothem 
That have fwallows large enough 5 
*T will work one day in their ftomachs. 
C.Bl; The day may come, when thofe that fuffer for their 
Confciences and honour may be rewarded, 
Mr. Day. I, I, youmakean idol of that honour. © 
C. Bl. Our worthips then are different, you make that ° 
Your idol which brings your intereft 5 ‘ as) 
We can obey that which bids us lofe it. 
Arb. Brave Gentlemen. 
Ruth, Vftareat ‘um tillmy eyes ake. 
2C, Gentlemen, youare men of dangerous fpirits, 
Know, we muft keep our rules, and inftruCtions, left we 
Lofe what providence hath put into our hands. 
‘C. Care. Providence, fuch as thieves rob by ? 
2.C. What’sthat, Sir, Sir, you are too bold ? 
C. Car. Why in good footh you may give lofers 
Leave to {peak 3 I hope your honors out of your bowels of 
Compaffion will permit us to take over our departigg acres. — 
Mr. Day. It is well you are fo merry. | 
C. Car. O ever whilft you live,clear fouls make light hearts 5 
Faith, wou’d 1 might ask one quettion ? ) 
2C. Swear not then. ie ter | 
C. Car. Thou fhalt not cover thy neighbours goods 5 
There’s a Rowland for your Oliver; my queftionis only, 
Which of all:you isto have our Eftates : or ‘will you 
Make traytors of them, draw um, and quarter them. 
2c. Yougrow abufive. ~ 
C. Bl. No, no,’tis only to éntreat the honorable perfons 
That will be pleated to be our houfe-keepers, to keep them 
In good reparations; We may take pofleffiotragain 
Without the help of the Covenant. 
2C. You willthink better on’t, and take this Covenant. 
‘C. Car. We will be as rotten firft as their hearts 
Thatinventedit. _. gt neve Rcbles tames 
Ruth. Slife Arbellz, wel have thefe two men 5 | 
There are not two fuch again, to be had for love nor mony. 
Mr. Day. Well Gentlemen, your follics light upon your = 
Own heads; we havenomore to fay. | 7” 
C. Car. Why then hoift fayles for anew world : 
D'hear Blunt, what Gentlewoman is that. *" 
CO. B/. Tis 
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—C.BI. ’Tistheir witty daughter told thee of. eRe 

C.Car. Tle go {peak to ‘um, T'de fain convert, 4 ssugeicia (og 
ah Cie SPAS SR © bh 


That pretty Covenanters se Si, 63S at ee oe 
C. Bi Nay, prethee let's gous) Paty iss ‘ae 2 
C. Car. Lady, I hope youl havethat good fortune, 

Notto be troubled withthe Covenant. ,,. 


” 


Arb, Vf they do, Ile not take it. ae Oe, cs 0 5) 
©) Bl) Brave Lady, Vmuft love her, againft my will. 
C.€ar. For you pretty one; Thope your portion will. 
Be enlarged by our misfortunes 5 remember your benefactors. °. 
Ruth: Uf Uhadall'yourEftate, Ee Sai: 
- Icou’dafford youas gooda thing. — yi) WARE aeY Se aes 
C.Car. Without taking the Covenant 
Ruth. Yes, but I would invent an other 


S012 Agent Ming, 
bbAd : 


OH ea 
C. Car. Upon your lips. Cw ARSe eg tine 
Ruth. Nay, Lamnot boundtodifcover. 
C. BI. Prethee come, is this a time to {pend in fooling? 
C. Car. Now havel forgot every thing, 
C. Bl. Gomidflet’sigos 5 Yo non Sic toy fe GS NE Here 
2. Gentlemen,voidtheroom.  ., Pe wae 
C.Car. Sure *tis impoffible that Kite. ENG Sy 

Shou’d get that pretep MELIANI ac 150) Sousbivenh .seko 2 
C.BI. Come; prethee let’s go; thefe muck-worms will have 
Earth enough to ftop their mouths with one day. _ res errs 
Cocar. Pray ufe our Eftates husband-like, and fo our’ ” 
Moft honourable Balifisfarewel., reewa 
Mr. Day. Yoware rude +, Door-keeper, put um forth there. 

: Keeper: Coine forth ye,theresthis is nota place for fuch'as you. 
Teg. Yeare a rafcal, thatyouate now.) S 
Keep. And pleafe your honors,this profane Trifh-man fwore ’ 

An oath at the door, even now, when! 

Wou'd have puthimout. -4y5\\9 | 


f ‘ 
And 


i Jef} 


Keep. Here's you muft payor: lic by the heels.” 


You have nothing to care for, but be grateful’ And 
a 
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And kind toMr. abel, Tete © oer atone 

Arb, Ldefire to know whatl muft direGly truft to, 

OrI willcomplain. —» » mee a ae 

Mrs. Day. The Gentlewoman needeth not.doubt, fhe thall 
Suddenly perceive the good that is intended her, 

If fhe does not interpofe inher own light. orm 

Mr. Day. I pray withdraw 5 the Committee has pafe'd their 
Order, and they muft now be ptivate----- Tai 

2 om, Nay,pray Miftrefs withdraw----So,Brethren,we have 
Finifh'd this days work 5 and let usalways keep 
The bonds of Unity unbroken, Walking hand in 
Hand, and feattering the Enemy.’ -- oh 

Mr. Day. You may perceive they have {pirits never to be 
Reconcil’d ; they walk according to Nature, and are 
Full of inward darknefs. - te . 

2 Com. It is well truly for the good people that they 
Are fo obftinate, whereby their Eftates ma 
Of right fallinto the handsof the Chofen, which 
Truly isa mercy. } 

Mr. Day. I think there remaineth nothing farther, # 
But to adjourn till Adanday : Take up the tee 
Papers there, and bring home to me their 
Honours Order for Mrs. Arbella’s Eftate: So, 

Brethren, we feperate our felves to our 

Particular endeavors, till we join in 

Publick on Adueday, two of the Clock; 

And fo Peace remain with yous [ Exennt. 








PECs dooiklite, oS Gy IN. 1 
Col. Carelefs, Col Blunt, and Lieutenant. 


Lien. W YY my faith a fad ftory : I did apprehend this Covenant 
: Woud bethetrap , : 

C. Car. Never did any Rebels fifh with fuch Cormorants 3 no 
Stoppage about their throats; the Rafcals are all fwallow. 

C.Bl. Now am I ready for any Plots lego find fome of thefe 
Agitants, and fill up a blank Commiflion with my Name. 
And if L can but find two or three gather'd together, 
They are fure of me; I will pleafe my felf, however, 
With endeavouring to cut their throats. | 

C.car. Or do fomthibg to make thenvhang us, that we may 
But parton any terms: Nothing anger d nie but that 
My old Kitchen-{tufi-acquaintance look’d another 
Way and feem‘d not to know me. 

C. BI, How, Kitchen-ftaf-acquaintance! 
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C. Car. 












































96 Lhe Committee. 

C. car. Yes, Mrs. Day that commanded the Party inthe | 
Hackney-Coach, was my Father's Kitchen-maid, and in 
Time of yore called Gillian. How now, Teg? (Enter Teg. 
What fays the Learned ? . Rll 

Teg. Well then, upon my Soul, the man in the great 
Cloak, with the long fleeves, is nad, that he is. 

--C. Car. Mad, Teg! : 

Teg. Yesi'faithis he; hebid me be gone, and faid I was fent 
To mock him. ep c 3 } 

C.car. Why, what didft thou, fay to him ? 

Teg. Wellnow,| did ask him «f he wou'd take any Counfel. 

C. Car. *Slife, he might well enough think thou mock’ft him. 
Why, thou fhou'dft have ask’d him when we might have 
Come for Counfel. Ate viet 

Teg. Well, that is all one, is it not 2 If he wou'd take any. 
Counfel,or you wou'd take any Counfel,is not that all one then? 

C. Car, Was there ever fuch a miftake ? 

C.BI. Prethee ne’re be troubled at this 5 we are paft Counfel: 
If we had but a Friend amongft them, that cou'd butflide 
Us by this Covenant. Otay h ss 

Lieut. Bark ye,Colonels what if you did vifit this tranflated 
Kitchen-maid ? | 

Teg.- Well, how is that? a Kitchen-maid ? where is fhe now ? 

CBI, The Lieutenant advifes well. 

C.car, Nay, ftay, ftay 5 in the firft place I’le fend Teg to her 
Totell her i nave a lictle buiinets with her, and defire 
To know when I may have leave to wait on her. 

C. BI. We fhall have Teg miftake agen. 

Teg. How isthat fo? Iwill not miftake that Kitchen-maid. 
Whither muft I go now, to miftake that Kitchen-maid ? 

C.car. But d’hear,Teg? you mutt take no notice of that upon 
Thy life; but on the contrary, atevery word you muft fay, 
Your Ladifhip,and your Honor 5 as for example,when you have 
Madea leg, you mutt begin thus; My Matter prefents 
His fervice to your Ladifhip, and having fome bufinefs with 
Your Honour, defires to know when he may have leave 
To wait upon your Ladifhip. | 

reo. Well, that I willdo: But was fhe 
Your Fathers Kitchen-maid ? _ 

C. car. Why, what then ? 

Teg. Upon my Soul I fhall laugh upon her face, for all 
I woud not have a mindto do it. 

C. Car. Not for a hundred pounds, Teg. you mutt be fure to 
Set your Countenance,and look very foberly before you begin. 

qeg. If fhou'd think then of any Kettles, or Spits, or 
Any thing that will put a mind into my head of a 
Kitchen, I fhou’d laugh then, fhou’d I not ? 

C.car. Not for a thoufand paar maift undo us all. 


; Teg. 
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» Teg. Well, 1 will hope I will not laugh then ? I will ao) 
Keep my mouth if Ecan, that Twill, fromrunning . | | 
To one fide, and ’tother fide: wellnow,where does. __ 2 . | 


This MrseTay live? S050 


_ Lien, Come. Teg, Tle walk along with thee, and thew thee 
The houfe, that thoumayeft not miftake that. however. 
. “1 qorkBaxennt Lieutenant and Teg, 
C.Car: PretheedoLieutenantyhaveacarezeg, =» — 
Thou fhalt finde usin the Temple.,,Now Blast havel - 


C. BI. Thouartfomething near the matter; but le . — 
Cure my felf with confidering, that no womancan __. , 
Ever cate for meiés: af onic 09 wor: 

C. Car. Andwhy prethee? . ) 

C.B/. Becaufel can fay nothing'to them... HO! 

C. Gar. : The lefs thou canftfay; they’l like thee the better 5 
Shee’ think “tis Love that has:ham-ftring’d thy tongue: . 

_ Befidesman, a woman can't abide thatany thing = 
In the houfe fhou’d talk, but fhe. and her Parat 5 
What, ‘tis the Cavalier girle.thoulikft?. 

C. Bl. Canft thou love any of the other Breed. 

C.Car. Not honeftly,--+-yet I confe& that ill-begotten 
Pretty Rafcal, never look’d towardsme, but. __ 

She fcatter'd fparks as faft as adling Charcoale 5 











Thine’s grown already to an honeft flame : Come a 
Blunt, when Teg comes. we will xefolye on fomthing. 2 
I EF EO 347 sole @¥ andee cd dalus LExenns: |) 
0, Enter Arbella and Ruths " ; a 
Arb, Come now; a word of our own matters; how do‘ft ia 
Thou hope to get thy Eftate again. | me | 
Ruth. You hall drink firft 5 Twas juft going to ask yous & 
How you would get yours again 3 you areasfaftasif |e 
You were under Covert-barne. «=... , ater os. . 
Arb. But Ihave more hopes then thou haft. We 
Ruth, Nota fcruple more 5 if there were but {cales ia 
That could weigh hopes for thefe Rafcals mutt be hang’d og 


Before either of us hall get our own 5, you may eat and drink ! 
Out of yours as Ido, and bea fojourner with Abel, i. 
Arb. 1am hamper'd, but le intangle my felf. | 
O With 
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With MrAbels conjugal cords: nay--I ani more 


Hamper’d then thou thinkeft:;” forif thou art in as bad 
Cafe as I (you underftand me) hold upthy finger. > 


Ruth. Be! old, nay, Tle ne’re forfake thee, if Iwerenot 
Dar eons Ow Snes Al ow Ruth bolds up ber finger. ; 


soni wontbar , . 
Smitten, t woit'd perfwade my felf tobe in love, 
af ‘twere but to bear thee company. 


arb,, Dear girléy hark ye Ruth, the eompofitionday ) ‘ . 


Made an end « Ps alPsagovie 8 
Ruth. Nay, that fatal day put me into the condition 


Of a Compounder too $ there was my heart brought eS: 


Under fequeftrations 7 in aula 
Arb. That day wench ?° 0) lieds ofats93 be 
Ruth, Yes, that very day with two orthree forceable’ 

Looks*tivasdtiven an inch atJeaft out of itsold place 5 


\ 


- Senfe or reafon can’t finde the way tot now.) 


arb, That day, that very day, if youand Ifhould like 


The fame man- rerinbeahs 
Ruth. Fieupon't, as 1 live thou mak’ftmeftart5 — 

Now dare not Pafk which thou’ likkRovNcos 
‘Arb. Wou'd they were now to come in that we might 

Watch one anothers eyes, and difcover by fignes5~ 

I am notable toafk thee neither. °°.) i A: 
‘Ruth, Noritell thee thall ‘we go afk Libly which 'tis? 
Arb, Out upon him s nay, there's noneed of Stars3 

We know ourfelves if we durit fpeak. | 
Ruth. Pith, vie fpeak if it be thefame, we'l draw cuts. 
Arb. No, hark ye Ruth, do you a& them both, 

For you faw their feveral humors, and then watch my 


_ Eyes, where l appear moft concern’d 5. 


Icann’t diffemble for my heart. | bn ! 

Ruth. I dare {wear that will hinder thee to diffemble 
Indeed,----Come have at you then, Fle {peak asif I were 
Before the honorable rafcals : And firft, for my brave 
Blunt Colonel, who hating totake the Oath;cry’d out 
Witha brave {corn (fuch as made.thee in love I hope.) 
our felves rafcals, the time will come when thofe 
Thetdare be honeft fhall be rewarded 3 dont 
Lad him bravely, don’t Lact-him bravely ? $ 

Arb, Oadinixably well, dear wench do it onee more. 

Rath, Nay, nay, 1 muft do the’tother now. 

Arb. No, no, this once more dear girle, and le 
Aétthe’tother for thee. 

Ruth. No forfooth, Fle fpare your’ pains, we are right, 
No need of Cuts, fend thee good luck with him I acted, 
And wifh me well with my merry Colonel 
That fhall Act hisown part. 

4rb. Andathoufand good lucks attend thee 5 


t 
t 








We have fav'd our blufhes admirably well, arid reliev'd 
Our hearts from hard duty----but mum, fee where the Mother 


Comes, and with her, her Son, a true exemplification or « 
Buplicate of the original Day. Now fora charge. 
ie "(Enter Mrs. Day and Abel. 


- Ruth, Stand fair, the Enemy draws up. A 

Mrs. Day. Well Mrs. Arbel/a, | hope you have confider'd 
Enough by thistimes you need not ufe fo much confideration © 
' For your own good 5; you may have your Eftate, and you" 
May have Abel, and you may be worfe offer'd. 

Abel, tell her your minde, ne’re ftand thall 1, fhall [.---- 
Ruth, does fhe incline, or isfhe wilful. ° | 

Ruth, \ was juft about the point when your Honor 
Interrupted us:----One word in your Ladifhips ear. 

Abel. You fee forfooth that Iam fome body, though you 
Makenobody of me, you fee I can prevail 5 therefore 
Pray fay what I thall truft to; 

For I muft not ftand, fhall 1, fall 1. 

Arb, You are hafty Sir. , | 

Abel. Yam call’d upon by important affairs 5 
And therefore I muft be bold in a fair way to tell you that 
It lics upon my fpirit exceedingly. 

Arb. Saflron-poffet-drink is very good againft the 
The heavinef of the Spirit. . 

Abel, Nay forfooth, you do not underftand my meaning. 

- Arb. You do, l hope Sir ; and ‘tisno matter | 
Sir if one of us know it. 
Enter Teg. 

Teg. Well, know? who are all you ? | 

Arb. What’s here, an Irifh Elder come to examine us all. 

Teg. Well know, what is your names, ever one ? | 

Ruth. Arbella, this isa Servant to one of the Colonelsjupon 
My life, ‘tis the Irifhman that took the Covenant 
The right way. | | 

Arb, Peace, what fhou'd it mean ? 

Teg. Well, cannot fome of youall fay nothing ? | 

Mrs. Day. Why how now fauce box ? what wou'd you have ? 
What have you left your manners without ? go 
Qut and fetch *um in. . 

gec. What fhou’d I fetch now ? 

Mrs. Day. D’you know who you {peak to Sirrah ? 

Teg. Well, what are youthen* upon my foul 
Inmy own Countrey they can tell who I am. 

Abel, You mutt not be fo faucy unto her Honour. 

Teg. Well, 1 willknock you, if you be faucy with me then. 

Ruth, This is miraculous. 
Teg. Isthere none of you that I muft {peak to now ? 


Arb. Now wench if he fhou’d be fent to us. [ Afide,. 
O 2 . Teg. Well 
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-Teg. Well wou'dhave one Mrs. Tay fpeak untome. .. 
Mrs. Day. Well firrah,lam fhe: what’s your bufinefs 2. « 
“Teg. Ofo then, are you Mrs. Tay? ) 
Well, I will look well firft, 25 on ) Yosdaaiim€ 
And] will fet my face in fome worfhip 5 yes indeed that { will; 
And I will tell her then what Iwill fpeakto her... .- ©... 
Ruth, How the fellow begins to mould himélf- he 


Arb. And tempers his Chops like a hound that has lap’d ... 9 
Before his meat wascold enough.) ye 
_ Ruth, Helooks asif he had fome giftsto pour forth; .. 
Thofe are Mr. Dayes own white eyes before he begins 
.To fay grace : now for a fpeech ratling in his kecher, . 
Asif his words ftumblediin their way... - ant 
Teg. Well, now I will tell thee, I'faith my Mafter _ 
_ The good Colonel Carele/sy bid me'ask thy good Ladifhip---- 
Upon my {oul now the laugh willcomeupon me., 
He laughs alwayes when he fayes Ladifhip or Honor. 
Mrs. Day. Sirrah, firrah, what, were youfent'to abufe me? 
Ruth, As fure as can be. ; [ Afide. 
Teg. I'faith now Ido not abufe thy good Hon. Ecannot 
Help my laugh now, I willtryagennow ; I will not 
Think of a Kitchenthen: my mafter wou'd know. - 
Of your. Ladifhip---- ss») sibeuer-g sia 
Mrs. Day. Did your Matter fend you toabufe me you. 
Rafcal : By.my honor Sirrah? | bad 
Teg. Why do ft thou mock thy felf' now joy 2 : 
Mrs. Day, Howfirrah, do lmock my €elf? “3 
This isfome Irifh Traytor. Aa 
eg. Tamno Traitor, that  amnot; Laman Irifh 
Rebel 5 youafe couzen’d now. |» 

Mrs. Day, : Sitrah, Sirrah,1 will make you know who 
Lam, animpudentIrifhrafeals) po? spelt 

Abel. He feemeth a dangerous fellow, and of a bold and 
Seditious fpirit. 

Mrs. Day. You are a bloody rafcal 1 warrant ye. 

Teg. Youareafoolifh brable brible woman, that you are. 
‘ o#beli: Sirrah; we that are at the head of affairs 
Mutt punifh your faucinefs.. 

Teg. You fhalltake a knock upon your pate, if you are 
Saucy with me that I fhall; youfonof a Roundhead you. 

Mrs. Day. Ye rafcally Varlet; get you out of my doors. 

Teg. Will not I give yow my meflage then> | 

Mrs. Day. Get you out Rafcal ? 

Teg. [prethee let metell thee my meflage? 

Mrs, Day. Get you out I fay. 

Teg. Well then Icarenot neither; the devil take — 
Your Ladifhip,and Honorfhip,and Kitchenthip too : there now. 
aaa [Esxczt, 

Arb, Was 
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_ Arb. Was there ever fuch a Scene 3, ‘tis impoffible 
To guefs any thing. MNT att. at | 
Ruth. Our Colonels have done, as fureas thou liveft, to . i) | 
Make themfelves fport 5 being all the revenge that is in : it 
Their power: look, look, how her Honor trots about, HH 
Like a Beaft {tung with flies. et 
Mrs. Day. How the Villain has diftemper’d me! | 
Out upon’t too, that Ihave let the Rafcal gounpunith’d, 
And you can {tand by likea Sheep: run after him then and 
Stop him 5 [le have him laid by the heels, and 
Make him confefs who fent him to abufe me :. a 
Callhelpas you go,makehaftelfay. === ——s [Ext Abel. 
Ruth, “Slid Arbella run after him, and fave the poor 
Fellow for Sakes fake ; Stop Abel by any means 
That he may fcape.2 of 
Arb. Keep his Dam off, and let me alone with the puppy. 
| : | [ Exit. 


Ruth. Fear not. DSF eh 
Mrs. Day. Uds my life, the rafcal has heated me.---Now I 
Think on’t Pe go my felf, and fee it done: a faucy Villain. 
Ruth, Butt muft needs acquaint your Honor with one thing 
Firft concerning Mrs, Arbel/a, 
Mrs. Day. As {oon as ever { have done.I'{t good news wench? 
_ Ruth, Moft excellent 5 if you go out you may fpoil all; 
Sucha difcovery I have made, that you will blefs 
The accident that-anger'd you." 
Mrs. Day. Quickly then Girle.. 
Ruth, When you fent Abel after the Irifh man, Mrs. 
Arbella’s colour came and went in her face, and at laft 
Not able to ftay,flunck away after him for fear the Irifh-man 
Shou'd hurt him: fhe {tole away and bluth’d the prettieft. 
Mrs. Day.I proteft he may be hurt indeedsf'le run my felf too. 
Ruth. By no means forfooth 5 nor is there any need n't 5 
For fhe refolv’d to ftop him before he cou’d | ayht 
Get near the Irifh-man fhe has done it upon my life ; 
And if you fhou'd go out you might fpoil the kindeft 
Encounter that the loving Abelis ever like to have. 
Mrs. Day. Art fure of this ? 
Ruth. If you donot finde the has {topt him, 
Letme ever have your hatred; pray credit me. 
Mrs. Day. I do, Idobelieve thee ; come we’l goin where 
Tufe toread: therethou fhalt tell me all the particulars, 
And the manner of it : I warrant ‘twas pretty to obferve. 
Ruth, O, ‘twas a thoufand pitties you did not fee’t, 
When bel walk’t away {0 bravely, and foolithly after this 
Wilde Irifhman: She {tole fuch kinde looks from her 
Owneyess and having rob’d her felf, fent them after 
Her own Abels and then---- 





Mrs. Day, 
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_» Mts. Day. Come good wench, I'le go in and hear it all at 
Large; it fhalibe the beft tale thou haft told thefe two dayes. 
Come, come, I long to hear all. 4be! for his part needs .~ 
No news by thistime,come good wench. -LExit. 
Ruth. So far Lam rights fortune take care for future things. 
Enter C. Blunt as taken by Bayliffs, / 
C. BI, Atwhofe fuit,Rafcals? 
1B. You fhallknow thattimeenough, | iy 
C. BI. Time enough,dogs; muft I wait your leafures > 
i B. O you area eracrous uals "tis fuch Traitors as you 
That difturb the Peace of the Nation. 2 anbaaiely 
C. BL Take that Rafcal: if Thadany thing atliberty 
Befides my foot, I wou'd beftow it on you. afi 
1B. You fhall pay dearly for this kick before you are 
Let loofe, and give good fpecial Bail : Mark that,my 
Surly companion; we have you faft. — t ) 
C. BI. ’Tis well Rogues you caught me conveniently 5 
Had I been awareI wou'd have made fome of your {curvy — 
Souls my fpecial Bail... 3 | 
1B. O,'tisa bloody minded man; l'le warrant ye this 
Vile Cavalier haseat many a Childe. , 
C. Bl. I coud gnaw a piece or two'of you Rafcals. 
; - Enter C. Carelefs. = ’ 
C. Car. How isthis! B/zat inhold! you Catchpole; 
Let go your prey,or---- » _— { Draws, and Blunt in the fcuffle. 
- throws up one of their heels, and gets a 
Sword, and helps drive them off. 


3 B. Murder, Murder. 3 

C. Bl. Faith Carelefs this was worth thanks, was fairly going. 

C. Car,. What was the matter man ? 

C.B/. Why, an Action or two for Free Quarter, now made 
Trover and Converfion: Nay,1 believe we thall befued 
With an Adtion of Trefpafs 5 for every Field we have 
Marched over, and be indited for Riots, for going at 
Unfeafonable hours, above two in a Company. 


&  Exter Teg running. 


€, Car. Well come, let's away. 
Teg. Now uponmy foul run asIdo3 themen in red 
Coats are running too, that they are, and they cry, Murder, 
Murder, I never heard fuch a noifé in Ireland, that’s true too. 
C. Car..’Slife we mutt thift feveral wayes. 
Farewel, if we {cape we meet at nights I fhall 
Take heed now. 
Teg. Shall Itell of Mrs. Taynow ? 
C. Car. O good Teg; no time for Meflages. 
Exeunt feveral wayes. 
Enter Bayliffs and Souldiers. [ A noise within. 
1B. This way, this way 3 Oh villains, my neighbour 
Swafb 
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swafh ishurt dangeroufly 5 | 


Some good Souldiers, follow, follow. | 
| 0). Enker Carelefsand Teg again: — 

C. Car. Tam quite out of breath, and the Blood Hounds 
Aréin a full ery upon a burning fcent: Plague on’um, 
What a noife the Kennels make? what door's this 
That gracioufly ftands alittle open ? what an afsam Ito afk ? 
Teg, {cout abroad 3 if -any thing happeiis extraordinary, 
Obferve this door} there you fhall finde me: be careful, 
Now by your favout Landlord, asunknown. - 

) | es aoa Fe Pee | (Exit feverally. 
algo 40) S000: eter Mes Day and Obadiah, © 

Mrs; Day. It was well obferved Obadizh to bring the: 
Parties to me firft, ’tis your Mafters will chat I fhou'd as I 
May fay, prepare mattets for him § in truth, in truth 
Ihave too great a burthen upon me: yet for the publick 
Good I am content to undergoit.: » aos 

Obad. I fhall with fincere care prefent unto your Honor 
From tite to time flich negotiations asI may difcreetly 
Prefume may be material for your Honors infpection. 

Mrs. Day. It will become you foto do, you have the 
Prefent that came laft. | | 

obad. Yes, and pleafe your Honor 5 the Gentleman 
Concerning her Brothers releafe, hath alfo 
Sent in a piece of Plate. WEL OT otis Wi! 

Mrs, Day. It’s very well. po 

Obady But the man Without,about a bargain of the Kings 
Land, iscome empty. - 

Mrs. Day. Bid him be gone, Tle not {peak with him § 

He does not underftandhimfelfe 

Obad. Tthallintimatefomuchtohim. 9 | 
[4s Obadiah goes ont,C.Carelefs meets him and tumbles him back, 

Mrs. Day. Why how now? what rude companion’s this ? 
What wou'd you have( what's your bufinefs? what's the 
Mattétr >? who fent you ? who d’you belong to? who /---- 

C.Car. Hold, hold,if you mean to be anfwer'd to all 
ThefeIntergotories; you fee I refolve to be your companion 
J am aman, there’s nO gréat matter, no body fent mes norI 
Belong to no body : I think [have anfwer'd to the chief Heads. 

Mrs. Day. Thow haft committed murder for ought I know ? 
How ‘ist Obadiah ? 

C. Car. Ha, what luck have I to fall into the Territories 
Of my old Kitchen acquaintance 5 Mle proceed upon the 
Strength of Teg's Mefiage, though I had no anfwer. 

Mrs. Day, Howis't man ? 

Obad. Truly he came forcably upon me, and I fear 
Has bruifed fone intellectuals within my Stomach. [Ex.Oba. 
Mrs. Day. Goin and take fome Irifh flat by way of 
“ Pre- 
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_ Prevention, and keep your felf warm.) Now Sir, haveyou | 
Any bufinefs, you that came info rudely as if you did not 
know who you came to, How.came you,in. Sir Royfter > 
Was not the Porter.attheGate? not ee FD 

C. Car. No truly, the Gate kept it elf, and ftood gaping...’ 
Asif it had a:minde.to {peak, and fay; I pray comein. » +. 
Mrs. Day. Didit fo Sir? and what have,you to fay >... +... + 
C. Car. I, there's the point 5, either fhe does not, or will.,.; 
Not know,.me; What fhou’dI fay ?. how dullam I ?, pox on’t, 
This wit, is like a common friend, when one has need om him’ 
He-won’t come nearone. eo 
Mrs. Day. Sir, are you ftudying for an invention? for ought 
I know you have done fome mifchief, |, wre! : 4} .tnG ari 
And ‘gwere fitnafecure you? jo) gp iy =) oa a oathek 
C. Care. So that’s well, twas pretty to fall.intothe head ; 
Quarterof the Bnemy.; ss:0 hosed joi acrsrad] 
Mrs. Day. Nay, ‘tis e’ne fo, We fetehu or ieesenscus fbood 
-o109 Siaphihgew deat bindo 
C. Car,, Stay, thou mighty States woman, Ididbut , ......’7 
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Give you time.to {ee if your memory would but be fo. ,. 
Mrs. Day. What d’you mean fauce box?;.. Sait std 


C. car. There’sa word.yet of thy former imployments , 
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And white Gloves. Alas, I know you.as,wellasif you wer 
In. your Sabbath-dayes Cinamon Waifcot, with a filver'<; ... ~ 
Edgine round the Skirt. ify. gonwod vA) wn abd 7 
Mrs. Day. How firrah? . | Ss oveds  etiae de hh? 
C.Car, And with your fair hands bath’d in Lather, or... - 
With your fragrant Breath 5 drivingthe fleeting ... -, 
Ambergreece off, from the waving Kitchenftuff. 
Mrs. Day. O, youware an impudent Cavalier ! I remember 
You:now indeed 5, but I’le----, ids E: of aapisd 
». C.€ar, Nay, but hark.you the now Honorable, __,, « 
Nox abfiante, pat conditions; did not I fend my fookman,, . 
An Irith man, with a civil meflage to you § ae 
Why all this {trangenefs then. Io8 | 
Mrs. Day, How, how, how’sthis 5 was’ you that fent. 
That Rafcal to abufe me, was’t fo. 4 ‘enth s 
C. Car.. How now / what, matters grow, worfe and worfe? 
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_ Mrs. Day, T'leteach youtoabufe thofe thatare ino: .<. . 
Authority : Within.there, who’s whithin ?. ae 
C. Car. ’Slife 
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C. Car. *Slife,Vle'ftop your mouth, if youraife an alarum; 
: os COryes out, and he flops her mouth, 
Mrs. Day. Stop my mouth firrah, whoo, whoo, ho. « 
C. Car. Yes, {top your mouth, what are you good ata ©. 

Who, bub, lia. . Eater Ruth. : ye 
Ruth, What’sthe matter forfooth. | 
Mrs. Day. ‘The matter ?: why hears a rude Cavalier has. 

Broke into my houfes. ‘twas hetdo-that {ent the Irith Rafcal 

To abufe me too within my own walls: call your Father that 

He may grant his order to fecure him. ’Tis a dangerous fellow. 
C. Car. Nay good pretty Gentlewoman {pare your motion, 

What muft become of me 5 Teg has made fome {trange miftake. 
Ruth, ’Tishe, what thall Ido, (now invention be equal ta 

My Love , why, your Ladifhip will fpoil all? I {ent for| fide. 

ThisGentleman,and injoyn’d him fecrefie,even to you your (elf, 

Till had made his way. Ofieupon’t, I amto blame 3 but in 

Trath I didnot think he would have come thefe two hours. 
C. Car. I dare fwear fhe didnot; I might very probably 

Not have come at all. 
Ruth, How came you to come fo foon Sir; “twas three 

Hours before you appointed. 

C. Car.’ Heyday, I thall be made believe I came hither 
On purpofe prefently. : 

Ruth. “Twas upona meflage of his to me, and pleafe your 
Honor to make his defires known to your Ladifhip, that he 
Had confider’d on’t, and was refolvedto take the Covenant, 
And give you five hundred pound to make his peace, and bring 
His bufinefs about again, that he may be 
Admitted in his firft condition. 

— C.Car, What's this? d’hear pretty Gentlewoman. 
Ruth.Well,well,l know your mind,{ have done your bufinef$ 
Mrs, Day. Ob, his {tomach’s come down / 

Ruth, Sweeten him again, and leave him to me ; 
I warrant you the five hundred pound, arid---- [ Whifpers 

C.Car, Now Ihave foundit : this pretty wench has 
A minde to be left alone with me, at her peril. 

Mrs. Day. [ under{tand thee 5 well Sir, [can pafs by rudenefs 
When Iam informed there was no intention of it; [leave 
Youand my Daughter to beget a right underftanding. 

C.Car, We fhould beget Sons and Daughters {ooner : 

What does all this mean ? 

Ruth, Yam forry Sir that your love for me 
Shou’d make you thus rafh. : 

€. Car. That’s more then you know, but you had a minde 
To be left alone with me; that’s certain. 

Ruth, “Tis too plain Sir, you'd ne'er have run your {elf 
Into this danger elfe. 

c.Car. Nay,now your out ; the danger run after me. a 

Ruth, You may. difflemble. 
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c.car. Why,'tis the proper bufinefS here 5 but we lofe,., — 
Times you and Lare left to beget right underftanding, ees: 
Come, which way? eri time: yargoid 





Go ldgiensbte/ 
Ruth, Whither ? SHS TST IIe Gt eNO. 
C. Car. To your Chamber or Clofet. ed dud ok Ww 
Ruth. But Yam ingag’d you fhall takethe Covenant.’ Ain 
C. Car. No, I never fware when I am bide). ‘dah 
Ruth, But youwou'ddoasbad? citi 
C. Car. That’s not againft my principles. 7 y Adeeadiec! 
Ruth. Thank you for your fair opinion, good Signior, ar 

Principle, there lies your way Sir, however L will own fo. much 

Kindenefs for you, that repent not the civility I have done, 
To free you from the trouble you were like to fallinto 5 d\.> 
Make mea leg, if youpleafe, and cry, thank you: and fo the 
Gentlewoman that defired to be left alone with you, defires 
To be left alone with her felf, fhe being taught aright 
Underftanding of yous 8 Haida mebih Tet 

C. Car, No,Iam revited 5 nor fhall you march off thus 
With flying colours : my pretty Commander in chief, let us 
Parley alittle farther, and but lay down ingenuoufly the true 
State of our Treaty. The bufinefs in {hort is this, We differ 
Seemingly upon twoevils, and mine the leaft 5. and therefore 
To be chofen, you had better take me then T. ; 
Take the Covenant. | is] Rig haha hore elbigty 

Ruth. Welexcufe one another. 

C. car. You woud not have me take the Covenant then. 

Ruth. No,} did but try you, f forgive your idle loofenefs 5° 
For that firm vertue be conftant to your fair principles 
In fpight of fortune. ' 

C. Car. What's this got into petti-coats---but d’hear, 

Tle not excufe you from my propofition, notwithftanding 
My releafe : Come we are half way to aright 
Underftanding---nay, I ro love thee. iy 

Ruth. Love vertue, you have but here and there a patch 
Of it; y'are ragged ftill. | 

C. Car. Arenot you the Committee Dayes Daughter @ 

Ruth. Yes,what then. . 

C. car. Thenam I thankfal, 1 had no defence againft thee, 
And Matrimony, but thy own Father and Mother, 

Which are a perfect Committee to my nature. 

Rath, Why are you fure I woud have match'd with a 
Malignant, not a Compounder neither. 

C.car. Nay, [have made thee a Joynter againft my will 5 
Methinks it were but as reafonable, that | {hou’d do fomething 
For my Joynter, but by the way of Matrimony honeftly 
Toencreafe your Generations ‘tis to tel] you truth is 
Againft my Confcience. 

Ruth. Yet you woud beget right underftandings. 

C. car. Yes, 1 woud have um all Baftards. , 

Ruth. And me a Whore. 
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\ C.Car, That’s a coarfe: names" but ‘tis not fit a Committee: 
Mans Daughter fhon’d bé'too honeft; to the reproach 
Of her FatherandMother. © 808 

Ruth. When ehélaititcet ‘of the Nation is reconcil’d, you 
And {fhall agree: tillwhenSir--- = 5 [Enter Teg 

Teg. Ate you here then? upon my foul the good Colonel 
Blunt is over-taken again now, and carried to the Devil, 


ate 


That heis, I'faith now.’ © O08 990) oes 

C. Car. How, taken and carried to the Devil ! 

Teg. He defired to goto the Devil, that he did, I wonder of 
My foul he WS be ee thaty yo res oy 

C. car. Ltnderftand it now what mifchief’s this > 

‘Ruth. Youfeem troubled Sir. 

C. Car.1 have but'a life to lofe,that I am weary of: come Teg, 

Ruth. Hold, you fhan't go before I know the bufinets 5 
Whar’ yétajic bs 8) Poy How von tgu 

€°Gar. "My friend, my deareft friend is cauight up by rafcally 
Baylifis, and carried to the Devil-Tavern 5 pray let me go. 

Ruth. ‘Stay but’a minute, if you have any kindnefs for me. 

C. Car. Yes, 1dolove you. 

Ruth. Perhaps Vinay ferve your friend. [ Exter Arbella. 
© Arbella, Y was going to feek you. 

Arb, What's the matter ¢ ©  iabp 

Ruth, The Colonel which thou lik’ft is taken by Bayliffs 5 
There's his Friend tod, almoftdiftracted: You know 
The metcy oF thefe times. gq antiw baie 

Arb? What do'ft thou tell me, Lam ready to fink down! 

Ruth, Compote your felf, and help him nobly ; you have no 
Way but'to fmile'upon Abel, and get him to bail him. 

hong Saad 8. LEnter Abel and Obadiah. 

Arb, Look where he and Obadiah comes; fhou’d either 
By providence----O Mr. Abel, where have you been this long 
Time?’ can you finde of your heart to keep thus out of my fight? 

Abel. Afturedly fome important affairs conftrain’d my 
Abfence, as Obadiah can teltifie, Bowa fide. 

obad. \can do fo'verily, my felf being a material party. 

C. Car, Pox on “um, how flow they fpeak. ; 

Arb. Well well; you {hall go no more out of my fight; Tle 
Not be fatisfied with your Bova Fides : { have fome occafions 
That calf me to goa little way; you fhalle’en go with me, 
And g60d Obadiabtoo : you thall not deny meany thing. 

Abel. Is it not meet I fhou’d, I am exceedingly exalted ? 
Obadiah thou {halt havethe beft bargain of all my Tenants. 

@bad. 1 am thankful. 

C.Car. What may this mean ? [Afide. 

Arb. Ruth; how fhall we do to keep thy fwift Mother 
From purfuing us ? 

Ruth. Let me alone, as Igo by the Parber where the fits, . 

Pe2 Big 
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Big with expectation 5 T'legive hera whifper that we 
Are going to fetch the very five hundred pound. 
Arb. How canthatbe? | iia, vege rts @ 
Ruth. No queftionnow. Will you march Sir? 
C. Car. Whither ?_ er widen oe doa dus, 
Ruth. Lord, how dull thefe menin Love are! why to your” 
Friend.. No more words. hs ERE See a 
C. Car. Iwill ftareupontheethough, [ Exeuut. 
: oe ba SE Se, SS Pt ; i if he 


AGT. I¥nc 3 kee ee 


Colonel Blunt brought in by Bayliffs. 





1B. it I, we thought how well you’dget Bail. 
db C. BL Why you unconfcionable Rafcals, are you 
Angry that lamunlucky; or do you wantfomeFees? . __ , 
T'le perifh ina dungeon before I'le confume with throwing — 
Sops to fuch Curs. ! r fot] = 
“1 Ba. Chute, chufe, come along with him...) ys 
-C. BI. Tle not go your pace neither Rafcals 5 Tle go foftly,. 
If it be but to hinder you from taking upfome other, __ 
Honeft Gentleman, » » vodrusrdy) tiesto Sad weet 
1B. Very well, furly Sir, we will.carry you where you _ 
Shall not be troubled what pace to walk; youlfindea.. , 
Large Bell, blood is dear 5 not yours is it?.a farthinga pint — 
Were very dear for the beft urine you have. ae 
Enter Arbella, Ruth, Abel,.C. Carelefs, azd Obadiah. 
i B. How now, are thefe any of your Friends ? 

C. BI, Never if youfee women, that'sarule. 5. 
Arb, Nay, you need have no fcruple, 'tisa near Kinfman | 
Of mine, you donot think I hope that wou'd let you fuffer--- 
You----that muft be nearer thena Kinfmanto me. j 
Ab, But my Mother dothnot know it. ) 

Arb. Vf that be all, leave it to me and Ruth, we'l fave. 
You harmlef$ : befides cannot marry, if my Kinfman be in 
Prifon ; he muft convey my Eftate as you appoints for ‘tis 
Allin him, we muft pleafe him.. : 
Abel. The confideration of that doth convince me. 


Obadiah, ‘tis neceflary for us to fer at liberty ¢his Gentleman, | 


Being a Truftee for Mrs.Arbella’s Eftate tell’um therefore 
That you and I will Bail this Gentleman----and---- 
D’hear, tellthem wholam. . 

Obad. Uhall. Gentlemen, this isthe honorable ‘ 
Mr. Abel Day, the firft born of the Honorable Mr. Day, , 
Chair-man of the Committee of Sequeftrations, and I 
My feélfby name Obadiah, and Clerk to the faid : ¥ ? 
| : . Honor- 





“oe he Comite, ‘ 1o9 


Honorable Committee. 
1B. WellSir, we know Mr. Day, and Mr. Abel, | 
Abel, Yes, thar’s 1, and I will bailthis Gentleman; I believe 

You dare not accept againtt the Bail: nay, hae fhall have 

Obadiahs too , one that the Statetrufts. 
1B. With all our heartsSir--- 

But thereare Charges tobe paid.’ 

Arb, Here Obadiah; take this Purfe id difcharge th them, 

And give the Bayliffs twenty thillings to drink. 

C.. BL Thisis miraculous. 5. las Am: 
1 By AbraveLady 2:4 "faith Mrs, we’l seeds ions health. 
Abel. She’s to be my Wife, as fure'as you are “here's 3 

What fay you tothat now: > 
1B. That’simpoflible 5 here’s fomething more in this ¢, 

Honorable Mr. 4bel, the Sheriffs Deputy is hard: vel in 

Another room, if you pleafe to go thither, 

And give your Bail Sir. 0) ono 
Abel. Well, thew us the way, and let him knody who I am. 

C. Care Hark ye; ‘prebty Mrs. Rath, if you were not | 
[ Exeunt Abel, Obadiah, and Bayliffs, 

A GComsetiponekinns Daughter, and fo confequently 

Againft Monarchy, two Princes fhou'd 

Have you and that Gentlewoman «5 | ae 
Ruth, Noyno, you'lferve my turn 5: 1am not ambitious, » 

~G@. Car, Do but fwearthen thatthou art not the Iffue of 

Mr. Day, and though I know ‘ts a lye, [le be content 

Tobe coufen’d, and believe. 

Ruth. Fie, fie, you can’t abide taking of Oaths 5 5 looky: 

Looks how your friend and mine take ain at one another ; 

Is he {mitten ? 

C. Car: Cupid has not fuch'another wounded ati? 

Nay, and is vex’t he is in lovetoo ; | 

Troth’tis partly my own cafe. - 
nth, Peace, fhe beginsas need eee 
Arb. Youare free Sir. ) 

Col. Not fo free'as you think. 

Arb, What hinders it ? 

C. 81, Nothing, but Te tell you. 

Arb. Why Sir ? 

C. Bl. You'l laugh at me. 

Arb. Have youperceived me apt tocommit fuch a areas 

Pray let me know it? 

C. B/, Upon two conditions you fhall know it. 
Arb, Well, make your own Laws. 
C. BF Firft Ithank you, y’have freed me nobly 5 pray 
oie it, you have this acknowledgement from an 

Honeft heart, one that would cracka {tring for you, 

That’s one thing. 

Arb, Well, 








110 “Thee, i 
Arb, Well, the other. meni cy o'dewacl 
C. Bi. The other is onely; that I may ftand fo sa : 

Thavk may be gone jutt as Phavetoldit yous AUK 

Withyour promife, not to call me back: and upon thefe. «>» 

Terms I give you leaveto laugh when lam Sane Careless 9 


Come ftand ready , eerhadgeesnik NEM lis duW 2 
We may vanifhtogether. e2qatw 3 4d 
Ruth. Wi you pleateSirj when youare readyeofiatt, x 
Tle cry one, two; three, andaways) he 
C.%8I. Be pleafed to forbear , good fmart Gentlewoman, 

You have leave to jeer when Tam gone,and am jal goings = 

By your fpleens leave'a littleypatience.” 7:7 
Arb. Prethee peace. uot vor yelper ¥ iw 
Rh. 1 fhall contain Sirs» SedT oe 
C. Bl. "Thatsmcinfor woman do. sts aM idewaoH 


Arb. Now Sir, performvyourpromife. end 
C. BI. Carelefi, have you done with your saticmaah Srig: b aA 
G. Caro Makan2 aid ssh bac -zew safarwal {ew sth. 
C. Bl. Nay;I havethank’t her already:y prethee nomore! 
Of that dull way of gratitudes dtand ready man, yet nearer 
The door: fo d nowmy misfortune that Ipromifed to <0 
Difcover, is, that I love yowabovemy fenfe or reafon : PsisgA 
So farewel, and laugh 3; comeCarelefa.\ 2990 sa02 bee roid 
Cuz Car. Ladies;out lives are yours 3 bebut fo kinde aso" 
Believe it, till you have fomething te command. hacer gs 
Ruth. Wasthere everfach humor» I vod) bas Aad «i 
Arb, Ast live his confeffion fhewetedblibcs 276 eat 
Ruth. It fhews'madly lam*fure, an ill bred: fellow, not 
Indure a womanto laughbathim ! 1 
Arb. He's honeft I dare fwear- ial 
Ruth, That’s more then I dare fwear for my'Colonl. 2 


Arb, Out upon him. ;-coisvol nfel : se yni4 
Ruth. Nay, ‘tis but for want of good example :1 
Plemake him fo. 22 ae 


Arb. But d’hear Rath, “we were horriblyzo blame, that we 
Did not enquire where they lodg'd; eS fending 
To them about their own bufinefs. 

Ruth. Why, thy whimficalCGolonel difcharg’d himfelé off 
Likea Gun: there was notime between the fiafhing in .» 

The pan, and the going off, to afk ao eee -but Mark ye 

] have an invention upon thecold accountof-the = «= 

Five hundred pound, which fhall make 4bel fends om 2) you 
His purfuivane Obadiah tolook “um. ; 

Ar + Excellent ! the trout Abel will bite indie 2 
That bait: the meffsge fhall be as from his Mafter 
Day, Senior, to come and fpeak with him 5 they’} think 
Preiently ‘tisabout their Compofitionjand come certainly. 
Inthe mean time we'l preparethem with Counter expettations. 

Enier 
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Enter Abel and Obadiah. 


Ruth, You have it, peace, fee where Abeland the gentle 
Squire of low degree 5 Obadiah approaches, having newly 
Entred themielves intobond:. 

Arb. Which Pie befare to tell his Mother, if he be 
Ever more troublefome. . tend PE Sec 

Ruth. And that he’s turn’d an arrant Cavalier, 

By batling one of the Brood: 

Apel. | have accordingto your defires given freedom to 

_ Your Kinfman/and Truftee; Muppofehe doth Perceive © « 
. That you may have power m right of me. Lis 

Arb. Good Mr. Abel, Yam fincerely beholding to you, 
And your Authority. ~« - rs OLE 

Ruth, © fie upon’t brother, I did forget to acquaint 
You with a bufinefs before the Gentlemen went. 

O me, what a fieve like memory have I, 
“Twas am important affair too. 

Abel. If you difcover it'to me, I fhall render you 
My opinton upon the whole. 

Ruth. Thetwo Gentlemen have repented of their obftinacy, 
And won'd now prefent five hundred pound to your good 
Honorable Mother, to ftand their friend, that they may be 
Permitted to take the Covenant, and we, negligent we, 

Have let them go, before we knew where to fend to them. 

Abel. That wasthe want of being usd to important affairs 5 
It is il toneglet the accepting of their converfion, 

Together with their money. 

Reh. Well, there is but one way5_ do-you fend obadish 
In your Fathers name, to defire them both to come to his houfe 
About fome bufinefs that will be fortheir good, but no more 5 
Forthen theyltake it ills forthey enjoynd us fecrefie ; 

And when they come, letus alone: Obadiah may enquir 
Them out at fome Tavern. 

Obad. ‘The Bayliffs did fay they were gone 
To the Devil-Tayern to pay a reckoning. 

Abel. Haftenthither good good Obadiah, as if you had met 
My Honorable Father,and defire them tocome unto 
His houfe, about am important affair that is for their good. 

Obad. Ufhall ufe expedition. [ Exit. 

Abel. And we will haiten home, leftthe Gentlemen fhou’d 
Be before us, and not know how to addrefs their offers ; 

And then we will haften our being united in the 

Bonds of Matrimony. 

“ Arb. Soft and fare goes far. [ Exeuni, 
Enter the two Colonels, and Tec a at the Tavern. 

C. Car. Be ever man get away focrattily fromthe thing 
Helik’t; terrible bufinefs, afraid to tell awoman what the 
Defir'dto hear; I pray heartily that the boyesdo not come 
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To the knowledge of thy famous retreat 5 we fhall be followed 
By thofe fmall birds, as you have feen an Owl purfued. 
C. Bl. I fhall break fome of their wings then. | 
C. Car. To leave a handfome woman, a woman that came 
To be bound body for body for thee; one that does that. 
Which no woman will hardly doagain. = er 


7, 


C.Bl What’sthat? + ek Hale bP AR 
C.Car. Love thee, and thy Blunt Humors ameer chance * 
Man, athing befides all the venerate Stars. 0 2) | 


C. Bl. You practice your wit to no purpofe; Lam not. 1“ 

To be perfwaded to lie ftill, likea Jack-a-lent tobecaftat; 
Thad rather bea Wifp hung upfor a Womantofeoldaty 
‘Then a fix’d Lover for ‘um to point at =" arn A ppeale ta 
Your fquib began tohifs. co SD 

| 5 Enter Obadiahe 6. dod 

C. car. Peace man, here’s Jupiters Mercury is igs 5, 

Meflage toustrow> DE aed ye BEA See a ete 

Obad. Gentlemen, youare opportunely over-taken - 

And found out. a 

GrBh Haws this?y 2gcierniee! > 

Obad. I come unto you in the name of the Honorable 
Mr. Day, who defires to fpeak with you both about fome 
importantaffair, which isconducing for your good. 

C. Bl. What train is this? “ 

C. Car. Peace, let us not be rath Teg. j 

Teg. Well dhengi:9 otk : we, 

C. Car. Were it not poffible that you cou'd entertain this 
Fellow inthe next room till he were pretty drunk ¢ 

Teg. Lwarrant youthat now, I will make him and my felf 
Too drunk for thy fweet fake. | | 

C: Car. Be fare Teg----fome bufinefs Sir, that will take us 
Up a very little time to finifh, make us defire your patience - 
Till we difpatch it: In the mean time Sir dousthe 
Favour as to call for a glafs of Sack: inthe next room 
Teg fhall wait upon you, and drink your Matters health. 

Obad. It needeth not, nor do I ufeto drink healths. 

C. Car. None but your Mafters Sir, and that by 
Way of remembrance. cg 

ob. We that have the affairs of State under our our 
Tuition cannot long delay; my prefence may be required 
For the carrying on the work. . 

C. Car. Nay Sir,it fhall not exceed above a quarter 
Of an hour 3 perhaps we'l wait upon you to Mr. Day prefentiy: 
Pray Sir drink but one glafs or two5 we wou d wait upon you 
Our felves, but that wou'd hinder us from going with you. oe 

Obad. Upon that confideration I fhall attend a lig. Ne 

C. car. Go wait upon him, now Teg or never. 


Teg. Iwill make him fo drunk as can beupon my foul. , 
C. Bl. What 






































The (Committee. in 
-C. Bl, What a devil fhou’d this meffagemean?  [Exeunt. 
C. Car. ’Tis tod plain; thiscream of Committee rafcals! who ‘ 
_ Better intelligence then a State Secretary, has heard 
Of his Son Abels being hamper’d, in the caufé of the 
Wicked, and in revenge wou'd intice us to perdition. 

C. Bl. If Teg cou’d be fo portunate as to make him drunk 
We might know all. a | ; 

C. Car. Ifthe clofe hearted Rogue will not be open mouth’d, | 
We'll leave him pawn’d for all our fcores, and ftuffhis pockets 
With blanck Commiffions, © 8 ) 

. _C. Bl. Only fill up one with his Mafters name. _ 
~ ©. Car.And another with his wifes name for Adjutant General 
Together with a Bill of Ammunition hid under Dayes houfe, 


And make it be digg’d down, with fcandal of Delinquency. 
-A Rafcal to think to invite us' into New-gatel 
~C. Bl, Well, we muft refolve what to do: 

©. car. [havea fancy come into my head that may produce 
Anadmirable Scene. 

C. BI. Come, let’s hear. 

C. car. *Tis open fuppofition, that Teg makes him drunk, 
Andby the way. tis a good Omen that we have no fober 
Apparition in that wavering pofture of frailty; we'l fend him 
Home ina Sedan, and caufe him to be deliver’d in that 
Good natur’d condition, to the ill natur’d Rafcal 
His. Mafter. 

C. Bl. It will be excellent: how I pray for Teg 


To be victorious ! 


Enter Mufician. ‘ 

Muf. Gentlemen, will you have any Mufick ? 

C. BI. Prethee no, we are out of tune. 

C. Car. Pith, we never will be out of humor. Do'ft hear, 
Canft fing us a Malignant Sonnet ? 

Muf. Ucan fing many Songs. You feem honeft Gentlemen: 

C. Car. Cavaliers thou mean’tt. 
Sing without any apprehenfion. 


SONG. 


ow the Vail is pull’d off, and this pitiful Nation 
NA Too late fee the gull of a Kirk, Reformation, 
Howull things that fhou'd be 
Areturn'd topfteturvy 5 
The Freedom we have, 
Lf, Our Prince made a Slave, 
} And the Mafters muft now turn the Waiters. 
The great ones obey, 
Whilethe Rajcals dofway, 


And the Loyal to Rebels are Traitors, 
The 
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& hi Son or as ais ny Spires ted fagalwaye 
For ihe Rings pepe. 
For him ;, "wou ah have F “dlers for him, Parfons Sere 


For cr Men him, Women {cold forhim, and, 
Bate for hap dir a 
Teg is drinking for him = 9M63 yonsis oy te 


See and rejoyce where Teg with Laurelcomes.. > 
C. BL. And the vanquith’t Obadiah with nothing fica 


C. CC iogriccies Se the behalf of 
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Let it /parkle and jhine, 
_And make its own drops fall abounding ; 
Like the Hearts it makes light, | Pe ee 
Let it flow pure and right, ty =e 
And.aPlague take all kinds of Fempnee th . haa 


We'l not be too wife, 
Nor-try to advife, 
How to fuffer and gravely defpasr: 
For Wifdom and Parts 
Sit brooding ombeartss.. 
And there they catch nothing but care. 
Not 2 thought fhall come iz 
But what brings our King, 
Let Committees be damn d with their gaze + 
We'lfend by this ftealth 
To our Hearts he Kziegs Health, 
And there in defpite be fhall Reign. 


{ Obadiah repeating with birz. 
C. car. Thit 
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The (Committee. 11g 
C. Car. This is fport beyond modeft hopes. How I will 
Adore Sack that can force this fellow to Religion. The rogue 
Is full of Worfhip. | A¢ oe 
_ Teg. Well now, upon my foul Mr. Obed 
Commit fingsas well asthe man now: 
Come then will you fing an Irifh Song after me ? 
obad. I will fing Irifh for the King now. 
Teg. 1 will fing for the King as well as you. Hark you now. 
Obad. That istoohard ftuff; Icannot dothefe and thefe 
Material matters. 





[ He fings an Irifh Song, and Obadiah tries. 

Teg. Here now, we will take fome fnuff for the King---fo 
There lay it upon your hand; put one of your nofes to it now, 
_ Sofnuffnow. Upon my foul Mr. obed Commit will make 
Abravelrifh man. fae or ae 

Obad. 1 wil fauff for the King no more. Good Mr. Teg, 
Give me fome more Sack, and fing Englifh for my money. 

Teg. I willtell you that frith is as good and better too. 
Come now we will dance: Can you play an Irifh Tune ? 
Can-you play thisnow. a; 

Muff. No Sir, but Ecan play you an excellent Irith Jig. [They 

C. Car. This is beyond thought: So this motion dance. 
Like a tumbled barrel has fet the liquor a working again. 

Now for a Chair. . (Enter Drawer, 

C. Bi. Drawer, who waits there ? 

Drawer, What d’you want Gentlemen ? . 

C. Bl. Call a Chair prefently, and bring their Chair into 
This room; here’sa friend of ours overtaken. 

Drawer. 1 go Sir. [ Exit. 

C.Car. Teg thou haft done miracles, thou art a good Omen, 
And has vanquifh’d the caufe in this overthrow of this 
Counterfeit Rafcal itstrue Epitome: And now Teg 
According to the words of condemnation we’l fend him 
To the place from whence he came. 

Teg. Upon my foul he’s dead now, fhall I howl as we do 
In Irelaxd. “i 

C. Car. How's that Teg. 

Teg. Yo, yo. [ Howls, 

C. Car. No more good Teg, left you give an Alarm tothe 
Enemy. Welcome honett fellow 3 by your looks you feem fo. 

[ Exter Sedan. 

1 C. How Colonel, have you forgot your poor Souldier Ned. 

y C. Car. Why, thisis a miraculous purfuit of good fortune 
Honeft Ned 3 whatturn’d Chair-man ? 

1. Any thing for Bread and Beer, noble Colonel thal! I 
Have the Honor to carry you. 

C.Car. No Ned, is thy fellow honeft ? 

1. OrI'debe hang’d before I carry a Chair an inch with him. 

Q 2 C. Car. 





& 


ro} Car...” Lis alls ae you ie ae Ae isMr. Day. 
The Committee-man’s Clerk, whom with wonderful induftry, 
We have made drunk : Juft as he iss pack him up in thy Chair, 
And immediately tranfporthim to his Mafter Dayes houfe 5 
And inthe very Hall turn him out. There’ shalfa Crown | 
For thy pains. < -. . cher lity am neta 

1. Hf [failfay Ned’ 5. a Coward: Come fall we put yor fort 
Wing'd. worfhip: into. YOUR BIER ues along.) 

aa SAieb sonst shtbergit hiieimand Ex. 


Ge Se ‘Farewel Ned : Teg Sid you muft-earry ; fame. sole 


Money. to.one or two.conffident friends of mine; 
‘Wel pay. ourreckoningatthe Bar, then go home and: lav 
And if you will plot fome way.to fee-our inchanting Fes 
‘Once, more’ - they make mefo long----.. qi} iH Si cnet, 
Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs. Rays sf Fibers Be 
Mrs.:Day.y Difpatch aucklys faysand- fyb aie it 5 many 
Things fall between thedip and the:cup. © >» 
Mr. Day... Nay ‘duck, let thee alone for counfel. ‘Ah, Fieia 2a = 


If thou hadft been a man.- voy ned dsonaly Hier Sewos stp 


pe Day. Why then you wou a auers wanted ei ane oe) 
Vi abe bo we lanys me 


ae 


Our Abel. Women are -uncextain.; roy ees ‘ 
Mr. Day. Howat fhe fhigu-d ba adie oats > 3 
Mrs. Day. Youare atyourdls hse. sitfhe! be fonkihs ue 

Telbher plainly what fhe muft truft to, no Abel, no\Land 5 

Plain dealing’s.a Jewel; Haveyouthe Writings drawn 

As I advifed yous, whichthe muftfi figne?s ode) 

Mr. Day. 1; 1 warrant.you-duck 3) Here, heresbeybe. - 

Oh fhe has abeave. Eftateéncmeahaes 46 ebiow sdi or er ae 

Mrs. Day. What news you have. sonset o betel odie 
Mr. Day.. Look-you Wife. 5 5 sd 

[Day pulls out Weitinigé noid layes out. his Keyese 
Mrs. Day. Pifh, teach your Granamto {pin ; letme fee. — 
Enter Servant. 

” Bera. May itpleafe your Honor; your good pustibaus. 

Zechariah is departing this troublefomejife: he has made... 7 

YourHonor his Executor,;but cannot depart 

Til Lhe. has feen your Honors.) > oye fone! 

Mr. Day. Alas; alasya good. man walk Stevi us, 4@bins 5008 
Duck, let ushaften: Where is Obadiah to ufher’ yous4 fionch 
Mrs; Day. Why. Obadiah, a Varlet to be out of, the way at; 
Such a timestruly he moveth my wrath. Come Husband along, 
Ile take Abel in his place. seo.) wo. seater Rutheqid Arbella. 


Ruth. What'sthe AERIS of this Alaum?there’s fome Carion 
Dif 
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The Commitice, 
Difcover'd; the Crowsare all gone upon a fudden. 
.. Arb. The fhe-Day call’d moft fiercely for Obadiah ; 
Look here, Ruth, what have they left behind ? 
Ruth. Ast liveit is the Days bunch of Keys, which he always 
Keeps fo clofely :---well----if thowhaft any metal; 
“Now’sthe time. Oe @crew,gag morLaT 


API MITE do what HU MIas) cen ihwelnrsid. nF 7) 
Ruth. To fly our of Egypt. °° > [Ewter Abel. 
Arb, Peace, we are betrai'd elfe; asfure as can be wench 
He’s come back for the Keyes. ) 
Ruth. We'l forfwear um in confident words, and no lef. 
Confident couhtenances.? © oso b 
Abel. Animportant’affair hath call’d my Honorable Father 
And Mother forth, and in the abfence of Obadiah 1am enforced 
To attend their Honors; and thereforel conceivd it right 
And meet toacquaint you with it 5 left in my abfence you 
Might have apprehended, that fome mifchance had befallen 
My perfon: therefore I'defire you to receive confolation ; 
And fol bid yowheartily farewel. 99g [ Bocit. 
Arb. Given from his mouth this tenth of Aprilyhe 
Put mein a cruel fright. ae J LO beg / 
Ruth. AsV live Lamall over in fuch a dew as hangs about a 
Still when ’tis firft fet a going 5° but'this is better and better : 
There was never fuch an opportunity to break prifon. © 
I know the very places holes in his Clofet where'the | 
Compofition of your Eftate lies;and where the Deeds of my 
Own Eftate lies. [have caft my’eye upon them often 
- When Ihave gone up to him therrands, and to call » 
Him todinner. If Imifs hang me. Sab 
Arb. But whither fhallwego 28% 6 ey Bo 
Ruth. Toa friend of mine, and of my Fathersthat lives 
Near the Temple, and will harbor us 5 fear not) and {fo fet 
Up for our felves, and get our Colonels. Rise ‘\ 
2 “arbs Nay, the mifchief that T have done, andthe condition 
Weare in, makes me as ready as thou art: conie let’sabout it 
"Ruth. Stay, do you ftand Centinel here, that’s the 
Cloffet-Window 5 'le call for thee if I need thee’; and 
Be fire to give notice of any news of the enemy. . (Exit. 
Arb. T warrant thee, may but this departing Brother have 
So much ftring of life left him as may tie'this expecting Day: 
To his bed-fide, til] we have commited this honeft robery--- 
Hark !---what’s that+--this apprehenfion-can'make’a noife ‘» 
V/hen there is none. (as bol 
J Ruth, Vhave'um, | have ums, nay the whole covey, 
Y And his feal at arms bearing a Dogslegs © on to [Ldbove. 
Arb, Come make hafte then. : noni 
Rath. As [live here’sa Letter counterfeitcedtothe King, 
To the Rafcal his rebellious Subject-Day 5° witha remembrance 
api To 


' 
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To his difcreet wife 5 nay, what do'ft thou think thefe are ? 
I'le but caft my eye upon thefe papers that were Sepiusiendly, 
Andlay:i in feparation : what do’ft think they are? — 

Arb, Ican't tells nay prethee come away. : spi Ed 

Ruth, Out upon the precize Baboon : ; » Cfallary 
They are Letters from two wenches, one Gomes an a of - 
To maintain his unlawful Hiue; another from a Wench 
That had more confcience then he, andrefus'd 
To take the Phyfick that he preferibid ‘d tp cpa’ BAT 
A natnral Timpahy. tin. 

Arb. Nay, prethee diguath. sera d ad 

Ruth. Here beabundance more; come run up, ane 
Me carry’um. Well take the whole Index of his rogeries 
We thall be furnih’d with fuch armes offenfive and defen ve 
That we fhall never need. 

Sue to'him fora Henge Come, make hatte. 
Arb, I CORE: . ? 
Enter with the Sedan, axoti, 

t, Come open his portable Tomb: ’Slife here’s Seahane init 3 
Ferret him, or he’l never bolt. It looks asif we had agi 
A pales Hare, to be fet govra and hunted. | ef. 

. He’s dead. 

1, Dead, erect thon. mean ft; 53 turn up the Chair, and turn 
Him out asthey do Badgers caught ina Sack: Shake 
Man ; So, now he fallies. [ Obadiah tumbles ont 

of the Chair, and fings as at the Tavern------ of the Song, 
and Enter Arbella avd Ruth from robbing the Alele, 

Arb, What’ sthis? we areundone. . 

Obad. Mr. Teg, will you dance Mr, Teg. | 

Ruth, Put a good face on’t, or give me the van. O, tis: “i 
Obadiah fallen. 

Arb, Nay, and cannot. rife peiben> : d’hear honett friends, 
ue this zealous Gentleman your fraight. 

Yes Mrs. two honeft Gentlemen took care of him, feeing 
Him thus devoutly over-taken. 

Arb, Tt was our Colonels that thought Day fent him to trapan 
Them as fureas ean be. 

Ruth. No doubt on’t; how unmerciful they are Arbella, 
Every minuteto do fomething or other to encreafe 
Our whimfie----Are you paid. 

1. YesMrs.---- Slife we fhall be paid double. 

Ruth. Stay, where did you leave the two 
Gareful minded .Gentlemen. 

1. Why do you afk Miftrefs 2 | 

Ruth. For no hurt. Can’ft carry usnear the place ¢ NG SNe 

i. Yes Miftrefs, fure there’s no danger in women. wae” SS 

Arb, What do'ft mean? | 

Ruth. The fame that thou do'ft to e’umif I can 
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Is't near Temple-Bay ? oT 1 [ Obadiah fings. 
t. Hard by Miftreis. Aceball wr. 

__- Rathy Come in, there’s my friend lives hard by 5 fear not, 
.Wecan never fly fo conceal’d---May that Nightingale continue 

His note, till the Owlé Day returnsto hear him + ‘Come 

Honeft fellow, ftay over againft the place where you 

Left the Gentlemen :we have fome bufinefs with them ; | 

We'll pay you, and they’l thank you: {0 good night Mr. Day, 
1. [warrant youMrs., Comealong Tom. : 
Obad, Some {mall Beer.good Mr. Teg... + LExeunt, 


Enteras return’ d, Mr. Day; Mrs. Day, aud Abel. 


Mr. Day.. He made a good end, and departed as unto fleep. 

Mrs. Day. T'leaffure you his Wife took on grievoufly 5 
I. donot believe fhe’l marry this half year. | 

Mr. Day.’ He died full of exhortation. Ha duck, 

Shou 'dft be forry to lofe me? 

Mrs Day. Lofe:you:;: I warrant you youl live as long.as 
A better thing---Ah Lord, what's that ? [Obadiah fizgs 

Mr. Day. Hownow / what’sthis ? how !---Obadiah----; 
And in adrunken diftemperafluredly ! 

Mrs. Day. O fie tpon’t, who wou'd have believ’d that he 
Shou'd have liv’d to have {een Obadiah overcome with the 
Creature? Wherehave you-been firrah?.. . 

Obad. D--d--drinking, the Ki--Ki--Kings Health. 

Mr. Day. Oterrible, fome difgrace put upon us and fhame 
Brought within our Walls; [le go lock up my 
Neighbours will, and come down and fhew him 
A reproof.----How---how---I cannot fee] my Keyes---nor--- 

| He feels in his pocket and leaps up to. 
Hear ‘um gingle: Didft thou fee my Keyes duck ? 

Mrs. Day. Duck me noducks; I fee your Keyes, fee a fools 
Head of your own: HadI kept them, I warrant they had been 
Forth-coming : You are fo flappifh , you throw’um up and 
Down at your tail: why don't you golook if you have 
Not left them in the door? . 

Mr. Day. I go, figo duck. [Exit. 

Mrs. Day. Here Abel, take up this fallen creature, who has 
Left his uprightnefs ; carry him toa bed, and when he is 
Return’d to himfelf, Iswilltexhorthim. 

Abel.’ Heis exceedingly over-whelmed. 

f Obad. Stand away Lay, and give me fome Sack, that 
pe [ He goes to lift hime. 
ra I may drinka healthto the King, and let Committees 
‘Be damn’d with their gain. | Obadiah fings. 
Where's Mr. Teg ? 
Enter 

















(i 













VTP Bas BAL) Enter Teg. Capa olduiet B50 3 
Mr. Day. Undone, undone, rob’d, rob’d , thedoor’s left 
Open, and all my Writings, Papers ftollen, undone,tindone. 
RAPP Rb Ugh 208 7AM ‘aeooo of vib te¥9R ae2 0 
Mrs. Day. Why Ruth fay, Thieves, Thieves Lib? 3t08 <i 
. vod) SRE PIOO W298 15) dak pose. (Enter Servant. 
serv,’ What's the matter forfooth? here has been no Thieves, 
[have not been a minute out of the houfe.. nei wo yo TA 
Mrs. Day. Where's Ruth and Mrs. Arbella by 
Serv. Lhave not feenthema pretty while 
Mr. Day. "Tis they have rob’d me, and taken away 
The Writings of both their Eftates. Undone, undone! 
Mrs. Day. Thiscame with ftaying for you Coxcomb, 
We had come back fooner elf: yes flow drone, we muft 
\ Be undone for your dulnefs. - . 
‘Obad. Be notin wrath. ase 
Mrs. Day. T’le wrath you, ye rafcal you, teaching you . 
Drunken Rafeal, and youfober Dulmane = dtd sot 
_ Obad. Your feet are {wift and violent’; their motioa | 
Will make them fume. i, 
Mrs. Dry. D’lyetoo ye drunken Rafcal? 
Mr. Day. Nay patience good Duck, and let’s lay out 
For thefe women; they arethe Thieves. — 
Mrs. Day. “Twas you that left your Keyes upon the Table _ 
Totemptthem: ye need cry good Duck be patient. Bring in. 
The drunken Raféal, ye Booby, when he isfober hemay 
Difcover fomething. Come take him up ; le have "um hunted. 
j . xeunt. 
Abel, 1 rejoyce yet in the midft of my fufferings,that my Mrs. 
Saw not my rebukes. Come Obadiah t pray raife yourfelf - 
Upon your feet, andwalk. . 
Obad. Have youtaken the Covenant ? that’s the queftion, 
Abel. Yea. / yong 5,218 
obad. And will you drink a Health to the King ? 
That’s t’other queftion. 
Abel. Make not thy felf a fcorn. 
_ obad. Scorn in thy face; void young Satan, 
Abel. Upray you walk in, I fhall be affifting. 
Obad. Stand off, and you fhall perceive by my ftedfaft going 
That lam not drunk. Look ye now----fo, foftly, fofely-5 gently 
Good Obadiah, gently and ftedily, for fear it fhould be faid 
That thou art indrink : fo, gently and uprightly Obadiah. 


Abel, Youdo not move. , 
[He moves his Legs, but fiands flibs 
obad. Then dol ftand ftill, as faft as you go. | 
- Enter Mrs. Day. < 
Mrs. Day. What, ftay dll day? there’s for you Sir 5, | 
Yow-are a {weet youth to leave intruft 5 along you . 
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Obad. The Philiftines are upon us, and Day is broke loofe 
From darknefs, with keeping hasmadeher fierce, 
A SRAM 2 aes DO [She beats "um off. 
Mrs. Day. Out you drunken rafcal, I'le make 


You move, youbeaft.  [Exeunt, 


fof CTEM. SCE N. I. 
Enter Book-feller and Bayliffs, having laid bold on Teg. 
Book-{ell. 





C.cér. How now, hold, my friend 3 whither do 
You carry my Servant ? 
Book-fell. | have arrefted him Sir, for f{triking me, and taking 
Away my Books. 
C. Car. What has he taken away ? 
Book-fell. Nay, the value of the thing is not is not much 5 
*Twas the Covenant Sir. ) 
Teg. Well, Idid take the Covenant, and my Maftero took it 
From me, and we have taken the Covenant then, have we not ? 
©. Car. Here honeft fellow,here’s more then thy Covenant’s 
Worth; here Bayliffs,here’s for youto drink. 
Book-fell. Well Sir, you feem an honeft Gentleman 5 for 
Your fake, and in hopes of your cuftom, I releafe him. ; 
1.B. Thank ye, noble Sir. 
C. Car, Farewell, my noble Friends---fo---d’hear Teg. [Ex 
pray take no more Covenants,---Have you paid the money 
/{ fent you with ? 
Teg. Yes, but I will carry no more, look you there now. 
C.Car. Why Teg? . 
Teg. God fa’my foul now, I fhall run away with it. 
C. Car, Pifh, thou art too honeft. 
R Teg. 













> “Teg. ThatI am tdo uponmy, 


Not honeft thatthe is nots he would, 
When I was going 5. but Remade go, to this little Jong place, 
Nc ln orem place; and upon my foul Be ying 
to Ireland, forhemade'me goby pr ikea loug 
“3\and therefore I know now it was = 
ets I wou'd ftand ftill, and then he wou'dm 
And-then Tweu'd goto one fide, and he w 


To tother Seles, - a 
Run then yg aa eee toe not catch me * To 
And thenl did pay the money: but I will carry non i: : 
Money.novethacl willnan.) . at 
. C. i But thou fha't Teg, abatihave oF Astin te 
hou art proefinew:a temptations. «og Wa 
Teg. Well then, if, aac ea EE again, and ee 
Do not come to thee uponthe time, the Devil will make me 
Be gone then with the money : Besa PRESEARS CSS © 
‘Tisa quit way indeed. Wi gg yb nde 
Cher.) Thiacswell faid Teg ea) Se 
Enter Mr. Day, Obadiah, and Souldiers.. nie es 
»Obad See Six, providence hath ‘directed us; Rea) is one. 
Of them that clothed me with fhame, and the moit oft mali 
Among the wicked. 4 - oy re 
Mr. Day, Souldiers Gomtire I dharge him with Treafons , 
Here’sa Watrant to the Keeper as Itold xt PS ea 
iS. Nay, ne refiftancenow. hit 
C. Car. What'sthe matteryaticals? .. 
Mr. Day. You fhall know that to your coft hereafter, 
Away with him, 
C.Car-Teg,tell um I thall mot come home to night, am engag ‘d. 
Teg. I prethee ben’t engag'd. 
C. Car. Gentlemen, [am guilty_of ica shige I know of. 
el Day. That will appear Sir: away with es 
. What will you do with my Maiter now ? | 
Me Day. Be quiet Sir, or you fhall go with him. 
Teg. That I will for all younow., 
¢ G.€ar. ‘Teg come hither. | _. {whilper. 
* Jeg. Muft not [go with you then? 
C.Car. Nano, be fure.to do as I tell you. 
Mr. Day.; Away with him, we will be aveng'd on the fcomer, 


And Ile go home and tel my duck this part of my good fortune. 
_ LExeunt. 
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Exter Sedan, women come ext. : 

Ruth, So far we are right, now honeft fellow ftepover 
Andtell thetwo-Gentlemen that we two women defire N 
Tofpeak with them [Enter c. Blunt, Lieutenant. Na 

1.C. See Miftrefs, here’s one of them. 

Reith, That’sthy Colonel Arbella, catch him quickly, 


Or 
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Or he'l flye agains? 297 PB ah ae 
Arb. What fhou'd I do? ae} 
‘Rath. Pat forth fome good words, as they ufe to 
Shake Oats when they go to catch a tkictith Jade. 
Advance. r, rf 


c.BI, Lady---’tis the. z oi 

4rb. Twith Sir that my friend andI had fome conveniency 
Of fpeaking with you: we now wantthe affiftance of _- 
Some noble Friend. 

C. Bl. Then lam happys bring me but to do fomethi. as 
For you; [woud have my ationstalk, not I: my fri Th 
Will be here immediately; I darefpeak for him too— . _~ 
Pardon my laft confufion ; but what Itold you was astrue 
Asif I had ftaid. 

Ruth. To make Affidavit of it. ‘ 

C. BI. Good overcharged Gentlewoman, a: | 
Spare me buta little. 

4rb. Prethee peace, canft thou be merry, and we in 
This condition. Sir, I dobelieve you noble, truly worthy : 
If we might withdraw any whither out of fight, 

I wou'd acquaint you with the bufinefs. 

Lieczx. My houfe, Ladies, is at that door, where both : @ 
The Colonels lodge : Pray command it, Colonel Carele/s |G 
Will immediately be here. | 


‘2 


Exter Teg. 


Teg. Well now, my good Matter will not come; 
That Commit Rogue Day has got him with men in red Coats, 
And he is gone to Prifon here below this Street 5 
He woud not Jet me go with him 7 faith, 
But made me come, tell thee now. 
Rath. O my heart--—Tear’s by your leave a while--- 
[Wipes ber eyes, 
Dhear Arbelle, here, take all the trinkets, only the bait that. 
Tleufe; accept of this houfe, here let me finde thee, Ile try my 
Skills nay, talk not. 
. [ Exst. 
C. BI. Carele{s in prifon! Pardon me Madam, I muft 
Leave you fora little while; pray be confident, 
This honeft friend of mine will ufe you with 
All refpeGs till return. 
Arb. What do you mean to do Sir? ~ 
C. Bl. I cannot tell, yet I muft attempt fomething, 
You fhall havea fadden account of ali things 5 
You fay you dare believe, . 
Pray be as good as your word; and fia 
R 2 What- 
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Whatever accident befals me, know Ilove youdearly:.: 
Why do you weep ? Hc he TL Sa SER ele Bild SSR os 
Arb, Donot run your felfintoa needlefs danger, 5 
— €. Bl. How, d’you weep for me?pray let me fee,never woman 
Did fo before, that I know of, which I am ravifh’d withats the 
- Round gaping earthne’re fuck'd fhowres fo greedily3ic. oa. 
As my heart drinks thefe: Pay if you love me; bebut (4.0 _ 
Sogood and kinde as toiconfats itsitiane ye ea FS 
_ Arb. Donotafk what you may tell yourfelf 
C.Bi. Imuft go, Honor and Friendfhip call me: Here. 
Dear Lieutenant, I never hada Jewel but this; ufeitas 
Right ones'fhou'd be ufed; do not breathupon, but 
Gaze as I do;+++hold---one word more; theSouldierthat) 9 ~ 
You often talk’d of to me, is {till honeft. _ Airs GRaeRER 
Lieu. Moft perfectly. | 
C. Bl. AndImaytrufthim. 99. - , 
Liew. With your: lifes So se Rie a TO Moa? hi. 
C. BI. Enough,----pray let me leave my laft looks fixt = _ 
Upon you--+So, [love you, and am honeft 5 becareful 
Good Lieutenant of this treafure---She weeps ftill--- | 
‘T cannot go, T muito mee soi vas 2 ble Bat 
Lieu. Madam, pray let my houfe be honoured with you 5 
Be confident ‘of all refpect and faith. . . EAR 
C. Bi. What uncertainties purfue my loveandfortune) 
Ta  L Exennt. 


Enter Ruth with a Souldier. 

Ruth. Come, give me the bundle, he now the habit 5 
“Tis well, there’s for your pains, be fecret, and wait 
Wherel appointed: you. | fi abcess 

Soul. If 1 fail, mayIdyein a Ditch, andthere lie, § 
And out-ftink it. by Sui aia: gate b PB 

Ruth. Now for my wilde Colonels firft, here’sanote, . : 
With my Lady Day’s feal to it, for his releafe 5 if that fails” 
CAsthey that’ will fhoot at thefe Rafcals muft have two ftrings 
Tohis Bow) ‘Then here’s my Red-Coats fkin to difguife him, 
Awdia {tring to'draw upa Ladder of Cords, whichIbave 
Prepared againft it grows dark 5 oneof them will hit fure, 
Lett have him out, andI muft have him when he is out : 
I have no patiénceto expect---within there---ho.--- . 

f. H ; Pa ; Mpa 


‘Enter Keeper. 


Ruth. Youhavenot a Prifoner Sir in your cultody, * 
One Colonel Carelefs? | 83: AAD a 
Keep. Yes Mrscand committed by your Father Mr. Day. 
Ruth.1 know itsbut there was a miftakein itshere’sa Warrant 
For his delivery, under his Hand and Seal, boon agod’y at 
| ~ Keep. 


SIRILY 
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} Ruth. Oh noble---but what 2... , 
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Keep. 1 wou'd willingly obey it Mts$ but there’sa general 

Order come from above,that all the Kings Party fhou’d be kept _ 

Clofe, and none releas’d but by the StatesOrder, 
Ruth. This goesills may I {peak with him Sir ? ae 
Keep. Very freely Mrs. there’s no order to forbid any to come 

To him: To fay truth, ‘tis the moft pleafant’ft Gentleman. ° 
----[’le call him forth. - | PORNO SAFE BY v0 Fah be 
Ruth.O’my confcience every thing muft bein love with him; 


Now for my laft hopes 5 if this failTle ufe the Ropes 


My felf. [Enter Keeper and Carelels. 
C. Car. Mr. Dayes Daughter {peak with me ? 1a 
Keep. ISir,therefheiss © : | LExit. 
Ruth. O Sir, doesthe name of Mr. Dayes Daughter | 

Trouble yousyou love the Gentlewoman,but hate his daughter. 

C. ¢ar. Yes, [dolove that Gentlewoman you fpeak of moft 

Exceedingly. vi 
Ruth. Andthe Gentlewoman loves you: but what luck 

This is, that Day's Daughter fhou'd ever be with her to fpoil all? 
C. Car. Not a whit one ways I havea pretty Room--- 

Within, dark, and convenient. 

Ruth. For what? 
C. Car. For you and I to give Counter-fecurity for 
Our kindenefs to one another. ' 
Ruth. But Mr. Day’s daughter will be there too? 
C. Car. ’Tis dark, we'l ne’er fee her. 
Ruth. Youcare not who youare wicked with; methinks 

A Prifon fhou’d tame you. : e 
C. Car, Why, ‘d’you think a Prifontakes away blood _—* 

And fight? aslongas1 am fo qualified, I am touchwood, and °° 

When ever you bring fire, I fhall fall a burning. 

~ Ruth, And you wou'd quench it. oi 
C. Car. And you fhall kindle ir again. | 
Ruth. No, you willbe burnt out at laft, burnt toa coal,” 
Black as difhoneft love. Foti . | . 
G.Car. Tsthis your bufinefs ?. did you come to difturbmy 

Contemplations witha Sermon? ‘isthisall? 
Ruth. One thing more’5 I love you it’strue; but Tlove you 

Honeftly, if you knowhow tolove me vertuoufly, Ve free 

You from prifon, and run all fortunes with you. ‘ 

C. Car. Yes, Lcou’d love thee all manner of wayes 5, 
If Pcou'd not, freedom wereno baits were it from death. 
I fhou'd defpife your offer to bargain for a lye---but--- 


5 


C. car. The name of that Rafcalthat got thee : yet Hye 
Too, he ne’re got a limb of thee. Pox on't, thy Mother 
Wasasunlucky to bear thee’: But how fhall we falve that 5 
Take but off thefe incumbrances, and Tle purchafe thee in 
Thy Smock; but to have fuch a flaw in mytitle. + é, 

3 wtha 
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Rath. Gan I help Nature? _ ee) 7p mee Reeth: 
Cc Car. Orlhonor? why hark you now, dobut’ feestts 
Me intoa pretence, do but betray me with an oath, shat thou 
Wert not begot on the Body of ven: . i 
My Fathers Kitchen-maid. | oi ice Hie 
Ruth. Who's that ? ee fot Ned 
C.Car, Why, the honorable Mrs. Day char. nowis. 
_ Ruth, Will you believe me if Ifwear? «© Nees 
~€. Car, [that I will,though I know all the while” tis not tie, 
Ruth. 1 {wear then by all that’ good, Mee ye 
Tam not their daughter. _ : : 
C. Car. Poor kinde perjur'd pretty one, Tam beholding 
Tothee; wou'dft damn thy felf for me ? ) 
Ruth. Youare miftaken, I have try'd you fully ; 
You are noble, and I hope you love me 5 beever firmto 
‘Virtuous principles: My name isnot fo Godly a one 
As Ruth, but plain Axe, and daughter to Sir Bafl T: horowgaod, 
One perhaps that you have heard of, fincei in the world he © 
Has {till had fo loud and fair a Character : ‘tistoo long to tell 
You how this Day got me an Infant, and my Eftate 
‘ Into his power, and made me pafsfor hisown rerarts 
~My Father dying when I was but two years old. OH, 
This I knew but lately by an unexpected meeting of anancient 
Servant of my Fathers: but two hours fince 4rbeZaand I 
Found an opportunity of ftealing away all the Writings that 
Belong'd to my Eftate, and her Compofition :. Inour flight 
We met your Friend, with whom I left her as foon as [had 
Intelligence of your misfortune, to try to get your liberty 5 5 
Which if Ican do, you have an "Eftate, for I have mine. 

C. Car. Thou more then--- 

Ruth, No, no, no raptures.at thistime; here's your difguife 

Purchas’d from a true hearted Red-Coat ; here’s a bundle, : 
Let this Line down when ’tis almoft dark, ‘and. you fhall draw 
Upa ladder of ropes; if the ladder of ropes be done fooner 
l'le fend them by a Soaldier that I dare truft 5 and you may, 
Your Window’s large enough: As foon as you receive it 
Come down ; if not, when ‘tis dufk, let down your line; 
And at the bottom of the window you fhall finde yours, 
More then her own, not Ruth, but Anne. 

C. Car. Tle leap i into thy arms.-- 

Ruth.. So you may break your neck: If you do,I’ ne jump too; 
But time fteals on our words; obferve all I have told you: 

So farewel.---- , 

C. Car. Nay, asthe good Fellows ufe to fay, let us not part | 
With dry lips.----One kis. a 

Ruth. Nota bit of me till Lam all yours. 

C. Car. Your hand then, to fhew lam grown reafonable. 

A poor Compounder. 


























Ruth, 
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- Rath, Pith, there’s a dirty Glove upon’t.---- 

_C. Car. Giveme but any naked part, andTle kifeit asa Snail 
Creeps; and leave fign where my lips {lid along.---- 

Ruth, Good Snail get out of ’ Lhe hole firft; aa of 
Your bufinefs.\So fare----) 

C. Car. Nay, prethee be not aller d that how art oak 
ToJleave me. ’Slid Tama man, but I’'me as arrant‘a rogue as thy 
Quondam Father Day , if Lcou’ d not cry to leave thee «© 
A brace of minutes. | 

Ruth. Away, we erow fol —firewel-~yet be careful---- 
Nay, goin. 

C. Car.. Do you go faites: TE bt 

' Ruth, Nay, fie, go in. | | Boh 

C. Car. We'l fairly then divide: che NiGory 


: 
beers ies 
iy { 


And draw ” togetherSo-—-I will have che lat look, > 


['Eoxceunt Jeverly , looking at one ane 
Say rer e, Bhi, and sonldier. 


—C. BL Nomore words; T'do believe, nay, I know thot art 
Honeft. I may liveto thank thee better. 

Sou). U{corn any encouragement to love my King, or ee 
That ferve him. Itook pay under thefe people, 
With a defign to do him fervice, the Lieutenant knows it. 

~C. Bl. He hastold me fo, no more words, thowart a noble 


Fellow; thow art fure his window’ slarge enough 2 


Soul. Fear it not. 

C. B/. Here then, carry him this ladder of ropes: fo now give 
Methe Coat 5 fay not a word tohim, but bid him difpatch ° 
When he fees the coaft clear ; he fhall be waited for at 
The bottom of his Window. Give him thy Sword too if 
He defires it. 

Soul. Vle difpatchit inftantly, therefore get to your place. 

C. Bl. I warrant ye. [ Ext 


Exter Teg. 


Teg. Have you done every thing then >. by my foul now 
Yonder is the man with the hard name; that mannow that I 
Made drunk for thee, Mr..Tayes Rafcal ; he iscoming along 
There behinde, now upon my foul that he is. 

C. BI. The Rafcal comes for fome mifchiefi: Teg, now or 
Ngver play the man. 

/Teg. How fhou’d Ibe a man then ? 

C. Bl, Thy Mafter is never to be got out if this Rogue 
Gets hither ;. meet him therefore Teg in the moft Winning: 
Manner thou canft,and make him once more drunk, and it 
Shall be call'd the fecond edition of Obadiah, put forth 

With 
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With Irifh notes upon himsand ifthe will not go drink with thee. 
Teg. I will carry him upon my back fide, if he will not gos _ 
And if he will not be drunk, I will cut his throat then, that > 
T will, for my {weet Mafter now, thatI will oo 
C. Bl. Difpatch good Teg, and difpatch him too if hewill 
Not beconformable ; andif thou can{ft butonce more. 
Be victorious, bring himin Triumph to Lieutenant Stories, 
There fhall bethe. general rendezvouz : now ornever Teg. 
Teg: | warrant you! will get drink into his pate, or Twill 
Breakitforhim; thatIwill, [warrant you:* he fhall 
Not come after you now. oh ape 
C. Bl. Good luck go with thee: the fellow’s faithful and — 
Stout; that fear’sover: nowtomyftation. . | [Exé. 
7 C.Carelefs as in Prifon. tia 
C. Car. Thetime’s almoft come, how flow it flutters ? 
My. defires are better wing’d: how I long to counterfeit 
A faintnefs when I come to the bottom, and fink into the arms 
Of this dear witty fair!---Ha, who'sthis? _ -_Ewter Souldier. . 
Soul. Here Sir, here’s a Ladder of Ropes, faften itto your 
Window, and defcend : -you fhall be waited for. 
C. Car. The careful her creature has fent it---but d’hear Sir, 
Cou'd younoe {pare that implement by your fide? it might _ 
Serve to keep off {mall Curs. 7 Rts ! 
Soul, You have no need on’t, but there ‘tis, make hafte, < 
The coaft 1s, clear. bar [ Exit. 

_C. Car. Othis pretty the Captain, General over my foul 
Andbody; the thought of her mufters every faculty Ihave = 
She has fent the Ropes, and ftayesforme; nodangerof the = 
Ropes, ever {lide down with that fwiftnefs (of defire of hafte) 

That I will make to thee. . [ Exit. 
Enter Blunt in his Souldiers Coat. 
C. BI. All’s quiet, and the coaft clear 5 fo far it goes well; 
That is the window, in this nook Ve ftand, tillI fee him | 
Coming down. [Steps i, 
C. Carelefs above iz his Souldiers habit, lets down the Ladder 
of Ropes and {peaks. 
C. Car. Icannot fee my North Star that I muft fail by, ’tis 
Clouded, only fhe ftandsclofe perhaps in fome corner 5 
lle not trifle time, all’s clear ; Fortune forbear 
Thy. tricks but for this {mall occafion. [ Enter Blunt. 
C. Bl. What’s this, a Souldier in the place; Carele/s 
I am betrayed, but I’lé end this Rafcals duty. 
C.car.How,a Souldier/ betray’d/this Rafcal fhan't laugh at ¢ 
C. Bl. Dog. 
C. Car. How Blunt ! 
C. Bl. Carelefs | 4 
C. Car. You guefs fhrewdly ; plague, what contrivance 
Hath fet you and [ atilting at one another. 
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C. BI. How the devil got you a Souldiers habit > 
C. Car.The fame friend for ought I know that furnifh’d you. 
This kinde Gentlewoman is Ruth ftill. Ha, here he is ; | 
I was juft ready to be fufpicious. + 
fs LExter Ruth, with a Ladder of Ropes. 
Ruth, Who's there 2 ? 
_C. Car. Two notable charging Red-coats. 

Ruth, As 1 live my heart is at my mouth. flee 
___C.Car, Prethee, let it come to thy lips, that I may kifSit 
‘What have you in your lap ? a . 

_ Ruth, The ladder ofropes:how a Gods name got you hither? 

©. Car. Why, had the ladder ofropes,and came down by it. 

C. Bl. Then the miftake is plainer 5 ‘twas I that fent the 
Souldier with the ropes. ed ie 

Ruth, What an efcape was this! come, let’s lofeno time ; 
Here’s no place to explain matters in. ; 

C. car. I will {tay totell thee, I fhall never deferve thee. 

_ Ruth, Tell me fo when you have had mea little while.Come 
Follow me, put on your plaineft garb 5 not like a Dancing 
Mafter, with your toes out. Come along, 

Hang down your head, 














[Ruth pulls their Hats over their Eyes. 
As ifyou wanted pay. So. [ Exit. 


Enter Me. Day, 4érs. Day, Abel, and Mrs. Chat. 


Mrs. Day. Are you fure of this neighbour Chat ? 
Mrs.Ch, I'mas fure of it,as 1 am thatI have a nofeto my face. 
Mrs. Day. Is my--- . | 
You may give one leave methinks to afk out One queftion. 
’ Ts my daughter Rath with her ? | 
_ Mrs. Ch, She was not when I faw Mrs. ArbeV/a laft; [have not 
Been fo often at your Honors houfe , but that I know 
Mrs. Arbel/a, the rich heir, that Mr. Abel was to have had, | 
Good ‘Gentleman, jf he has his due; they never fufpected i 
Me for----to buy things of my neighbour Story, before fhe ) 
Married the Lieutenant ; and ftepping in to fee Mrs. Story i 
That now iss; my neighbour Wzh-well, that was; I faw, as | 
I told you, this very Mrs Arbella, and I warrant Mrs. Rath 
Is aot far off. | 
: Mrs. Day. Let me advife then hufband. 
Mr. Day. Do good duck, le warrant ’um. 
4Mrs. Day. You warrant when I have done the bufinefs. 
_~ Mr, Day. ¥ mean fo Duck. 

Mrs. Day. Well, pray {pare your meaning too; firft then 
Wel go our {elves in perfon to this Stories houfe, and inthe 
Mean time fend 4bel for Souldiers 5, and when he has brought 
The Souldiers, let them ftay at the door, and come up himfelf 3 
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_ Arb, *Tis awoman Sir that weef 


And theircourage to praGife with. 8 
? ; ; 7 3 % = = = ; 
 Exter Ruth, c. Carelefs, C. Blunt. ~ a K 


ah, 1 fonneseanae Se Netopia re 
Your danger. 

Liex.li the haddeny dit Colonel,I would have betray'd b 

C.BL I know not what to fay, ee 
How well—I love you. pia 27: cast BS 

4rb. Now can't Pay Hovehio, 5 jeri ean : 
Him too. 
Rath. Keep't nand choak yu iljoe petlitting dc Bite 

Arb, What thall: Hay ? 

Reith. Soy fomething, or hei vanith. 

C. #1. Dye not believe Lovgyou, of can't you love me? 
Not a word ? coud y 
Arb. No more, Tle fave you the labour of Courtihip, which 

u'd be too tedious to alliplain and -honeft natures > : 


Sb 
> 
at 


= 2gh I know you love me. 
C. zi. Or may I perith whilft I am fwearing it. \ 
Lies, How now Fack ! [ Exter Prentice. 


Bay. O mafterundonelhere's Mr.Dzythe Committee man, 
And his fierce Wife, come mte the Shop=> Mrs. Chat ~ 
Brought then in, Se fn on a om 
That Mrs. 4récUg andthe Daughter Rath is here: 
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Deny ‘um if you dare fay. 
: Lie Go down boy andl ‘am Pm coming to ‘um; this pure 
Jade my neighbor has betray dus; what fhall I do > 
1 warrant the Rafcal has Souldiersat his heels: I think I 
Con‘d help the Colonels out ata back door. 

C. 81 Tedyerather by my 4rbellss Now you thall Ge 
I love you. 

C.Car. Nor will | Charles forfake you Aerice. 

sth, Come, be chearfal, Me defend you all againit 
The afiaults of Captain Dzy, and Major General Dayz, his 
New drawnup Wife; giveme my Ammunition, the papers 


Woman. So, if Ido not rout “um fall on; let's all dye together, 


And make no more Grayes but one. 

C. BL. *Slife, I love her now for alll the has jeer'd me fo. 

fiath. Go fetch “um in Lieutenant, ftand you all drawn up 
As my referve—fo—I for the forlorn Hope. 

C. €ar_ That we had Teg here to quarrel with the female 
Trumphing Day, whilft I threw the maleDay out of the window. 
ack Hoste Troop marching; Iknow the fhe-Dy ftamp 
Among the tramples of a Regiment. 

4rb. They come wench, charge ‘am bravely, Mle fecond 
Thee witha volfy. 

Ruth. They not ftand the firft charge, fear not ; 

Now the Day breaks. 
C. Car. Wou'd twerce his neck were broke. 
Exter Mr. Day, and Birt. Day. 

Mrs. Day. Ah ha, my fine run-awayes, have I found you; 
What, you think my Hufbands honor lives without intelligence. 
Marry come up., 

Mr, Day. My Duck tells you how ‘tis—we-—- 

Mrs. Day. Why then let your Duck tell um how ‘tis; 
Y¥ctas I was faying,you hall percetve we abound in intelligence; 
Elfe‘twere nor for us togo about to keep the Nation 
Quiet ;_but if you Mrs. 4réeilz will deliver up what you have 
Stolen,and fubmit,and return with usand this ungraciousRss5. 

Euth. Axzeif you pleafe. 

Mrs. Day. Who gave youthat name pray > r 

Rath, My God-fathers and God-mothers in Baptifm ; on for 
Sir. can anfwer a leaf farther. ° 

~ Mr. Bay. Duck, good Dack 2 word; I do not fike this 
Name Azzice. 


@ Mrs. Day. You are ever in 2 fright, with a fhriveli’d heart 
Uf yourown. Well Gentlewomen, you are merry 
4rb.Asnewly come out of ourW ardfhips,{ hopeMr_4bel is well 


C. Gar. That is with Mirmidans, come good Az#z no more 
S 2 Delsy, 
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Delay, fall on. 


Ruth. Then before the furious Abel approaches with his _ 
Red-Coats, who perhaps are now marching under the condu& 
Of that expert Captain in weighty matters 5 know the Articles 
Of our Treaty are only thefe: This Arbella will keepher 
Eftate, and not marry, Abe/, but this Gentlemen; and I 
Anne, Daughter to Sir Baftl Throughgood, and not Ruth, 

As has been thought, havetaken my own Eftate, . _ 
Together with this Gentleman, for better for worfe :, we were 
Modeft,though thieves, only plundred ourown. 

Mrs. Day. Yes Gentlewoman, you took fomething elfe, 
And that my Husband can proves it may coft you your necks. 
If you do not fubmir. , * sists al 

Ruth. Truth on'tis, we did take fomething elfe. 

Mrs. Day., Oh, did you fo. ha a 

Ruth, Pray give me leave to,{peak one word in private 
With ere Day 2, caer tice atime GE 

Mrs. Day. Do fo, do fo; are you going to. 
Oh, ‘tis Father Day now.: € sate 


s 


Kuth.D‘hear Sir,how longas t fince you have prattis'd Phy fick? 


ompound 2. 


Mr. Day. Phyfick, what d’yemean? 9. 

Ruth. | mean Phyfick 5 look ye here’s a {mall prefcription — 
Of yours: d’ye know thishand writing? 

Mr. Day. Lamundone. . Ae ad as “4 

Ruth. Here’s another upon the fame fubject;this young one I. 
Believ came into this wicked world for want of your preventing 
Dofe ; it will not be taken now neither; it feems your wenches 
Are wilful: nay, I do not wonder to fee ‘um have more 
Confcience then you have. 


Mr. Day.Peace good Mrs.dzze,l am undone if you betray me. | 


» 


Enter Abel, goes to his Father. 


re, Wie 


Abel. The Souldiersarecome. Oi, hima 
Mr. Day. Go and fend ’um away Abels here's no need, 
No need now. | 
‘Mrs. Day. Are the Souldiers come,, Abel? . 
Abel. Yes, but my Father biddeth me fend ‘um away. 

Mr. Day. No, not without your opinion Duck; but fince 
They have but their own, I think Duck, if. we were all friends. 
Mrs. Day. O, are you at your ifs again; d’you think they 

Shall make a fool of me, though they make anafs of you: ~ 
Gall’umup Abel, if they will not fubmit ; ; \ 
Call up the Souldiers:Abel. ? 
Ruth. Why your fierce Honor fhall know the bufinefs 
That makes the wife Mr. Day inclinable to friendfhip. .: 
Mr. Day. Nay good {weet heart:come,! pray let us be friends. 
Mrs, Day. 


[Takes hin afide. 
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"°Mrs. Day. How’s this/what am not I fit to to be trufted now? 
Have you built your credit and reputation upon my council 
And labours, and am not I fit now tobe trufted? 

Mr. Day. Nay, good fweet Duck, I confefs Lowe 
Allto'thy wifdom. Good Gentlemen perfwade my Duck 
That we may be all friends. 

C. Car. Hark you good Gillian Day, be not fo fierce upon 
The Husband of thy bofom 5; ‘twas but a fimall ftart of frailty 5 
Say it were a wench, or fo? . 

Ruth. As live he has hit upon’t by chance :. now we 
Shall have fport. if [ Afide 

‘Mrs. Day.. How,a wench, a wench | out upon the Hypocrite. 
A wench! was not I fufficient ? a wench/ I'lebe reveng‘d, 
Let him be afhamed if he will : call the Souldiers Abel. 

_G.Car. Hafte, good Abel, march not off fo haftily. 

Arb. Soft, gentle Abel, or Pe difcover, you are in Bonds 5 
You fhall never be releafedif you move a ftep. 

Ruth. D'*hear,Mrs. Day, be not fo furious, hold your peace 5 
You may divulge your Hufbands thame if you are {0 fimple, 
And caft him out of authority, nay and have him tri‘d for 


His life: read this, remember tool know of your bribery 


And cheating, and fomething elfe: you guefs, be friends 
And forgive one another 5 here’s a Letter counterfeited 
From the King, to beftow preferment upon Mr. Day, if 
He would turn honeft 5 by which means Ifuppofe you 
Coufened your Brother Cheats, in which he was to remember 
His fervice to you 3 I believe ‘twas your indicting : youarethe 
Committee man, ‘tis your beft way: nay, never demur 5 
So, kifs and be friends. Now if you can contrive handfomly 
To cozenthofe that cozen all the world, and get thefe 
Gentlemen to come by their Eftates eafily, and without 
Taking the Covenant, the old Sum of five hundred pound 
That 1 ufed to talk of, fhall be yours yet.° 
Mrs. Day. We will endeavour. ' | 
Ruth. Come Mrs.'Arbella, pray let's all be friends. 
Arb With allimy-heart. or 
Ruth. Brethren, Abel, the Bird is flown, but you fhall be 
Releafed from your bonds. = 
“bel. I bear my afflictions as 1 may. 


Enter Teg leading Obadiah ix a halter, and Mufician. 


6 Teg. What is this now? whoare you? well, arenot you 
Mrs. Tay > well, will tell her what {fhould fay now ? 
Shall I then?l will try if Icannot laugh too, as I did, that I will. 
C. car. No, good Teg, there’s no need of thy meflage now 3 
But why do’ft thou lead Obadiah thus ? | | 
Teg. Well, I will hang him prefently, that I wills look you 


Here 
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Here Mrs. Tay, here’s your man Obadiah, do you fee that now? 
He wou'd not let me make himdrunk; nomore'that 3 
He wou'd not ; fo, Ididtake him in this ftring, and I did tell, 
Him if he did make noifes, I wou’d put the knife into 
Him, thatI wou'd upon my foul. 5. yas TT 
C. Bl. Honeft Teg, thy Mafter is beholding to thee in fome 
Meafure for his liberty. Deg pO; 
C. Car. Teg, Ifhall requite thy honefty. 1 5a 
Teg. Well, fhallI hang him then? Itis a rogue now 5 who 
Wou’'d riot be drunk, that he wou'd not. EP ek ata 
Obad. 1 do befeech you Gentlemen let menot 
Be brought unto death ? eas 
C. Car. No poor Teg, ‘tis enough we are all friends 3... | 
Come, let him go. marits: : 
Teg. Well, he fhallgothen; but you fhall love the King, 
Or I will hang you another time, that I will by my foul. Well, 
Look you here now, here isthe man that fung you the Song, 
That heis; I met himas Icame, and I bid him come hither. — 
And fing for the King, that I did. } Rok Se 
C. car. D’hear my friends, is any of your companions 
With you ? an 4 s ™ 
Mu. Yes Sir. itis Chiat Lys Aas hy Pree 
C. Car. AsTlive we'l all dance ; it fhall be thecelebration — 
Of our Weddings: ‘nay, Mr. Day,as wehope tocontinue 
Friends, you and your Duck fhalltripittoo. =) 
Teg, Uby my foul will we; Obadiah hall be my woman too, 
And you fhall dance for the King, that youthall., 
C. Car. Goand ftrike up then, no chiding now Mrs. Day 5 
Come, you mutt not be refractory for once.) ) 0 vs 
Mrs. Day. Well Hufband, fince thefe Gentlemen will have. 
It fo, and that they may perceive we arefriends, 9, 
Dance. ts ; We blosle Ayana Nek 
C. BI. Now Mr. Day to your bufinefg, get it done as foon as 
You will, the five hundred pound fhall beready. 
C. Car. So friends thank honeft Teg, thon fhalt flourifh 
Ina new Livery for this: Now Mrs. Aemice, I hope you and 
I may agree about kifling, and compound every way. 
Now Mr. Day, if you will have good Juckin every thing, 


fa 


> 


‘Turn Cavalier, and cry,God blefs the King. LExennt. 














EPILOGUE. 


B;: now the greateft thing isleft todo, 
More juft Committee, to Compound with yon ; 
For, till your equal cenfures fball be known, 
The Poet's under Sequeftration : 
He bas uo Titleto his {mall Eftate 
Of Wit, unlefs you pleafe to fet the Rate. 
Accept this half years purchafe of bis Wit, 
For in the compafs of that time*twas Writ : 
Not that this is enough, hel pay you more, 
Hf you your felves believe him not too poor: 
For ‘tis your judgements gives him wealth, in this, 
Hee's juft as rich as you believe heis. + 
Won'd all Committees cou'dhave done like you, 
Made men more rich, and by their payments too. 


FINIS. 
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Dramatis Pérfone, 


The ec ff: Peru. 

Montezuma his General. 
Acacis Sox to Zempoalla. 4 
Traxalla General ta Zempoalia. 
Garrucca, a faithful Subjeé to Amexia. 
The God of Dreams. 

Umeron, one of their Prophets, a bode 
Officers and Souldiers. 

Peruvians and Mexicans. 


Priefts. 


: Amexia, the lawful Discen of N Mesiico. 
Zempoalla, the Ufurping Indian Queen, 
Orazia, Daughter to the ¥Ynca. Mm 
Attendants, of Ladies 





T 3 PROLOGUE. 




















PROLOGUE 

“As the Malick playsa foft ‘Air, the Curtain rifes foftly, 
‘and difcovers an Indian Boy and Girl fleeping under 
two Plantain-Trees 3 and when the Curtain ts al 
moft up, the Mufick turns into a,Tune exprefling 
an Alarm, at which the Boy wakes and {peaks. 
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r Ake wake, Quevieasonr [oft Reft muff ceafe, 

“And flytocetber with our Country's: eace § 

And flytogetber Ril gn KORMg! ESE) 
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Where bounteows Nature never feels decay). . Voy om 
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As much as they can hope. for by. fuceefs. © Ridigiins serge.” 


aleyy i 
Boy. By ancient Prophefies. mg have been told...» 


And-fee that W orld already's, hither come. pics 


If fo, your Goodnefs may your Powr expre[s 5 
And we fball judg both beft by our fuceefs. 
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Enter Ynca, Orazia, Montezuma, Acafis, Prifoners, with 


Peruvians. 









™\ Hrice have the AJexicans before us fled, 
Their Armies broke, their Prince in Triumph leds 
4 Both to thy valour, brave young man, we owe 5 

Ask thy Reward, but fuch as it may fhow ~ ri 

It is a King thou haft oblig'd, whofe Mind 

Is large, and like his Fortune unconfin'd,; _ / 
Mont. Young and a Stranger to, your Court I came, 

There by your Favour rais'd to what I am: 

I Conquer but in right of your great fate; 

And fo your Arms, not mine, are fortunate. 

Ynca. Yam impatient till this debt be paid, | i 
Which ftill encreafes on me while delay'ds ) Hi 
A Bounteous Monarch to himfelf is kind 5. 

Ask fucha Guift as may for ever bind 
Thy fervice tomy Empire, and tome. 
Mont. What can this Guift he bids me ask him be ! 
Perhaps he has perceiv’d our mutual fires, | 
And now with ours wou'd crown his own Defires 5 
Tis fo, he fees my Service 1s above 
All other payments but his Daughters Love. [ Afide. 

Ynca. So quick to merit, and to take fo flow ? 

I firft prevent {mall wifhes, and beftow , 
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This Prince, his Sword and Fortunes to thy hand 5 


ee mae 
due [Gives 


__ He's thine unask’d 5-Now make t free demand. >. >. 


Mont. Here, Prince, receive this Sword, as only 
To that excefs of Courage fhownin you. ——_ Acacishis 
When you without demand a Prince beftow, Sword. 
Ynca. Then ask a Kingdom 3 fay where thou wilt Reign,. 
Mont. Ubeg notEmpires, thofe my Sword cangains 
But for my paft andfuture Servicetoo, 
What I have done, and whatImeanto do;’ a - 
For this of Mexico which I haye won, 
And Kingdoms I will Conquer yet unknown, 

I only ask from fair Orazza'sEyes _ 
To reap the Fruits of all my ViGtories. © § j 

1 Pers, Our,Trea's Colour mounts itito his face. — 

2 Perm, His letie ok Dea et ete | 
Yaca. Young man of unknown Race, | 
Ask once again, fo well thy merits pleads | 
Thou thalt not die for that which thou haft faid : 
The price of what thou ask’ft thou doft not know 5 _ 
That Guift’s too high. hae — 

Mont. And all befide too low. 

Txca. Once more I bid thee ask. 

Mont, Once moreI make — 
The fame demand. Se a 

Ynca. TheIncabidstheetake 
Thy choice,what Towns what Kingdoms thou 

Mont. Thou giv’ft me only what before T ; 
Give me thy Daughter. | po 
_ Inca. Thou deferv’ft todie. . Sa 
O thou great Author of our Progeny, 
Thou glorious Sun, doft thou not blufh to fhine, 

While fuch bafe Blood attempts to mix withtthine ! 

Mont. That Sun thou fpeakft of did not hide his face, 
When he beheld me Conquering for his Race. 

Yaca. My Fortunes gave thee thy fuccefs in Fight 5 
Convey thy boafted Valour from my fight 5 | 
Icanorecome without thy feebleaid. | [Exit Ynca,Orazia, 

Mont. And is it thus my Services are paid! Peruvians. 
Not all hisGuards----  - . [Offers to go, Acaces holds hire. 

Aca. Hold, Sir. 

Mont. Unhand me. 

Aca. No,I muft your Rage prevent, 
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‘ ce too, — fae 
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- From doing what your Reafon wou'd repent 5 


Like the vaft Seas, your Mind no limits knows, 
Like them lies open to each Wind that blows. 
Mont. Cana Revenge that is fo juft, be ill ? 
Aca. It is Orazia’s Father you wou'd kill. 
Afoxt. 








| The Indian-Queew. 


Mont. Oraziza, how that name has charm’d my Sword ? 


Aca. Compote thefe wilde diftempers in your breaft ; - 


Anger like madnefs is appeas’d: by-reft. 


> 


Mont.’ Bid children fleep, my {pirits boil too high 


But fince Orazéa’s Father muft not dye,’ 
A noblef vengeance fhall my ations guide 
I'le bear the conqueft, to the conquered fide, 
Until this Yea for my friendthip fues, 
And proffers that his pride does now refufe. 
Aca. Your honor is oblig’d to keep your trufts 
Mont. He broke that Bond in ceafing to be juft 
Aca. Subjectsto Kings fhou’d more obedience pay: 
Mout. Subjetts arebound, not ftrangers'to obey: | 
“eas*Can you fo little your Orazia prize, 35>) 
To give’ thé cénqueft to her Enemies: Msup vas 
Can you fo eafily forego her fight?) 
I that hold liberty more dear then light : 
Yet to my freedom, fhou-d:my chains prefer, 
Andthink it were well loft to flay with her, 
Mont. How unfuccefsfully I ftill o’recome,’ > 
[ brought a Rival, not a Captive home 5 
YetI may be deceived; but it is too late | 
To clear thofe doubts, my {tay brings certain fate: 
Come Prince, you fhallto Mexico return, 
Where your fad Armydoes your abfence mourns 
And inone Battle { will gain you more fe 
Then I have made you lofe in three before: 
Aca. No Montznwa, though you change your fide, 
I asa Prifoner am by Honor ty'd. | | 
Mont. You are my Prifoner, and I fet you free. 
Aca. "TY were bafenefs'to accept fuch liberty. 


[afide: 


Mont. Fromhim that conquer’d you it fhou'd be fought: : 
Aca. No, but from him for whom my Conqueror fought: 


Mont. Still youare mine, his gift has made you fo. 
Aca. He gave me to his General, not his Foe: 


“Mont. How poorly have you pleaded Honors Laws ? 


Yet fhun the greateft in your Countreyes Caufe. 


Aca. What faccour cathe Captive give the Free. — 


Mout. A neédlefs Captive isan enemy, 
In painted Honor you wou'd feem to fhine 5 
But ‘twou'd be clouded, were your wrongs like mine. 
Aca. When cholier fuch unbridled power can have; 
Thy vertue feems but thy revenges flave : 
If fuch injuftice fhou’d my Honor ftain, 
My aid wou'd prove my. Nations lofs not gain. 
Mont. Be coufen’d by thy guilty honefty, 
To make thy felf thy Countreyes enemy. 
Aca. Ido not mean inthe next fight to ftain 


4 


143 


s S 





a? 


v ‘Mies EX et 
6A \ % 
ee ‘ 2 s 











Sey at | Ae Ses ees ie ~ eer 
eee ee Be eee ae. ERY, ‘sho ees Lope gt 
x f . Ss Shas 5 


134. ~The Indian-Queen, 
My Sword inblood of any Mexican, Vite: 
- But will be prefent in the fatal ftrife 
To guard Orazia’s, and the Tacas life. TE saten pa 
Mont. Orazia’slife fond man: firft guardthy own, 
Her fafety fhe muftowetomealone. i a ea) 
Aca, Your Sword that does fuch wonders cannot be, 
In anil caufe fecure of vittory. Ae 7 
Mont. Hark, hark.  Enoife of trampling. 
Aca. What noife is this invades my €ars? teks: fh 
Fly, Montzunea, fly ; the guards are near. 
To favour your retreat: l'le freely pay 
That life which you fo frankly gave this day. 
Mont. 1 muft retire, but thofe that follow me, 


Purfue their deaths, and not their victory. [ Ex.Mont. 
Aca. Our quarrels kinder, then our friendfhips prove 
You for my Couutrey fight, I for your Love. e 


Enter Ynca and Guards. 


?* Yncea. Twas to blameto leave this mad man free, 
Perhaps he may revolt to th’ Enemy, 
Or ftay and raife fome fatal mutiny. . 
‘vica, Stop your purfuits, for they mutt pafs chrough me. 
raca. Where isthe flave? | . 
Aca. Gon.---= 
Ynca, Whither ? 
Aca, O'rethe plain.--- ihekie 
Where he may foon the Camp or City gain. 
Inca. Curfe on my dull neglea--- 
And yetI do lef caufe of wonder finde 
That he is gone, then that thou ftayeft behinde. 
Aca. My treatment fince you took me was fo free 
It wanted but the name of liberty. 
I with lefs fhame can ftill your Captive live, 
Then take that freedom which you did not give. 
Yaca. Thou brave young man, that haft thy years out-done, 
And lofing Liberty haft Honor won: 
I muft my felf thy Honors Rival make, 
And give that freedom which thou wo'dft not take. 
Goand befafe.--- 3 
Aca. Butthat you may be fo---- 
Your dangers mutt be paft before I go. 
Fierce AMontzenma will for fight prepare, 
And bend on you the fury of the War, 
_ Which by my prefence I will turn away, 
If Fortune gives my Afexicans the Day. 
Inca. Come then, weare aliketo honor juft, 


Thou to be trufted thus, and Ito truft.--- (Ex. al. 
Eater 





a 





The Indian-Queen. : Aas 


Entér Leérhpoalla, Traxalla, and Attewdants, — a 


ze Zemp. O my Acacis! 


a 


Does not thy gfiéf, Traxal/e,feem too rude, © 

Thus to prefs out before my Gratitude 

Has paid my debts to: you ?----yet it does move ' 

My Rage and Grief, to fee thofe Powersabove = 

Punifh fuch men, as if they be Divine, H eaV aging 

They know will moft Adore, and leaftRepines 0 8 
Trax. Thofe that can only mourn when they are croft, 

May lofe themfelves with grieving for the loft. 

Rather to your retreated Troopsappear, _ 

And let them fee a Woman void of fear: 

The fhame of that may call their Spirits home. - 

Were the Prince fafe, we were not overcom, ~~ 

Though we retir'd: O his too youthful/heat, ~~ 

That thruft him were the dangers were fo great ! 

Heaven wanted power his Perfon to protect, 

From that which he had Courage tonegle&: © 

But fince he’s loft, let us draw forth, and pay ~~ 

His Fun’ral Rites in Blood; that we ar¢ they 

May in our Fates perform his Obfequies, 

And make Death Triumph when Acacis dies. -. ‘ed 
Zemp. That Courage thou haft fhown in Fight feems lefs 

Than this, amidft Defpair to have Excefs: SSAD AqO0 | I 

Let thy great deeds force Fate to change her mind 5 


twee j NA 
a we # V¥ ’ 7 ee 


~ He that Courts Fortune boldly makes her kind. 


Trax. Vf ere Traxalla fo faccesfal'proves, 
May he then fay he hopes as well as Loves 
And that afpiring.Paffion boldly own, Od Mise 
Which gave my Prince his Fate, and'you his Throne? 
I did not feel Remorf€ to'fee his Blood A 
Flow from the fpring of life into’a'fldod 5 . hovel 
Nor did it look,like Treafon; fince Pie! 2 1su3¢ sl-hoO od T 
You were a Sovereign much more great than hess D ollgdoveM 
Zemp. He was my Brother, ‘yet Tfedrn’d' to pay!) sind oT 
Nags meah debts, bit’ chitew thof€ bonds away 5 y'' «ysos 
W 1 ' 


ed 


en his own Hlue did my Hopes remove, ig stole V 49d 
Not only from his Empire, but his Love. ie Tort 
You thatin all my wron § then bore a part) 6 rode ss} 
Now need not doubt a pinee within my hearts) 2 v: ely 
T cou’dnot offer you my Crown and Bed, 
Till Fame and Envy with long time were dead 
But Fortune now does happily prefent 
Ocvafions fit to fecond my intent. — 
Your Valour may regain the Publick Love, 


And make the Peoples Choice their Queens approve. [ showt; 
| U Hark, 
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146 ~ Lhe Indian- Queen. 
atk, hark, what noifé is this that {trikes my ear / 
‘Trax. *Tisnot.afound. that fhould beget,a fear 5. . 
Such Shouts as thefe have I heard often fly ss 
From Conquering Armies crownd with:Vidory. | 

Zemp. Great God.of Vengeance, here I firmly vow, . 

Make but my Mexicans faccesfulnow, 

And with athoufand Feaftsthy flames I'le feed; 
Allthat take fhallonthy Altarsbleeds 
Princes themfelves fhall fall, and make thy Shrine, _ 


Dy'd with their blpad. in glonousbluthes thiness “eas 
HOFF DIE 79cl7 aire CLEC LE OFS TE Pe MY i SWE 
Jol Eater, Meffenger. 44 SORT: 


Mogan ag 


Trax. How now !----_ 


What News is thisthat makes thy haftea flight > | pe a. mye 


- Meff: Such as brings Victory without a Fight 5 
The Prince Acaces livessteerts or! un yeetler » weigh 
Zemp. Oh, Tam. bleft.---- apa Sones mle épanr ah paiuk 

Meff. Referve fome. joy till havetold the reft. mi 
He’s {afe, and only wants his liberty 5 . ‘ 
But that great Man that carries ViGory. ._. ee 
Where ere he goes; that mighty Man by whom a 13 
“In three fet Battels we wergovercome;. st 
Ii! us’d (it feems) by his ungrateful King, . . isle om Sa 
Does ¢o ‘our Canip;his Fate and Valour bring. 
The Troops gaze on him,-as if fome bright Star Te a 
Shot to their Aids;calljhim the God of Wars), oy, 
Whilft he, as if all,Conqueft didofright = 
Belong to him, bids them.prepare tofights — er ee ies 
Whichif they fhou’d.delay one hour, he {wears 9, ony 
He’l leave them to their Dangers or their Fears,? 3 
And Shame‘Cwhichiis th’ ignoble Cowards choice.) Fo ee 
Atthis the Army feem'd tohave one voice, a ty 
United in a fhout, and call’dupon. , ; i sR a et 
The God-like Stranger, Lead 4, lead us on, th 


gutich or wis 
He4 inv 


wold 


Make hafte, Great Sir, left you fhould come too late, Paetooeiyes 7 


To hare withthemin,Vidory orFate, 0 

Zemp. My Gen'ral go3 the Gods be. on our fides 7 
Let Valour act, but let Difcretion guide. Exit Traxalla,, 
Great God of Vengeancersa di) such treidiiad wickeno Payline ae 1 
I fee thou doft begin to heat, Me NOW 5. fle i ces a 
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Enter Ynca, Orazia, as perfued in a Battle. 


Orazia. Fly §ir fly, like torrents your fwift foes 
Come rowling on.--- 
Txca, The Gods can but deftroy 
The nobleft way to fly, is that death fhows 
l'le court her now, fince victory’s grown coy. 3 
Oraz. Death’s wing’d to your purfuit, and yet you wait 
To meet her--- . 
Ynca. Poor Orazia, time and fate 
Mutt once o’re take me, though I now fhou’d fly. | 
Oraz. Do not meet deaths but whenit comes then dye. 


# Enter three Souldiers, 
cgay j 
3. Soul. Stand Sir, andyield your felf, and that fair prey: 
Tuca. You fpeak to one unpractis'd to obey. | 


Enter Montezuma. 
Mont. Hold villains hold, or your rude lives fhall be 
Loft in the midft of your own victory : 
Thefe I have hunted for; nay do not ftare, 
Be gone, andin the common plunder fhare. [Ex.Sould, 
How different is my Fate, from theirs, whofe Fame 
From Conqueft grows ! from Conqueft grows my fhame. 
Yca. Why do ft thou paufe ? thou canft not give me back 
With fruitlefs grief, what Tenjoyed before, 
No more then Seas repenting of a wrack, 
Can with acalm our buried wealth reftore. 
Mont, *Twere vain to own repentance, fince I know 
Thy fcorn, which did my paffions once defpife, 
Once more would make my {welling anger flow ; 
Which now ebbs lower then your miferies : 
The Gods that in my fortunes were unkinde, 
Gave me not Scepters, nor fuch gildedthings 5 
But whilft I wanted Crowns, inlarg’d my minde 
To defpife Scepters, and difpofe of Kings. 
Inca. Thowart but grown a Rebel by fuccefs, 
And I that fcorned Orazia fhou'd be ty’d 
Tothee my flave, muft now efteem thee lefs : 
Rebellion is a greater guiltthen pride, _ 
OG 4 U 2 Mont. 





4 r48 «The Iridian-Queen. 
Afont. Princes fee others faults but not their own ; “*s 
‘Twas you that broke that bond, and fet me free > 
Yer attempted notto climb your Throne, 
And raife my felf; but Jevel you to me. . lo Eagle 
_. Oraz. O Mo tenn aidou'd thy ld cokage AWE beet! 
Thy foul fo little, or make banks fo low 
About thy heart, that thy revenge and ‘rages: © ty) 
Like faddain floods, fo foon fhou’d over-flow/ 
Ye Gods how much was Timiftakemhere! ig yy 4 cs 
- 


I thought you gentle as the gaullefs Doves) 

But youas humorfome as windesappeaty 35 

And fubjec& to more paflionsthen yourLove. » nod t 
Afont. How have I been betray'd by guilty rage, mY 

Which likea flame rofe tofo vaita height asec. .auad 

That nothing cou’d refift, nor yetaflwage, tol -* 


Till ic wrapt all thingsin one cruel fate, ) § = 6) 
But I’'le redeem my felf, and:aét fach things, > 5: > 
That-you fhall bluth Orazéawas deny'ds 
And yet make Conqueft, though with wearied wings, 
Take a new flight to your. now fainting fide. 

Ymca. Vain man, what foolifh thoughts fill thy fwellidmind > 
It istcolatéourruinetorecals 9 908 
Thofe that have once gtéat Buildingsunderminid .. . ss 
Will prove too weak to prop them in their fall. 

{SRS STS mas 
Enter Los with the former Souldiers. 
Wf [ede OP Sarl ogiedliwbiGH stedkht 

1 Sould. See, mighty Sir, Where the boldiftranger ftands, , | 
Who {natch’d thefe glorious Prifoners from our hands. § 4). + 
\\ Grax.\’Tis the great Yvca, feize him asmy PreY312 saep ot 
To crown the triumphs ofithis glorious days: i 22) eo! 

Mont. Stay your boldhands from reaching at what's mine, 
If any title fprings fromvittory 3) eqrom aloo yy soak 
You fafer may attempt to rob a fhriney « roa br stint 
And hope forgivenefs from the Deity: 


Vet 


- 


nies Enter Acacis. ree | 
Trax. O my dear Prince, my joys to fee'you live - 
Are more then all that victory can give. 5 9 
Aca. How are my beft endeavors croft by fate/ 
Elf you had ne’er beendoft, or found folate. . 
Hurried by the wilde fury of the fight, 
Far from your prefence, and Orazia’s fight, 
Icou'd not all that care ahd duty fhows, «+». 
Which as your: Captive (mighty Prince) Lowe. 
Ynca. You often have prelerv'd ourslives this day, 
And one final] debt: with many bounties pay. 
But humane actions hang on{prings that be 


7 ¢ as tebe Se = > —— ~ 
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Too fmall, or tov remote for us to fee. 
My glories freely Ito yours refigny? 
And am your prifoner now. that once were mine.. 
_. Mont. Thefe Prifoners Sir are mine by right of War 5 
“And lle maintain that right, if any dare. 
Trax. Yes,1 woud fnatch them from thy weak defence 
But that due reverence which I owe my Prince, 
Permits me not to quarrel in hisfight, 
To him Tall refer his Generals right. - Ther err 
Mont. {knew too well'what juftice I fhou’d finde 
From anarm’d Plantiff, anda Judgefo kinde.. 
Aca. Unkindely urg’d, that I fhou’d ufe thee fo 5 
Thy vertueismy Rival,;not-my foes... 
The Prifoners fortune gave thee fhall be thine. 
. Trax. Would you fo great a prize to him refign ? wit 
Aca, Shou’d he whoboldly for his Prey defign’d 
To dive the deepeft under {welling tides, 
Have the lefs title if he chance to finde 
The richeft Jewel that the Ocean hides ? 
They are his due--- 
But iafiis vertue Trepofe that truft, 
That he will be as kindeas am juft: 
Difpute not my commands, but go with. hafte, 
Rally our men, they may purfue too faft, 
And the diforders of the inviting Prey is 
May turnagain the fortune‘of the day: oy) (Ex.Trax. 
Mont. How gentle all this Princes actions be ! 
Vertue is calmin him, but rough in me.. 
Aca. Can Montezuma place me in his breaft ? 
Mont. My heart’s not large enough for fuch a gueft. 
Aca. See Montezuma, fee, Orazia weeps | Orazia weeps. 
Mont. Acacis,is he deaf, or waking; {leeps ? 
He does not hear me,fees me not, nor moves; 
How firm his eyes are on Orazia fixt! 
Gods that take care of men, let not our loves 
Become divided by their being mixt. 
Aca.. Weep not fair Princefs, nor believe you are 
A Prifoner fbject to the chance of War 5 _ 
Why thou’d you wafte the ftock of thofe fair Eyes 
That from mankinde can take their liberties > 
And you, great Sir, think not a generous mind 
To vertuous Princes; dares appear unkind, 
Becaufe thofe Princes are unfortunate, © 
Since over all men hangs‘a‘doubtful fate ; 
One gains by what another is bereft; 
The frugal Deities have only left 
A common bank of happinefs below, 


Maintain’dlike nature, by an ebb and flow- Leavis: 
aR: em- 
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The Indian-Queen. 


Zempoalla appears feated upon aT hrone,frowning upon ber 
Attendants 3 then comes down and fpeaks. 






Zemp. No more, youthat above your Princes dare proclaim 
With your rebellious breath a ftrangers name. 
. 4. Pern, Dread Emprefi-->)) | aye 

Zemp. Slaves, perhaps you grieve to fee | 
Your young Prince glorious, ‘caufe he fprang from me 5 
Had he been one of bafe Amexia'sbrood, | 
Your tongues, though filent now, had thenbeen loud. —__ 





Enter Traxalla, 


Traxalla welcome, welcomertome, __ 
Then what thou bring’ft, a Crown and Victory. 
‘Trax. AllThave doneis nothing, fluttering fame 
Now tells no news, but of the Strangers name, 
And his great deeds 5 “tis hethey cry by whom 
Not men, but War it felf is overcome 5 
‘Who bold with his fuccefs,dares think to have * ian 
A Prince to wear his Chains, and be his flave. 
Zemp. What Prince--- eileen tink ania 
Trax. The great Peruvian Yeea, that of late 
In three fet Battles was fo fortunate, 


ee ee eee ee eer eee 


-Till this f{trange man had power toturn the tide, _ vayittd 
And carry conqueft untoany fide. | aval ai vs" 4 
Zemp. Wou'd you permit a private man to have Lavi 


The great Peruvian Tce for hisflave! : 

Shame to all Princes ! was it not juft now . . 

Imadea facred andafolemnvow. .... ; 

To offer up Cif bleft with ViGory, sia , * 

The Prifoners that were took) and they fhall dye. “ey | 
Trax. I foon had f{natched from this proud ftrangers hand 4 

That too great object forhisbolddemand; __ * 

Had not the Prince your Son, to whom Iowe : 

A kinde obedience, judg’d it fhou'd be fo. 3 : 
Zemp. le hear no more 3 go quickly take my Guards, 

And from that man force thofe ufurpt rewards 5 

That Prince upon whoferuines I miuft rife 

Shall be the Gods, but more my facrifice: 

They with my flavesin Triumph fhall be tyed, 

While my devotion juftifies my pride. | 

Thofe Deities in whom I place my truft, ry | 

Shall fee when they are kinde,that I am juft. [Ex.Zemp. 
Trax. How gladly I obey--- . 

There’s fomething fhoots through my enliven’d frame, 


‘Like'anew foul, but yet without a name : 
tere Nor 
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Nor can tell what the bold gueft will 2 OGy 
It muft be Envy, or it muft belove; © s. 

Let it be either, ‘tis the greateft blifs 

For man to grant himfelf, all he dares with ; 

For he that to himéelf, himfelf denies, » ; | 
Proves meanly wretched sto be counted wife. [Ex. Traxal. 


Enter Montezuma, Aéacis:. 


Aca. You wrong me, my beft friend, She tO bélieve 
Your kindenefs gives me joy, and. when I grieve, 
Unwillingly my forrowsI obeyy § 0 
Showres fometimes fall upon a Tatil day) PIOT MAW. Ama 

Mont. Let me then fhare: wists Ete Sat j in your fate 
Wou’'d have took Part--- 375 Sha: 

Aca. Why fhou’d you afk me that? 

- Thofe muft be mine, though Thave furch excefs ; 
Divided griefs increafe, and not grow lefs. 

' Mont. It does not leflen Fate, norfatisfie’ 9 © Jj + 
The Grave, ‘tis true, when friends togetherdye 3). 
And yet they are unwilling to divide. | 

Aca. To fuch a friend nothing canbe deny’d 
You when you hear my ftory will forgive | 
My grief, and rather wonder that I live. 

Unhappy in my Title to a Throne, 

Since blood made way for my fucceffion :i 

Blood of an Uncle too, a Prince fo free 

From being cruel, it taught cruelty. 

His Queen Amexia then was big with childe ; 3 
Nor was he gentler then his Queen was milde: | 
Th’ impatient people long‘d for what fhou'd come 
From fuch a Father, bred in fucha Womb--- | 
When falfe Traxala, weary toobey, © 

Took with his life their joyesandhopes away. 
Amexiaby th affiftance of the night 5» 

When this dark deed was atted,took vat flight 3 
Only with true Garrucea for her aid 5: 

Since when, for all the fearches thati bons nigdee 
The Queen was never heard of morescyet {till 
This Traytor lives and profpers by the ill: 

Nor does my Mother feem to reign alone, 

But with this Monfter fhares the guilt and Throne: 
Horror choaks up my words ; now you ‘I believe 
’Tis juft I fhou’d do nothing elfe but grieve. 

Mont. Excellent Prince.---- 

How great a proof of vertue have you fhown, 
Tobe concern’d for griefs,though not your own ! 

__ Ata. cee fay nomore.--- 

Enter 
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The Indian-Queem 
Enter a Meffinger haftily. 10 =) a 
Mont. How now, whither fo fate es, epratien: 

Meffen. O Sir, [come too flow with all my hafte / 
The fair Orazia--- Ue Fp a 


> Le 
oe 


: Ay nt 
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Mont. Ha, what do'ftthoufay? | tele 
3 Meff. Orazia with the Yeca’s forc’'d away 
Out of your Tent 5. Traxalla in the head — 
OF the rude Souldiers, forc’d the'dcor, and led. 
Thofe glorious Captives, who on Thrones once fhin’d, 


ee | 


To grace the Triumph that is now defign'd. [ Ex: Meff ; 


Mout. Oraziaforc'd away / what tempefts roul 
About my thoughts, and tofs my. troubled foul? 
Can there be Gods to fee, and faffer this ? 
Or does mankinde make his own fate or blifs 5, 
While every good andbad happensiby chance, 
Not from their orders, but their ignorance’- otysh 
But I will pullaruineonthemall,, 
And turn their Triumph to a Funeral. 
Aca. Be temperate friends) o> 
Mont. Youmay-aswelladvile jo. 


Lae 


That I fhou’d have lef love;.as grow more wife. | * 
Aca. Yet ftay---I did not think to have revealed! ._ 
- Afecret which my heart has {till concealed 5” Ate 
But inthis caufe fince Lmuft fhare with you, 
Tis fit you know---Ilove Oraméatoot rear 
Delay not then, nor waft the cimein words, 
Orazia’s caufe calls only for our Swords. © | Bat 
Mont. That tyesmy hand, and turns from thee that rage ,. . 
Another way ; thy.blood fhou’d elfe aflwage: ~ wt 
The ftorm on our proud foesfhall higher mifesi dig Is 
And changing, gather blacknefsas it flies : | 
So when windes turn, the wandering waves obey, — 
And all the Tempeft rouls another way. | 
Aca. Draw then a Rivals Sword, 2s: draw mine, 
Andlike friends fuddenly to part, let’s joym ; 
Inthis one act, to feek one deftiny 5° 


Rivals with honor may together dye ah [ Exeunt: 
ae ans Os 
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ACH ESGE Ne dce 


Zempoalla appears feated pe her Slaves iv Triumph, and the 
Indians as to celebrate the Vicfory, advance in a warlike Dance; 
in the midft of which Triumph, Acacis and Montezuma falls iz 

— wpon them. : 

~~ Zempealla defeends from her triumphant Throne, and Acacis and 

Montezuma are brought in beforeher., 


Zemp. See of my blood, and traytor to thy own, 
Born to difhonor, not command a Throne ; 
Haft thou with envious eyes my Triumph feen? 
Or cow dft not fee thy Mother in the Queen ? 
Cou'dft thou a ftranger above me prefer? ~ 
Aca. It was my Honor made ‘my Duty erre 5: 
Tcou’d nor fee his Prifoners fore’daway, 
To whom! ow’d my life, and you the day. 
Zemp. Is that young man the Warrior fo renown'd ? 
Mont. Yes, he that made thy,men thrice quictheir ground, 
Do, finile at Montezuma’s chains} but know, casi 
His valour gave thee power to ufe him fo. 
Trax. Grant that it did, what can his merits be, 
That fought his vengeance, not our victory ? 
What has thy bruitifh fury gain‘d us more, 
Then only heal’d the wounds it gave before ? i 
Dyethen, for whilft thou liv’ft Wars cannotceafe ; * 

“Thou may ft bring Victory, but never Peace. 
Likea black ftorm thou roul’{t about us all, . 
E’ne to thy felf unquiet till thy fall. (Draws to kill hin, 

Aca. Unthankful villain, hold. | 
Trax. You mutt not give 
Him fuccour, Sir. 
Aca. Why then [ muft not live. 
Pofterity fhall ne’re report they had | 
Such thanklefs fathers, or a Prince fo bad. 
Zemp. You's both too bold to will or to deny, 
On me alone depends his deftiny. peas 
Tell me,audacious {tranger, whence coud rife 
The confidence of this rath enterprize ? 
Mont. Firft tell me how you dar’d to force from ine 
The faireft {poils of my own victory ? | 
Zemp. Kill him---hold, muft he dye ?+--why let him dye 5 
Whence fhou’d proceed this {trange diverfity 
In my refolves ?--- 7 | 
Does he command in chaitis?. what woud he do ~ 
Proud flave, if he were free, and I were to 2 
But is he bound ye Gods, or am I free ? 
Tis love, ’tis love, that thus diforders me: ; 
X How 
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How pride and love tear my divided foul / 
For each too narrow, yet both’claim it whole : 
Love as the younger mult be forced away ; 
Hence with the Captives (General) and convey 
To feveral Prifons that---young man, and this--- 
---Peruvian woman---" | 
- Trax. How concern’d fhe is! 
I muft know more. 
Mont. Fair Princefs, why fhou'd I 
Involvethat {weetnefs in my deftiny > 
I cou'd out-brave my death, were I alone 
To fuffer, but my fate muft pull yours on. 
My breaft is armed againft all fence of fear, 
But where your image lies, ‘tis tender there. 
Inca. Forbearthy faucy love, fhe cannot be 
So low, but {till fhe is too high for thee. 
Zemp. Be gone, and do as Icommand, away. — 
Mont. Ine're was truly wretched ’till this day. 
Orazia. Think half your forrows on Orazia fall, 
And be not fo unkinde to fuffer' all: _ 
Patience in cowards is tame hopelefs fear, 3 
But in brave mindesa {corn of what they bear. -. 
. | Exit Ynca, Montezuma, Orazia, Traxalla, 
Zemp. What grief is this which in your face appears > 
Aca, The badge of forrow,which my foul ftill wears. 
Zemp. Though thy late actions did my anger move, 
ft cannot rob thee of a mothers love : 
Why fhou’dft thou grieve ?--- 
Grief feldom oat with blooming youth is feen, 
Can forrow be where knowledge fcarce has been + 
Fortune does well for heedlefs youth provide, 
But wifdom does unlucky age mifguide 5 


‘Cares are the train of prefent power and ftate, 


But hope lives beft that on himfelf does wait: 
O happieft fortune if well underftood, 
The certain profpect of a future good / 
Aca. What joy canEmpire bring me, whenI know 
That all my greatnefs to your crimes I owe ? 

Zemp. Yours be the joy, be mine the punifhment. 

Aca. Yn vainalas that with to heaven is fent 
For me, if fair Orazza mutt not live. 

Zemp. Why fhou’d you afk me what I cannot give > 
She muft be facrific'd: Can Ibeftow | 
What tothe Gods by former vows I owe? 7 

Aca. O plead not vows I wifh you had not fhown 
You flighted all things facred for a Throne. 

Zemp. Llove thee fo, that though fear follow ftill, 
And horror urges, all that have been ill 
I coud for thee--- | “AG 
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Act o’re my crimes agen,---and not repent,’ ! 
Even when I bore the fhame and punifhments © 5 
Aca. Cou’d you fo many ill a&ts undertake, per ox 
And not perform one good one for my fake? 
Zemp. Prudence permits not pity fhou’d be fhown — 
To thofe that rais'd the War to fhake my Throne. 
Aca. As you are wife,permit me to be juft 5 
What Prudence will not venture, Honor mufts 
We owe our Conqueft tothe ftrangers Sword, 
’Tis juft his Prifoners be to him reftor’d. 
I love Orazia,but a nobler way--- 
Then for my love my Honor to betray. 
Zemp. Honor is but an itch in youthful blood, 
Of doing acts extravagantly good 5, 
We call that Vertue, which is only heat 
That reignsin Youth, till age findes out the cheat. 
Aca. Great actions firft did her affections move, 
And I by greater wou'd regain her love. 
Zemp. Urge not a {uit which I mutt ftill deny 5 
Orazia and her Father both fhall dye: 
Be gone, I'le hear no more--- 
Aca. Youftop your ears--- 
But though a Mother wil] not, Heaven will hear 5 
Like you I vow, when to the Pow’rs divine 
You pay her guiltlefs Blood, le offer mine. [Ex Acacis 
Zemp. She dyes, this happy Rival that enjoyes 
The ftrangers love, and all my hopes deftroyes 5 
_ Had fhe triumph’d, what cou’d fhe more have done 
Then robb’d the Mother, and enflay’d the Son? 
Nor will [at rhe name of cruel ftay, 
Let dull fucceflive Monarchs mildly fway : 
T heir conquering Fathers did the Laws forfake, 
And broke the old e’re they the new cou’d make. 
I muft purfue my love---yct love enjoy'd a 
Wil) with efteem that caus’d it firft grow lefs 5 A 
But thirft and hunger fear not to becloy’d, i 
And when they be, are cur'd by their excefs. | 
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ene y : 
: Nie 2 \ 


i 
= . 


Exter Traxalla. 


Trax. Now I thall fee what thoughts her heart ‘conceals 5 
Fér that which Wifdom covers, Love reveals. 
Madam, the Prifoners are difpos'd. 
Zemp. They are--- 
And how fares our young bluftering Man of War ? 
Does he fupport his chains with patience yet 2 
Trax. He and the Princefs, Madam. | 
Zemp. Arethey met ?-- 
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Zemp. ’Twasa mifbakees: is oe Serre 
Trax. 1 finde thisxafs. Unknown); | 

Is dangerous; andif not timely flain, 

May plunge your Empire in new Warsagain. 
Zemp. Thanksye, I fhall confider. . 
Trax. Isthat all2sen} od a3 cri dhe 

The Army doat on him, already call 

Youcruel 5 and for ought I know, they may 

By force unchain, and crown him ina day. 
Zemp. You fay Uhave already had their curfe 

For his bad ufage; fhou’d Iufehimworle? 
Trax. Yet once you fear’d his reputation might 

Ob{cure the Princes in the peoples fight. 

Zemp. Time will inform us beft what courfe to fteer, 

But let us not our facred vows defer =, 

The Txcaand hisdaughter both fall dye. 

Trax. He fuffers juftlyfor the Wars but why. :- 

Shou'd fhe fhare hisfad fate ?. a poor pretence, 

That birth fhou’d make a crime of innocence. 

Zemp. Yet we deftroy the poifonous Vipers young, 

Not for themfelves, but thofe from whom they {prung- 
Trax. Ono, they dyemnot for their Parents fake, _ 

But for the poifonous feed whichthey partake 5 

Gikeeriorebehold her, and then let her dye, 

If in that face or perfon you can fee 

But any place to fix.a cruelty: 

The heavens‘have clouds, and {pots are in the Moons 

But faultlefs beauty fhines in her alone. 

Zemp. Beauty has wrought.compafiion in your minde. 
Trax. And youto valour are become as kinde.. . 
To former fervices there’s fomething due. 
Yet be advifed—». 
Zemp. Yesby my felf,not you--- 
Trax. Princes are facred: 
Zemp. True, whilft they are frees 

But power once loft, farewell their fanctity : 

*Tis power to which the Gods their worfhip owe, 

_ Which, uncontroul’d, makes all things juft below : 

Thou do’ft the plea of faucy rebels ufe, 

They Willtbejudge of what their Prince muft chute: 

Hard fate of Monarchs; not allow’dto know 

When fafe, but as their Subjects tell’ them fo. 

Then Princes but like publick pageants move, 





Trax. No, but from;whence isallthis paffiongrown?. > 


And feem to-fiway becaufe they fitabove. [Ex.Zemp. 


Trax. She loveshim 3 in one moment this new gueft 
Has drove me out from this falfe womans breaft ; 
They that wou'd fetter Love with conftancy 
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~ Make bonds to chain themfelves, but leave him free. 

With what impatience I her falfhood bear | 

Yet do my felf that which I blam in-her 5 ei Hh 

But Intereft in my own Caufe makes me fee 

That A& unjuft in her, but juft in me. | (Exit Traxalla. 


Ifmeron afleep in the Scene. 


Enter Lempoalla. 
Zemp. Ho, I[meron, Ifmeron. 
He ftirs not; ha,in fueh a difmal Cell 
Can gentle Sleep with his foft bleflings dwell ?. 
Mutt I feell tortures ina humane breft, 
While Beafts and Montters can enjoy their Reft ? 
What quiet they poffefs in fleeps calm blifs / 
The Lions ceafe to roar, the Snakes to hifs, 
While Iam kept awake--- 
Only to entertain my Miferies. 
Or if aflumber fteal upon my Eyes, 
Some horrid Dream my lab ‘ring Soul benums, 
And brings Fate to me fooner then it comes. 
Fears moft opprefs when fleep has feiz’d upon 
The outward parts, and Jeft the Soul alone. 
What envy’d bleffing’s this curs’d things enjoy / 
Next to poffefs, tis pleafure to deftroy. 
Timerox 5 ho Ifmeron, Ifmeron. | | Stamps. 
If. Who’s that that with fo loud and fierce a call 
Difturbs my reft ?- 
Zemp. She that hasnone at all, 
Nor ever mutt, unlefs thy powerful Art 
Can charm the paffions of a troubled heart. 
Ifm. How can you havea difcontented mind, 
To whom the Gods have lately been fo kind ? 
Zemp. Their envious kindnefs how can I enjoy; 
When they give Bleffings, and the ufe deftroy ? 
Ifm, Dread Emprels, tell the caufe of all your grief ; 
If Art can help, be fure of quick Relief. 
Zemp. \dream’d before the Altar that I led 
A mighty Lion in a twifted thred 5 
I fhook to hold him in fo flight a tie, 
Yet had not power to feck a remedy + 
When in the midft of all my fears a Dove, 
With hovering wings, defcended from above, 
Flew to the Lion, and Embraces fpread, » \ 
With Wings, like clafping Arms, about his head, 
Making that murm’ring noife that gooing Doves: 
Ufe in the foft expreffion of their Lovess © 
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While I, fix’d by my wonder, gaz’d to fee — 
So mild a Creature with fo fierce agree, 
At laft the gentle Dove turn’d from his head, 
And pecking try'd to break the flender thred, 
Which inftantly the fever’d, and releas'd 
From that {mall bond the fierce and mighty Beatft, 
‘Who prefently turn’‘d all his rage on me, 
And with his Freedom brought my Deftiny. 
Ifiz. Dread Emprefs, this {trange Vifion you relate 
Is big with wonder, and too full of fate 
Without the Gods affiftance to expound. 
In thofe low Regions where fad Nigl.t hangs round 
The drowfie Vaults, and where moift Vapors fteep 
The God’s dull brows that fways the Realm of Sleep 5 
There all th’ informing Elements repair, 
Swift Meflengers of Water, Fire, and Air, 
To give account of Actions whence they came, 
And how they govern every mortal frams 9 
How from their various mixture, or their ftrife, 
Are knownthe Cilmsand Tempefts of our Life : 
Thence Souls, when Sleep their Bodys overcom, 
Have fome imperfect knowledg of their doom. i 
From thofe dark Caves thofe Powers fhall {trait appears — 
Be not afraid whatever fhapes they wear. 
Zemp. There’s nothing thou canft raife can make me ftart 5 
A living form can only fhake my heart. 
Alm. You twice Ten Hundred Deities, 
To whom we daily Sacrifices. 
You Powers that dwell with Fate below, 
And fee what men are doom'd to dos 
Where Elements in difcord dwell; 
Thou God of Sleep arife and tell 
Great Lempoalla what firange Fate 
Atuft on her difmal Vifton wait. 
Zemp. How flow thefe Spirits are / Call, make them rife, 
Or they fhall faft from Flame and Sacrifice. 
if, Great Emprefs---~ 
Let not your rage offend what we adore, 
And vainly threaten, when. we muft implore. 
Sit and filently attend,---- 
While my powerful Charms I end. i 
By the croaking of the Toad, 
In their Caves that wake aboad, 
Earthy Dun that pants for breath, 
With her fwell'd fides full. of death ; 
By the Crefted Adders Pride 
That along the Clifts do glide 5 
By thy vifage fierce and blacks 
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By the Deaths-head on thy backs. 
By the twifted Serpents plac'd 
For a Girdle round thy Wafte. 
By the Hearts of Gold that deck 
Thy Breft,thy Shoulders,and thy Neck: 
From thy fleepy Manfion rife, 
And open thy unwilling ‘Eyes, 
While bubling Springs their Mufick keep, 
That ufe to lull thee in thy fleep. 
LGod of Dreams rifes; 
God. Seek not to know what muft not be reveal d; | 
Joys only flow where Fate is moft conceal’d : 
Too-buifie Man wou’d find his Sorrows more, 
If future Fortunes he fhou’d know before ; 
For by that knowledg of his Deftiny 
He wou'd not live at all, but always die. . 
Enquire not then who fhall from bonds be freed, 
Who ‘tis fhall wear a Crown, and who {hall bleed : 
All muft fubmit to their appointed doom ; 
Fate and Misfortune will too quickly come: 
Let meno more with powerful Charms be prett, 
Tam forbid by Fate to tell the reft. [The God defcend: 
Zemp. Stay Couz’ner, thou that hat’ft clear truth like light, 
And.ufeft words dark as thy own dull night. 
You Tirants Gods do you refufe to free 
The Soul you gave from its perplexity > 
Why fhou’d we in your mercies ftill believe, 
When you cannever pity though we grieve> 
For you have bound your felves by harfh decrees ; 
And thofe, not you, are now the Deities. [sits down fad, 
If. She droops under\the weight of Rage and Care: 
You Spirits that inhabit in the Air, 
With all your powerful Charms of Mufick try 
To bring her Soul back to its harmony. 


SONG is fuppos'd fung by Aerial-Spirits, 
Oor Mortals that are clog’d with Earth below 
p Sink under Love and Care, 
While we that dwell in Air 
Such heavy Paffions never know. 
Why then fhou'd Mortals be 
Vewilling to be free 
Fro Blood, that fillen Cloud, 
Which {hining Souls does fhroud ? 
Then they'l fhew bright. 
_ And like us light, 
When leaving Bodies with their Care, 
They flide to ws and Air. 
LeU p» 
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Zemp. Death on thefé Trifles: Cannot your Art find 
Some means to eafe the Paflions ofthe Mind?” 
Orif you cannot give a Loverreft, 
Can you force Love into a Scornful Breft ? 
ifm. *Tis Reafon only can make Paffions lefs 5 
Art gives not new, but may the old encreafe5 
Nor can it alter Love in any Breft 
That is with other flames before poffefs’d. 8 
Zemp. Vf this be all your flighted Arecando, < -. 
[le be a Fate both to your Gods and you; 
T'le kindle other Flames, fince I muft burn, 
And all their Temples into afhes turn. 
Ifa. Great Queen. ) 
 Zemp. If you wou'd have this Sentence ftaid, 
Summon their Godheads quickly to your aid, 
And prefently compofe a Charm that may 
Loves flames into the Strangersbreftconvey, == 
The Captive Stranger, he whofeSword and Eyes © 
Where ere they ftrike meet ready Victories : Vii 
Make him but burn for me in flames like mine, 
Victims fhall bleed, and feafted Altars fhine : 
If not---- PPSPOTAIS 
Down go your Temples, and your Gods fhall fee. thew 
They have {mall ufe of their Divinity. © LExeunt. 








The Scene opens and difcovers Montezuma fleeping in Prifon. 
Enter Traxalla leading in Orazia. | 


Trax. Nz take your choice, and bid him live or die 5 
To both thew Pity or fhew Cruelty : 
Tis you that muft condemn, I’le only act 5 
Your Sentence is more cruel than my Fact. 
Oraz. You are moft cruel to difturb a mind 
Whichto approaching Fate was fo refign’d. 
Trax. Reward my Paflions,and.you! quickly. prove 
There’s none dare facrifice whatI darelove. 
Next ro thee, Stranger, wake, and now refign 
The bold pretences of thy Love tomine, 
Or inthis fatal minute thou fhalt finde---- 
Mont. Death, fool; inthat thou maift be juft and kind - 
‘Twas I that lov’d Orazia, yet did raife 
The ftorm in which the finks: why doft thou gaze, 


Or 
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Or ftay thy hand from giving that juft ftroke, 
Which rather than prevent, I wou'd provoke? 
When I am dead Orazéa:may forgive 3: 
She never muft, if I dare wih to live... ; roel 
Oraz. Hold, hold---- O Atontezuma, can you be 
So carelefs of your felf, but more of me ? HOE 6 
Though you have brought me tothis mifery,, | > i 
Ibluth to fay I cannot fee you die. ; eds B 
Mont, Can my approaching Fate fuch pity move ? 
The Gods and you at once forgive and love: | 
Trax. Fond fool,'thusto mifpend that little breath 
I lent thee to prevent not haften Death : | 
Let her thank you fhe was unfortunate, 
And you thank her for pulling on your fate; re} 
Prove to each other your own Deftinies. [ Draws. 


Enter Lempoalla haftily, and fets a Dagger to Orazia’s breaft. 


Zemp. Hold, hold, Traxal/a, or Orazia dies: 
O, ist Orazia’s Name that makes you {tay > 
“Tis her great Power, not mine, that you obey. 
Inhumane wretch, dar’ft thouthe murtherer be 
Of him that isnot yet condemn’d by me? 
__ Trax, The wretch that gave youall the pow’r you have, 
May venture fure to execute a Slave; ) 
And quench a flame your fondnefs would have burn, 
Which may this City into afhesturn. 
The Nation in your guilty paffion loft, 
To me ungrateful, to your Country moft: 
But this fhall be their Offering, I their Prieft: 
Zemp. ‘The wounds thou giv'ft I'le copy on her brett: 
Strike, and I’le open here a {pring of blood, 
Shall add new Rivers to the crimfon flood, 
How his pale looksare fix’d on her /---’tis (0, 
Oh, does amazement on your fpirit grow ? 
What, is your publick Love Orazia’s grown? 
Cou'dft thou fee mine, and yet not hide thy own? 
Suppofe I fhou’d {trike firft, wou’d it not breed 
Grief in your publick heart to fee her bleed ? 
Trax. She mocks my paffions, in her fparkling eyes 
Death and a clofe diffembled fury lies : 
I dare not truft her thus.----If fhe muft die, 
The way to her lov’d Life through mine fhall lie; 
He puts her by and fteps before Orazia, 
and fhe runs before Montezuma: 
Zemp. And he that does this Strangers fate defign, 
Muft to his hearta paflage force through mine. 
Trax. Can fair Orazia yet no pity have? - 
“Fis juft fhe fhou’d her own Preferver fave. 
Py. Le wip: 
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Zep. Can Afoxtesees{ ungrateful prove ~ 
Fo bet than gee hints esteaeailaoee® 
Oras. Can Moxtezums live, and live to be 
Jaft to another, and unjuft tome > ~~ 
You need not be ungratefal ; can fhe give 
A Lifeto you, if you refufe to live > 
Forgive me Paffion, I had -rather fee 
You dead, than kind to any thing but me. 
iéext. O my Grazia! 
To whatincw joys aad daubollg ateteoeghe 
Are deaths hard lefions by a Woman taught? 
How to defpife my Fate lalways knew 5 
But ne‘redurft think at once of death and you: 
Yet fince you teach this generous j 
I dare not with your life, if I amuft die. 
How much your Love my Courage does exceed / 
Courage alone would fhrink to fee you bleed. 
And gaze upon Ore=iz while fhe dies. 
Dle keep my Vow: cent a hehe 
That my Revenge will prove 
Trax. Then toch fhall dic; we have too long withftood, 
By private Paflions urg d, the Publick good. 
Zemep. Sure he diffembles, and perhaps may prove 
My rume with hisnew ambniousLove: - 
Were but this ftranger kind I'decrofs his Art, 
And give my Empire where I gave my heart. - (aie. 
Yet thou ungrateful man, 
Let th ¥ approaching ruine make thee wale. 
léoxt. bee and thy Love and Mifchief I defpife. 
Zemp. What fhall I do? 2— fome way maft yer be try 
Wh at Reafons can fhe ufé whom Pafsions 
Trax. Some black defigns are ha! now; falic Eyes 


zp. Rath Stranger, thus to pull down thy own fate. 
2 ext. You, and thar life you offer me, I hate. 


Exter Fazlor. 


Zesep. Here Jaylor,—take—what tile muft he have? 

S) lave—Slave-—Am Ithen Captiveto a Slave! 

Why art thou thes un auiie wien 
iiéezt. Death will relea leafe me from thefe Chains and thee 2. 
ee a Jaylor, cake 7 —— from my fight, 


et pone come neer him 5 if thou dof, cupelt 
To pay thy life the price of ‘the Negicé. 
Jhest. I fcorn thy Pity and thy Creeity, 
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Of clofe purfuit ; to favour your. Redeats oye 6 ee bot 
Permit wetwoalittlewhileremain. ssi ss Hi OF ese 
Behind, while you go foftlyo'rethe Plains 


Oran. Why fhou'dI go before? what's your intent ? 


Where is my Father ? whither am I fent ? coh 
Aca. Your doubts fhall foon be clear’d. Conduct hes on. 
So, Montezuma, we are nowaloneé: =. Leth ear 
That which my Honour ow’d thee have. =— en 
As Honour was, fo Love muft be obey'd. cre aoe aadG 


i {et Oraxia asthy Captive free, 
But as my Miftrefs ask her back from thee. . 

Mont. Thou haft perform’d what Honour bid fee do; 5: 
But Friendfhip bars what Honor Prompts me to. 

Friends fhou'd not fight... 

Aca. If Friendfhip we profefs, 

Let us fecure each others happinefs 5; 
One needs mutt die, and he fhall ae prove 
_ In her Remembrance, t’otherin her Love... 5.) . 
My Guards wait neer, andif I fail they muft 
Give up Orazia, or betray their truft. 

Mont. Suppofe thou conquerft, wou'dft thou.wander o’re 
‘The South-Sea Sands, or the rough Northern Shore, 
That parts thy fpacious Kingdom from Pera; . 

And leaving Empire, hopelefs Love purfue ? 

Aca; By which of all my actions cou'd you gueks, 
Though more your mer¥t, that my Love was lefs ? 
What prize can Empire with Orazia bear ? | 
Or where Love fills the breft, what room for Fear 2 - 

Mont. Let fair Oragia then the Sentence give, 
Elfe he may die whom fhe defires to live. 

Aca, Your greater merits bribe her,to your fi FF de 5 
My weaker Title muft by Arms be tryd. 

Mont. Oh Tyrant Love, how cruel are thy Laws / 
[forfeit Friendfhip, or betray thy Caufe. A 
That Perfon whom I wou'd defend from all ra 
The World, that Perfon by my hand mutt fall. 

Aca. Our Lives weto each others Friendfhips owe 5 
But Love calls back what Friendfhip did beftow : 

Love has its Cruelties, but Friendfhip none 5 7 
And we now fight in uated not our own. { Fight. 


| Enter Orazia. 





Oraz. What noife is this ?---- 
Hold, hold; what caufecou’dbe fo reat to move. 
This Riga? hatred 2-*-= 

Mont. Twas our furious Love.---- 

Aca. Love whichI hid till I had fe¢ you free, 


And 
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And bought your pardon with my liberty : 
hat done, I thought I lefs unjuftly might. 
With Montezuma for Orazia fight ; 
We has prevail’d, and I muft now confefs 
His fortune greater, not my paffion lefs 5 
Yet cannot yield ye till his Sword remove, . 
JA dying Rival that holds faft his Love. | 
Orazia. Who ever falls, ’tismy Protector ftill, 
(And then thecrime’s as great to dyeas kill. 
|Acacis, do not hopelefs love purfue, 
But live, and this foft malady fubdue. . 
Aca. Youbid me live, and yet command me dye, 
I am not worth your care, fly Madam, fly, 
While I fall here unpittied, orethis Plain) — 
Free from purfuit, theffaithlefs Mountains gain 5 (true. 
And thefe I charge as they wou’d have me think their friendfhip 
Leave me alone to ferve and follow you: 
Make hafte fair Princefs to avoid that fate, 
Which does for your unhappy Father wait. 
Orazia. Ishe then left to dye, and fhall he fee 
Himfelf forfaken, e’re his death, by me? 
~ Mont. What wou'd you do--- 
Orazia. To Prifon lle return, 
And there in fetters with my father mourn. 
Mont. That faves not his, but throws your life away, 
Orazia. Duty {hall give what nature once muft pay. - 
Aca. Life is the gift, which Heaven and Parents give, | 
And duty beft preferves it, if youlive. . 4 
Orazia. Ifhou’d but further from my fountain fly, 
And like an unfed ftream run on and dye: : 
Urge me no more, and donot grieve tofee: 
Your Honor rival’d by my Piety. LExit.she goes foftly off, 
: armon bib esq and often looks. back. 
Mont. If Honor wou'd nots fhame wou'dlead the way. 
Pieback. with her. 2bis9b eo 903.791 2) 
Aca. Stay Montezuma {tay--- 
Thy Rival cannot let thee go alone, 
My love will bear me, though my blood is gone. 
| As they are going of. 


Enter Lempoalla, Traxalla, the Indian that went to tell her, and 
the reft, and feines them. 


Zemp. Seize them--- 

Aca. Oh Montezuma, thou art loft. [ Orazia comes back, 

Mont. Nomore proud heart, thy ufelefs courage boaft. 
Courage thou curfe of the unfortunate, 


That canft encounter, not refift ill fate. 
Zep, 
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Zemp. Acacis bleeds.--- yopmg eae. 34 Semel i 
~ What barbarous hand has wounded thus my Son? bas i 
Mont. "TwasI,by my unhappy Sword ‘twas done. ' 
Thou bleed’ft poor Prince, and I am leftto grieve. 
My Rivals fall. “tt 
Trax. He bleeds, but yet may live. ) . 
Aca, Friendfhip and love my failing ftreagth renew, 9 
I dare not dye when I fhou’dlivefor yous =~ . 
My death were now my crime, as itwou'dbe 
My guilt to live whenI have fet you free: 
Thus I mutt {till remain unfortunate, © at by be 
Your life and death are equally my fate. . 


. Orazia comes back. \ 


Orazia, A noife again, alas what do I fee / 
Love thou didft once give placeto Piety : 
Now Piety, let Love triumph a whiles 
Here binde my hands : come Montezuma {mile 
At Fortune,fince thou fuffereft for my fake, 
Orazia will her Captives chains partake. 
Mont. Now fatethy worft. - 
Zemp. Leadto the Temple ftraight, 
A Prieft, and Altar for thefe Lovers wait : 
They fhall be joyn’d, they thall. 
Trax. And I will prove--- 
Thofe joyes in vengeance, which I want in love. . 
Aca. Tle quench your thirft with Blood, and will deftroy 
My felf, and with my felf, your cruel joy. 
Now Montezuma fince Orazia dyes, 
Mle fall before thee, the firft Sacrifice 5 
My title in her death thal] exceed thine, 
As much asin her life, thy hopes did mine : 
And when with our mixt blood the Altar’s dy'd. | 
Then our new Title let the Gods decide. [Exeunt. 
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The Scene opens, and difcovers the Temple of the Sun all of Gold, 
and four Priefts in habits of white, and red Feathers attending 


by a bloody Altar, as ready for facrifice. 


Then Enter the Guards, and Zempoalla, and Traxallas 


Ynca, Orazia, and Montezuma bound 5 as foon 


a they are plac’d the Prieft fingss 
SONG, 


on ee to whom Vikory we owe, 
| Whofe glories rife 
By facrifice, 
And from our fates below 5 
Never did yet your Altars fhine 
Feafted with Blood fonere divine 5 
Princes to whom we bow, 

As theyto you, 
Thefe you can ravifh from a throne, 
And by their lofs of power declare your own. 


Zemp. W1Ow to inflid thofe punifhments that are 


Due to the Authors of invafive War; 
Who to deceive the oppreffed world, like you, 
Invent falfe quarrels to conceal the true. . 


Inca. My quarrel was the fame that all the Gods 


Mutt have to thee, if there be any oddes 
Betwixt thofe Tytles that are bad or good, 
To Crowns defcended or ufurpt by Blood + 
Swell not with this fuccefs, ‘twas not to thee, 
But to this man the Gods gave Victory. 

Mont. Since I muft perifh by my own fuccefs, 
Think my misfortunes more, my Crimes the lefs 5 
And fo forgivingmake me-pleas‘d to dye, 

Thus punifh’d for this guilty victory. 

Ynca. Death canmake vertue eafie; I forgive: 
That word wou’d prove too hard were I to live; 
The Honor of a Prince wou'd then deny, 

But in the Grave all our diftinctions dye. 

Mont. Forgive me one thing yet; to fay I love, 
Let it no more your fcorn or anger move, 

Since dying in one flame, my afhes muft 
Embrace and mingle with Orazia’s duft. * 
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Ynca. Name thy bold love nomore, left that laft breath 
Which fhou’d forgive, I ftifle with my death. ~~~ 
Orazia. Oh my dear Father ! Oh, why may notI, 
Since you gave life tome, for you now dye? » ~ 
Mont, *TisIthat wrought thefe mifchief ought to fall 5 
A juft and willing facrifice for all. be iS 


Now Zempoalla, be both jut and kinde, “°° 
And in my fate let me thy mercy findes “°° SS 
Be grateful then, and grant methatefteem, ~~" ~~ 
That as I live, fo dead I may redeem. m 
Oraz. O donot for hercruel mercy moves 
None fhou’d afk pitty but from thofe they love.” * “| Weeps. 
Inca. Fond girle, to let thy difobedient eyes 
Show a concern for him whom] defpife. 
Orazia. How love and nature may dividea breaft, 
At once by boththeir Pow’rs feverely preft /. . 
Yet Sir, fince love feems lefs, you may forgive, 
I wou'd not have you dye, nor have him live 5 
Yet if he dyes, alas what fhallIdo? 
I cannot dye with him, and live with you. 
Mont. How vainly we purfue this generous ftrife, 
Parting in death morecruelthenin life! 
Weep not, we both fhall have one deftiny, 
As inone flame we liv'd, in one wel dye... 
Trax. Why do we wafte in vain thefe precious hours > 
Each minute of his life may hazzard ours: 
The Nation does not live whilft he enjoyes. 
His life, it is his fafety that, deftroyes. 
He fhall fall firft, and teach the reft to dye. 
Zemp. Hold--- 
Who is it that commands---ha, you or I ?. 
Your zeal grows faucy 5 fure you may allow 
Your Emprefs freedom firft to pay her vow. 
Trax. She may allow---a jultice to be done 
By himthat rais’d his Emprefs to her Throne. 
Zemp. Youare toobold-- ~ 
Trax. And you too paflionate. 
Zemp. Take heed with his, you urge not your own fate. 
For all this pitty is now due to mee. 
Mont. \ hate thy offer’d mercy more then thee. 
Trax. Why will notthen the fair Orazia give 
Life to her felf, and let Traxal/a live? 
Mont. Orazia will not live, and Jet me dyes 
She taught me firft this cruel jealoutfie. 
Orazia. \ joy that you have learn‘d it--- 
That flame not like immortal love appears 
Where death can cool its warmth, or kill its fears. 
Zemp. What fhall Ido? am Ifo quité forlorn, 


No 
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No help from my own pride, nor from his fcorn! 

My Rivals death may, more: effectual prove, 

He that is rob’d of hope, nay ceafe to love : 

Here, lead rhefe Offerings to their deaths. 
Trax. ‘Let none--- .fj94 liiihsonstiom 

Obey, but he that will pull on his own,,-., 
Zemp. 'Tempt me not thus, falfe and ingrateful too. 
Trax. Jutt asungratefyl,,and as falfeas yous 3:)+\,... . 
Zemp. °Yisthy falfelouethat fears.her deftiny.. ._., 
Trax. And your falfe love that fears to havehim dye; 
Zemp. Seize the bold Traytor. _ ne hE 
Trax. What a flighted frown, 

Troubles your brow ? feared nor obeyed by none 5 

Come prepare for facrifice.. ©, » 


Enter Acacis weakly. 


Aca. Hold, hold, fuch facrifices cannot be, 
Devotion’s butafolemncruelty :.. , 


' How can the Gods delight in humane blood? 


Think ’um not cruel 5 if youthink ’um good. 
In vain we afk that mercy which they want, 
And hope that pitty which they hate.to grant. 
“vZemp. Retire Acacis--- | 
Preferve thy felf, for ‘tis in. vain to wafte 
Thy breath for theny: the fatal vow is pafk. 
Aca. To break that vow is jufter then commit 
A greater crime by your pteferving it. 
Zemp. The Gods themfelves their own will beft exprefs. . 
To like the vow, by giving the fuccefs, 
Aca, \f all things by fuccefs are underftood, 
Men that make War, grow wicked. tobe good : 
But did you vow thofe that were overcome, 
Andhe that conquered both fhou’d fhare one doom. 
There’s no excufe ; for one of thefe muft be - 
Not your devotion, but your cruelty, 
Trax. Tothat rath {tranger Sir we nothing owe, 
What he had rais’d he ftrove to overthrow ; 
That duty loft which fhou’d our aCtions guide, 
Courage proves guilt, when merits {well to pride. 
Aca, Dar ft thou who didft thy Princes life betray, 
Once name that duty thou haft thrownaway : 
Like thy injufticeto this ftranger fhown,, 
Totax him witha guilt that is thy own.?--- . 
Can you brave Souldiers fuffer him to dye, 
That gave you life in giving victory?., 
Look but upon this ftranger sfee thofe hands, 
That brought you freedom fetter dup ia + 
ot 
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Not one looks wipes el “ ont Sbitg Veet hoy a ql x1 oF 
Leaft fuddain pitty fhou’d their hearts stictieeit teal tinviAd yi 
And fteal into their bofoms through their eyes! Cor 1 05 


Zemp. Why thus in vainarethy weak fpirits re 3H 


Reftore thy felf to thy more needful eo ~~ 95 Ee.sdgt 


Aca. And leave Orazid---0 te Te? Srf-sechegedO 


_ Zemp. Go you muft refign--- PALE Bots S078 
For fhe muft be the Gods, not yours nor mine. 

Aca. Youare my Mother, and my tongue isti zF Ei 
So much by duty that I dare not chide. il r lend 
Divine Orazia---- | 
Can you have fo much cabtiogt to forgive } ? 

I donot afk it with defignto live, 2°) 
But in my death to have my torments ceafe : 
Death is not death when it can bring no peace. 

Orazia. Lboth forgive and pitty---\ 

Aca, O fay no more, left words lefs kinde deftroy, _ 
What thefe have rais‘d in me of peaceand joys = 
You faid you did both pitty and forgive, hd S Boney 
You wou’d do neither fhou'd Acac#s live. 

By death alone the certain way appears, 
Thus to hope mercy and deferve your tears.) fie bingilf 

Zemp. O my Acacis [---) 

What cruel caufe cou’d urge this fatal deed ! [Weeps. 
He faints, help, help, fome help or he will bleed, tort 
His life and mine away : 

Some water there---Not oneftirs from his lade 5 

Pe ufe my tears to fprinkle on his face. : 

Aca, OraZia.---- 

Zemp. Fond childe, why do ft thee call upon her name ? 
Iam thy Mother. 

Aca. No, yoware my fhame, 

That bloods thed that you had title in, 
And with your title may it'end your fin: 
Unhappy Prince, you may forgive me now, 
Thus bleeding for my mothers cruel vow. 
Tnca. Be not concern’d for me--- 
Death's eafier then the changes I have feen, 
I wou’d not live to truft the worldagain. — 5 tes 
Mont. Into my eyes forrrow begins to creep, 
When handsare ty’d it isno fhame to weep. | 

Aca. Dear Montesumas- Te 
I may be ftill your Friend, though I mutt dye 
Your Rival in her loves Eternity 
Hasroom enough for both, 'there’s no-defi ire, 

Where to enjoy is only to admire’: 
There we'l meet friends;when this fhort ftorm is patt. 

_ Mont. Why mutt Pr wait to perifh lft?" 

Aga. 
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- Aca. Orazia weeps, and my parch’efoul appears.» ~ 
Refrefh’d by that kinde fhower of; pittying tears; 
Forgive thofe faults my. paffion did commit; «0. 
Tis punith’d with the lifethat nourifh’dic: 
I had no poweria this extremity (911 
To fave your life, and lefs to feevyoudye. 
My eyes wou'd ever onthisobjettftay, 9) 
But finking Nature takes the propsaway. 
=2-2Kinde death---!+ awe sas seen ita 
To end with pleafures all my miferies . 
Shuts up your image in my clofing eyes: adh io) GBAERIE F." [ Dyes. 
| Enter a Meffenger. 
1 Mef: To Armes, to Armessi eri obo Deer oc9 
Trax, From whence thisfuddainfear?. , , ..; = 
1 Mef, Stand to your guard my Lord, the danger’s near:_ ‘ 
From every quarter crowds of people meet, .) Ai 
' And leaving houfts empty, fill the ftreet. LEx. Ade 
Trax. Fond Queen,thy fruitlefs tears a while defer. 
Rife, we muftjoyn again---Not {peak nor ftir! 
I hear the peoples voice like windes that roar, 
When they puifue the flying waves to fhore. 
Enter fecond Meffenger. 
2 Meffen. Prepare tofight my Lord; the Banifht Queen», 
With old Garrueca in theftreets are feen. ro ie 
Trax. Wemuft go meetthem ere it be too late ; 
Yet Madamrife, have youno fence of fate. . » . 
Enter third Meffenger. 


¥ 


3 Meffen. King Montezuma theiggd6vd fhouts proclaim, 
The City rings with their new Sovereigns names». 3 
The banifh’d Queen declares he is her Son, ear we 
And to his fuccor all the people run. _. [Zempoalla rifés. 
Zemp. Canthis be true *. OLove !) OFate ! havel 
Thus doated on my mortal enemy. : 
Trax. To ny new Prince I thusmy homage pay 5 
Your Reign is fhort young King. 
Lemp. Traxalla {tay=-igs mot 
*Tis to my hand that he muft owe his fate; 
I will revenge at once my love and hate. 
[ She {ets a. Dagger to Montezuma’s breast 
Trax. Strike, {trike, the conquering enemy is near, 
My guards are pre{s’d while you detain me here. 
zemp« Dye thenungrateful, dye 5 Amexia's Son 
- Shall never triumph on Acacis Throne: 
Thy death mu(t my unhappy flames remove 5 
Now where is thy defence---againft my love ? 
[ sbecuts the cords, and gives him the Dagger. 
Trax. Am I betrayed ? 


[He draws and thrufts at Montezuma, he puts it by and kills him. 
Z 2 Mont, 
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mane ve ao Rebelsidyer vin bos preety Feet ome . 
‘This end hagtreafon joyn'd with: cruelty: + 

Zemp. Live thou whom f muft Toveyand y yet mat, Nis: nt 
She gave thee life, whdékuows itbrings her fate. |). 

Mont. Life isa trifle which I wou'd: nat So 5 hens 
But for Orazzas and her/fathers fake 210! 5» ; 
Now Yea hate me, if thou cantt 5 - for: eks 
Whom thou haft fcorn’d will dye or refeiie eens 

[As be goes to attaque the Guards with Traxalla’ s sword, 





Eater Amexica, Garrucca, senna Upiving ome of the other 
“Patty before there. 


Gar. He lives, ye Gods, he lives great’ Queen, fee here 
Your coming joyes, and your departing fear. 

Amex. Wonder and joy fo falt together flow, 

Their hafte to pafs has made their paflage flow 5 5 

Like ftruggling waters in aVefiel: peTAI Aa thi ) 

Whofe crowding drops choak up the narrow. ene Aree 

My Son.--- | [she' imbraces biz, 
Mont. lamamaz’d, it cannot be=-- 

That fate has fucha joy in {tore for me. 

Amex. Can not gain belief; that this is fire Des 

Mont. Teismy fortune! fufpect, not you. 

Gar, Firftafk himif he old Garracca know. 

Mont. My honored Father, let me fall thus low. - 

Gar. Forbear great Prince, ’tis 1 muft pay to a 
‘That adoration,as my Sovereigns due: 

For from my humble race you did not fpring, 
You are the iflue of our murthered King, 
Sent by that Traytor to his bleft abode, 
Whom to be madea King, he made a God: 
The ftory is-too full of fate to tell, 

Or what ftrange fortune cur loft Queen befel.. 

Amex. That fad relation longer time will craves . 
Iliv’d obfcure, he bred you in a Cave, . 
But kept the mighty fecret from your ear, 

Left heat of blood to fome nas bem fhou'd ter 
Your youth--- 
Mont. lowe him all ree now Iam, | 
He taught me firft the noble thirft of fame, 
Shewd me the bafenefs of unmanly fear, 
Till th’ unlick’d whelpI pluck’d from the rough Bear, 
And made the Ounce and Tyger give me way, 
While from their hungry jaws I {natch’dthe Prey : 
Twas he that charg’d my young armes firf{t with toils, 
And dreft me gloriousin my falvage {poils.--- 
Gar. You fpentin fhady Foreftsall the day, 
And joy dreturning to fhew me the Prey. 


he es ty aoe ee OS ae Sy oe 
Sait tne tetegd Se are. 
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Lhe Indian-Queen: 
_ Totell the ftory, to defcribe the place, 
With all the pleafures of the boafted chafe ; 
Till fit for armes , Ireay'd ‘you from your fport,. 
To train your Youth inthe Peruvian Court : 
I left you there; and everince have been, 
The fad attendant of my exil’d Queen... - 
Zemp. My fatal Dream comesto my memory3. 
That Lion whom [held in bonds was he, . 
Amexia was the Dove that broke his chains 5 
_ What now but Zempoala’s death remains > 
Mont. Pardon fair Princefs if Imuft delay 
My lovea while, my gratitudeto pay. ; 
Live Zempoalla---free from dangers live’ 
For prefent merits I paft crimes forgives» | 
Oh might fhe hope Orazéa’s pardontoo.--- — 


Orazzas 1 wou'd have none condemn’d for loving you ; 


Tame her merit much her fault o’re powers, 
She fought my hfe, bur fhe preferv’d me yours. 
Amex. Yaught by my own! pitty her eftate, 
And with her penitence, but not-her fate. 
Yuea. 1woud not be the laft to bid her live ; 
Kings beft revenge their wrongs when they forgive. 
Zemp. (cannot yet forget what I have been, 
Wou'd you give life to her that wasa Queen: 
Muft you then give, and muft Itake 5 there’ yet 
One way, that’s by refufing to be great : 
You bid me live---bid me be wretched too, 
Think, think, what pride unthron’d mutt undergo : 
Look on this youth Amexia, look, and then 
Suppofe him yours, and bid me live again 5 
A greater {weetnefs on thefelips there grows, 
Then breath fhut out froma new folded Rofe : 
What lovely charms on thefe cold cheeks appear, 
Cou’d any one hate death and fee it here ? 
But thou art gone -- ; 
Mont. Othat you woud believe ~ 
Acacis lives in me, and ceafe to grieve. 
Zemp. Yes, 1 will ceafe to grigve, and ceafe tobe 
His foul ftayes watching in his wound for me ; 
All that cou’d render life defir’d is gone, 
Orazia has my love, and you my Throne: 
And death Acac#s---yet Ineed not dye, 
You leave me Miftrifs of my deftiny3— 


173 


In {pight of dreams how am I pleas’d to fee, 

Heavenstruth or faifhood fhou’d depend on me 5 

But I will help the Gods; 

The greateft proof of courage we can give, , 
Is then to dye when we have power to live. [Kills her felf. 


Mort. 
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Mont. How fatally that inftrument of death 

Was hid--- e Hs: we ce sg : Ped sys . ti hae 
Amex. Shehasexpir'd her lateft breath. = 


Mont. But there'liés‘one'to whom all griefsis due.» 


‘ 


Orazia. None e’re was founhappy and fotrue. 


Mont. Your pardon royal Sir. thers ores 2 bal oti 
ca. You hayemy Love. re nahn at [Gives him Oraz. 
| Amex. The Gods my Son your happy choice-approve. | 
| Mont. Come my:Orazia then, and pay with mey > z 
Sy | “ 2aho dynes SAak Leadnber to Acaces: 
Sometears to poor\Acacis memory3- 24 bie Asan 
So ftrange a fate for men the:Gods ordaing (6 clits, oy ae 
Our cleareft Sun thine fhou’d be mixt with rainy’) 
How equally our joyesandforrows move! 5 
Deaths fatal triumphs joyn’d with thofe of love. =: ' 
Love ¢rowns the dead, and death Crowns himthat lives, > 
Each pains the Conqueft'which the other gives. ._[ Hx.ozsnes. 
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Epilogue to the INDIAN QVE E N, dae 
“by Moztexuma. 


Ou fee what Shifts we are inforedto try 
To help out Wit with fone Variety ; 


Shows may be found that never yet were feen, 
"Tis hard to finde fuch Wit as ne’re has been : 

You have feen all that this old W orld cow d do, 
We therefore try the fortune of the new, 

And hope it is below your aim to hit 

At untaught Nature with your pratticd Wit : 
Our naked Indians then, when Wits appear, 
Wow'd as foon chufe to have the Spaniards here : 
‘Tis true, ybave marks enough, the Plot, the Show, 
The Poets Scenes, nay, more the Patuters too : 

If allthis fail, confidering the coft, 

‘Tis atrue Voyage to the Indies loft : 

But if you {mile on all, then thefe defig rs, 

Like the imperfect Treaf ure of our Mindes, 

"Twill pafs for currant wherefoe're they go, 

When to your bounteous hands their ftamps they owe. 


Forney s. 
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Dramatis Per fone. 


Enilins, A Roman Senator of great Quality. - 

Sertorius, One that had been a Ceneral ; a brave Man, 
of a high Spirit. : 

Sulpitivs, His Brother, of a treacherous Nature. 

Mutius, One that had been a Lieutenant of a Province, 
a Lover of War. 

Artabaces, Prince of Armenia, driven from his Coun- 
try by the Romans: 

Tiridates, His younger Brother, Pris'ner at large in 
Rome, and kept as Hoftage till his Brother 
came in. | Bit 

Caska, Servant to Sertorius. 3 yepen: 

Corbulo; and four or five more Veterans. oR 


Women. . 


Herfilia, Daughter to Emilins. 
Verginia, Her Sifter, the Veftal. 
Marcellina, Ther Coulin. 


- Scene bh OM. E. 9 
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“But flay, I fancy that Ubear onecalls 






2 PEs like Forlorn-hopes, firft face the Stage, 
Before thewain Battalions do engage: ae 

Fuft fo our Poet, donbeful of the day, 
Ventures bis Prologue firfh, and next bis ‘Play. > 


4 


: 
- I , 


Ile flep but to the door, and tell you all. pS thie ee 


*Troth tis the Poets voice, now danger’s near; © 
He fends me back as his Commiffioner, 
To treat thet he might fairly march away, 
If you woud be content to have no Play. nay Gt 
He offers fair: Shou'd it prove verybad, = 
As like enough it will, you'd mifo you bad: °° * —~ 
He has been wounded, proofs there néed no more 
Than what you know, that he bas writ before s 
For fure none ever feapd that ‘everwerig ! eo 
There's no being fbot-free in the Wars Of Wits ae 
Poets by dangers like old S ouldiers taught, BN EO AP ee ae 
Grow wife, and foun the fame which once they ‘(ougbt as 

But if he muft proceed------- — NR 
Wou'd you wowd tell bin which of all the ways 
You like in Prologues, us’d to help ont Plays. 
Some tell you ftories of the former Age, 


BOTs 


And {wear that F action now undoes. the Stage oy 
Sure fuch believe youl do as you arébid, © 
And that you paid your money to be chid. * 
_ Some craftier Poets at each other hit, s 
Knowing grave Rudene/s has been took for Wit 5 
This does a wretched dearth of Wit betray, 
When things of Kind on one another prey. 
Some Prologues are mo re modeftly addrefs d, 
Fuft like Petitions, thofe he thinks are beft ; 
For fuch aonehe means thatthis fall be, _ 
Aad therefore humbly thews as you fball fee. s 
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Mee Exter Sertorius azd Sulpitius. 









Sert. (aH Or {peak to her, nor fee’ her / 
@ Ssulp. But fora few days. 
Sert. A minute is too much. 
Sulp. Be burt patient. ~ . Leriumph, 
BUI OO 6 Sert, And tamely wait upon my Rival’s 
sul. Youdomiftake, “ae aS id 


Sert. So do you, to think a Roman Soulcan be 
So mean to ftoop'to hisown Victory; 
Submitting to a Princes empty Name, 
And tamely yield untoa vanquifh'd Fame. 

Sulp. Your Paffion tells you wrong ; “tis not that Prince, 
But ‘tis Herfilza fends you'thefe Commands. 

Sert. I care not whence they came, Ilike ’um not. 

Sulp. You throw away your fury now as wildly: 
As Tempe(ts watte their giddy violence. 

Sert.. No matter, raging Storms grow loud and high 
When they are moft oppos'd, and fo will I. _ 

_Sulp. Amvnotl your Brother! © m 
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182 The Veftal-Virgin: 
Sert. 1s not Prince Tiridates, as you call him, 
Your botom Friend t. et PE ee 

Sulp. You are not jealous, are you, that his Frienfhtp 
Makes me betray the truft you placid in me? 

Sert. You fhou'd have {crupled then to bring a Brother 
Such an unwelcom Meflage. 7: RY 
Sulp. Confult a little with your prudence. — 

Sert. Wifdom’s too froward to Jet any find Basen 
Truftin himéelf, or pleafure in his mind 5 A 
She takes by what fhe gives, her help deftroys;- 
She fhakes our Courage, and difturbs our joys : 
Rafhnefs allows unto the fudden fenfe 
All its own joys, and adds her Confidence. 

sulp. You have not patience but to heanthe Circumftance, 


4% 


Sert. Well, well, what is’t >. quickly then. » 

sulp. ’Tis morethan youdeferve.- © 

Sert. Then keep it for your felf. 

Sulp. They properly belong to you, | 

Since:they were her commands ; when fhe fent them 
She mingled trouble with her feeming cruelty, yea 
----Then,figh’d, and: paus’d----then bid metell you,” 
Her Father was fo kind to Tzridates, ~~ Be 
She cou’d no other way deny his Vifits, 
But by forbidding yours for fome few days, 
Togive her felf time to attempt fome Friends, 
Totry their intereft to perfwade her Father 
That fhe with freedom may be left to chufe 
Where inclination guids her. 

Sert. Um’h. | 

sulp. Now Sir, is the Circumftance fo trivial ? 


sert, But wasthisallfhefaid?;. <) Se seceee ; 
Sulp. Was not this enough ? igs 
- Sert. Asit may prove---- Gir She 
- x L6 i a] 3 


You are fure Tiridates willbe forbid too,---- 
-+--- Are you not ?----- ciZ 

Sulp. As I fuppofe. 

Sert. I will be fure of that,----or elfe----- 

sulp. What need you queftion it? ina few hours 
You will difcover that you are abusd, | . 
If there be foul play meant on any fide. 

Sert. That's true,----but---- a 

sulp. Come, trouble your felf no more, but ftrittly } 
Obferve what fhe commands. So de eas Mae: 
Thee {tarts are the Convulfions of weak Reafon, 
When fits of Paffion grow too ftrongupon you. |. 
We haveall our haggard Paffions; but none fo wild, 
Or fo unman’d as yours3--- .. | pe eee ne eg 

They may be tam’d and brought from their excels, . 


~. y 
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Or, The FRtadl bof. 18; 


And watch'd by Reafon into gentlenefs: ire: 
Sert. Without YOUR. simile I wl adenyour to endure it, 
eueccoe But------ Pindened ~~ er ryeye obs e in er . 1 4 


. Sert, I find a mutiny in all, my Faculties, rat a 

That will not yield to this Ceffations . ,,.... 

My Tongue feems to confent ribet Contin : 

But Ile go wrangle with my felf, .. . 

And will obey her----if’ cater’ asd bees Sertorius, 
Sulp. Where muftmy. wild beginnings find an end? . 

Nature and Friendthip 5. Brother,too,’ and F riend hin. 

Titles that grow in foilsfo rich and: good, .. 

Whofe Roots are {pread in, Seats gu in. yea 

Yet all chofe ties keepinot theirhold fo fat, 

As to oppofe unfhaken, but one blaft.... 

Of Lovesiinruly f{torm.s, great Trees fall ie ; 

Pulling up all about ‘um where theyerew:. ways 


Enter Tiridates, sums to Sulpiins. and pe him, a 


Tir. O my sulpitivn, thou that icant prove... 
Friend to the Rival. of thy Brother's Love.;,\.. 
Have you yet fpoke.of me, and .wou'd fhe hear ? 

Tis not thy Friendfhip but her Love I fear. 

Sulp. (didnot name you.) ; |\:;* 

Tir. ~Perhaps you ‘did not dare, 
Methinks concern’d. PhySitians,' in.defpair, 
.Gaze-on their Patients as you ftareonme, . ..... 
And from their Skill fink to their Piety. 

Sulp. Lwith Herfilia had-not.nam’d you. 

Tir. Youare my Friend. 

Sulp. And therefore cou’d not like th’ unwelcom office 
That fhe has put upon me. 

Tir. Cou'd you diflike what thecommands! 

Sulp. Yes, 1 do, orelfeI muft repent 
“My Love to you, and grow indifferent. 

Know, tisthe cruel fair Herfilza’s pleafure 
You fhou’d forbear to vifit her, or if you meet her, 
To fpeak to her for fome few days. [He looks dows as fad. 

‘Tir. Why fhou’d Herfilia cruelly contrive. 

Death for that paffion which the keeps alive? 
But ‘tis a guilt to queftion or repine; 

She atts like what fhe feems, fomthing divine : 

For when Mankind their frailer paflions fhow, 
Thofe Pow’rs above condemn that made them fo, 

Sulp. 1 fear’d ‘twou'd trouble you, for I can find 
A meafure of your forrows by my mind. 

Tir. Didthe nottell you why? 
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Sulp, ---That fhe refus’dy 2-2 tat aoteoAl vddv dorm A 
ThowghP0h preftieto findé dut her'end; (90 
More thenbecame one that waslefs your friend <- as == 
Atlaft continuing {till importunate, | feb GR 
_ She told me with a (mile! éwas tot her hate) © i: SaRipeies 


Nor love ap wad thé caulegi? 0) 5 viv Joni 





She feem’d t08 fe eeuel Hi thefe Laws” oramashougan ic yi 

Tir, When I loft my Brother-3°8 3°" © amon 

Bravelarewaees whom I cou’dnot call ooo few bes 
tx 


More brother then’: fends FOr he wasall zaod W ae 

T did not thitk'a fri ndthip cou" expregy ie! Sind bes onnsl 
It felf fo great, to mak his lof the fefs'io2 Gt worg dsc) oh 
But thine, my dear silpiiasyis above 99 98 G0071 DOW 
The Rules and Meafures 6P the ftridteftlove.e> ) ore! so 
You might bave hop't tofee’your Brothers joys 007 oo 


on 


‘y Ou 
Sprung from thofe harfh “ota handsavbich: mine deftroy- | 
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Sulp. My love unto Sértorin’s is notlef, Oo 8 kone lk 


Se nas ‘nina 
4 oh es Ps Ser b-at 


I wih his gratitude his happinefs, labedba 
To pay great Marcellina all Love's feores;> > Pagid | 
Whomevery Roman but himfelf adores: 
Why do ye droop’ fi, és donot give Ways @ssnid 
To your encroaching griefs 5 hope and obey?) © 07) 7 
In the meamtime during your banifhmenty) 0 
In my beft love and eare fefconfident. 22 
I'le weary her with pray’rs, till I obéaig icon Lib d gine 
Leave from her lips to call you back again. 
Ter. My hopes are Only rdis'd by. thy kinde charms, |) 
O Jet me alwayes hold thee inmy armesyt >!) | vio [Eabrace, 


oe a pre 8 
J Hart Lee + 


Enter Sertorias. 0. 
- ne ~ oO TFSLET PE S FERRERS 
ser. Y muftgo back and tell him"tisimpoflible. 
~---Ha---twilted.---- eciiaaia: hs Sel ae 
Sulp. How, my Brother! ees Lo 
I mutt fay fomething quickly \ but---what, ey 
~--Brother---perhaps you Wonder--= 9 5 0 5 aA 
Ser. Yes, ldo... SHI Uae tyots. 
sulp. 1 mean, to fee my kindenefs at this time 
So gteat to Tifdates: butasafriend,’ © 
I cou’d not be exempt from pitty: <> 
Sert. What pitty does he need >.” 
Sulp, Itfeems much morethen you, =) 
In the fevere commands of fair Herflia : ‘ 
He is for ever banifhéd 5 no time nor hopes 
Allow’d to him :' you are too generous 
To {well upon his finking. » « : 
Sert, That I defpife. ~~ | 
sulp. Pray give me leave at leaft tofhewi +: 10». 


» 

















Or, The Roman Ladiess — 183 
That pitty whicha friend ought to beftow : | 
Perhaps the reafons of a friend may prove » ne ele 
A balm to cure the wounds of hopelefs Love. _, Tt pease 
any cite [Goes to Tiridates.~ 
~--I cou’d not ftay a minute Sir--- iq 
From telling you the happy news | 
Which you may finde writ in my Brothers looks. 
The fair and juft Herfilia has pronoune’d 
His banifbment-for ever.--- | 


Enter Herfilia and Macceltina: 


Ha, Herfilial what new confufions crowd upon me? 
How near my my plots are to difcovery / 
_I muft out-face fortune and honefty. | 
. (He fteps to Sertorius hafiély. 
Brother, give not Tiridates the advantage 
Tofeem more pleas’d then you in his obedience. | ke 
Fle inftantly attempt to ferve you. [ Goes te Herfilia. 
——-Madam, this unexpected happinefs 
Addes tothe greatnefs of it. 

Herf. The coolnefs of the evening, and thefe Walks, 

Invited out meand my Coufin, 

Not thinking to have met fo much good company 

As you, Prince Tiridates, and Sertorivs. 

[ She curt fies to them, andthey bow and ftand Still. 
---Ha--- Marcellina,a word. [ Speaks afide with Marcellina. 
D’ you not obferve what an nnufual diftance 
Prince Tiridates, and Sertorius keep ? 
‘Marc. Iboth obferve and wonder. 
Herf. Peace, let's be gone--- 
We have almoft tir’d our felves Sir, 
And were juft now returning home. 
Sulp. Permit me Madamto receive the honor 
Of waiting on yous I have fomething to acquaint you with. 


Enter Servant. 
Ser. Madam, 
Your Sifter the fair Verginia is juft now 
Brought from the Veftals, and begs to fee you. 
Herf. 1 long as much to look on her : 
They fay the is much alter’d.--- 
-~-This is itvange Marcellina.--- 
{ Looks at Tiridates and Sertorius. 
Sulp. Twill return prefently 5 till chen be filent 5 
[To Sertorius. 


I wait upon you Madam. [ Exewunt. 
Bb Manet 
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it, FeV eftal-Virgin 
Manet Tisidates dnd Sertoriuis 5 they flare at one another: ~ 
| | at laftSertoriusfpeakss 
Sert. [hope youdonot think that Tforbore 2 
Téfperk my love and thoughts unto Herfilia, 
Becaufe a Rival did look on. , Oats & fei) Tee Beg 
_ Tir. Nor did that hinder me to own my love. Pet iao1 4 
Sert. Your hopes upon her Fathers friendfhip move. 
Tir. The greatnefs of ‘my loveisitsownaid. 
Sert. Some ufe of empty titlesmightbemade: © =. | i! 
There is a noife with names of Princes brought 5 
Yet though her Father is with nothing caught, ° 
Thofe that have conquer’d Princes need not fhow 
Refpect to titles. which they can beftow. cath. 
Tir. Cou'd any Roman Sword finde victory, = 
As {oon as you can with your vanity ., 
A Pritice indeed might tremble then to hear, 
But now he fmiles at what ‘you’d have him fear. - he 
Sert. O youfhallfeethatIcankeepmy word, ~ © | 
And fhew no Roman e’re out-talk’d his Sword; [They dram 
To thisa greater quarrel yet I joyn, and fight. 
Herftlia’s caufe, they equally. are mine. - 


Enter Sulpitius, runs ia and parts them. 


Sup. Hold, hold, hear mebut fpeak : 
From what hid caufe does all this fury break ? 

Sert. Love is our caufe which we refolve to truft 
To our own Swords, we're fure that they are juft. 

Tzr. *Tis mean to wait for one tobe denyd, — , 
Andto refer that which we may decide: 
Death is the certain Umpire that makes friends; 
With him that dyes Herftlia’s trouble ends. 

Sert. Stand by, and fince you wear the double tyes 
Of Friend and Brother, look with equal eyes. 

Sulp. Mutt Herfilia thus 
Be fav'd from trouble by the lofs of Fame ? 
Your Swords will wound her yet unfpotted names 
No drop of blood you fhed but will remain 
Upon her injur'd innocence, a ftain 5 
She will be equally oblig'd to hate 
The Victors life; the vanquifh’d in his fate, 

Sert. She’s cruel now 5 if fhe her hate fhou'd fhow 
When I am dead, ’tis more then fhall know. 

Sulp. Suppofe fhe never wou'd your loves requite, 
For what ist then you wou'd pretend to fight ? 
*Tis vain to ftrive for Empire that wou'd be 
Not gain’d, but rather loft by victory. 

Sert. Yet without conquett fhe is gain’d by none, 


And 















Or, The‘Roman Ladies: 
And only can be overcome by one 5 iit 4 
Both in Herfilia cannot happy prove, 
The Government is Monarchy in love. 
Tin. Sulpitiws now your troubles fhall have end, 
Left free to ferve a brother ora friend: | 
_ He that firft falls, (for one of us muft dye) 
Leaves you to to’ther as his legacy. | 
Sert. Allthe difputes of love are judg’d by fate, 
And death makes room when life is grown to ftrait. 


Sulp. Hold, hear me a word / 
Sert. Pith: 
Sulp. OF youl afk it, Téridates, ftay, 
And let your reafon this rafh action weigh. 
Tir, Love never waits on Reafon but on chance 3 
But why fhou’d you advife this temperance ? 
Bid me be cold, and bring the Fever too 5 
Her/ilza {ent the banifhment by you. 
Sert. Ha,---- 
Did my careful brother bring you fuch news? 
Tir. Yes, and from Herfilza’s cruel lips. 
Sert. Treceived juft fuch another meflage. 
Can you tell Brother which was the Copy and Original ? 
Sulp. No. 
Tir. How ! 
Sert. Whence came they then ? 
Sulp; Fromme: 
Sert. And your invention. 
Sulp. Right. 
D’you think Herfilia’s lov'd by you alone? . 
Had I perceiv'd it eafie to be done, 
I wou'd have fool’d you both: Why d’you ftare ? 
D’you wonder that I love, or that I dare 
Avow a paffion which both you proclaim ? 
Vlebe as loud as you in Love or Fame. 
Sert. O Monfter. : 


189 


Loffer to fight. 


Sulp. See 1am chang’d, of your opinion grown, . [ Draws; 


Think life and love is ufeful but for one: 
We fhall but hinder one another ftill ; agree 
Which is my man, fo Fate and Love for me. 

Sert. Brave Tiridates, 
This villains bafenefs the firft caufe removes, 
And makes the quarrel Natures, which was loves : 
To me ’tis juft the title torefign, 
To let out his foul blood that will {tain mine : 
Nor will lon the fcore of Rivals fight. — 
And while I take my own injure your right ; 
But as his executioner I’le prove, : 

Bb 2 


The 




















188 The Veftal-Virgin: 
The Minifter of Juftice, notof Love, 5 
sulp. Fight you by your ownrules, le make the Laws © 
For my own Sword, and love fhall be my Caufe. | Oo 
fags: Hoey [Offers to fight. 
_ Tir. Hold, hold Sertoriws, . 
No feeming caufe can check-or couzen Fame, 
‘Every thing will at laft bear its own name 5 
You may ftand by with juftice and look on, 
Nature is your excufe, but Ihave none. — 
Sert. Nature did never yet fend an excufe 
In her own whifpers, for her own abufe. Sat al 
Sulp. Come come, wetrifle; let fome lots decide 
Which of your Fates with mine fhall firft be try’d. 
Sert. Fortune has ever beentoo curft to me, 
- Totruft her with my hopes of victory : 
But Tiridates now methinks we fhew 
In our own caufe too quick, in Loves too flow : 
He that furvives of usby love willbe 
Entitled to revenge thy Treachery. 
Tir. Thus 1 embrace the offer. - LOffer to fight. 
sulp. Not fo faft, 
I will fight coo, and will not fight the laft : 
That mighty rate which nicely you affign 
Your love and honour, I have fixt on mine. . 
Sert. My flefh trembles like fhaking earth, when preft - 
By tempefts that want room within her breatt : , 
Throughall my veins there runs a boiling flood, 
And makes a thoufand pulfes in my blood. ’ 
Tir. Stay, Sertorius, {tay ; methinks we grow 
Too bold; Herfilia’s fentence fhow’d beltow 
Life, or givedeath: we but like rebels are, 
While with our Swords Herfilia’s pow'r we fhare. 
Come let us go like friends in mifery, 
And-from our Judges lips learn which fhall dye. crete 
Sert. He does diflemble fure---+’tis noble=--" [ Afide. 
Brave Prince, with your fair temper lam brought 
To reafon, by a Rivals friendfhip taught : 
Had you or I funk under vothershate, 
The living wou'd have pittied his hard fate. 
Though love condemns, our grief may be the fame; 
For death’s all one brought by a Sword or Flame : 
*T were mean, if love had not the pow’r to fhew 
That gen’rous grief which honour can beftow. — [They put up. 
- Why fhou’d the fteps rais’d by our honour prove 
Too hard to be afcended by our Jove. is 
Sulp. Good, very good; d’ye think to couzen me ? 
You prattife to diflemble feurvilys,. 
Tir. Alltreachery dwells only in thy breaft. 


Sulp. 





ay 






Or, The Roman Ladies. 189 
' Salp. Pifh, noneare truly by themfelves exprefts _ 
He that feems vertuous does but aca part, : 
And fhews not his own Nature, but his Art, . 
Sert. I canbe tame no longer. [Draws and offers ! 
Tir. — Sertorins {tay to run at hin. ci 
Our friendfhip muft not yer oblige this way. 3 i} 
Sulp. O does the mafk fall off ! i 
Sert, Let us together then difpatch the Traytor. i 
Sulp. You dare not---- i 
----Your honours as my guard will ftand 3 i a 
“You both fcorn odds, and La fingle hand. i B 





(oa 


‘Sert. Tortures feize thee.----Tiridates--- [ Makes a i ¥ 
Tir. Enough. fignto him. ei 
Sulp. Vle follow too : O you need fay no more. i 
Ser. How meanly we mutt part / never before 
Honour and Love fhew’d {uch {trange properties, i 
To keep all fafe by being enemies 5 i) 
- With their own nicenefs they themfelves betray, | @ 
And while they both command they both obey. | = 
is . | Exeunt at feveral doors. i 
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ACT.IIL. SCEN. I. 


Enter Emilius, Herfilia, Marcellina, and Verginia vail d. 








Emil. Dees my {weet, my dear Verginias 
Off with this cloud, inthy own brightnefs fhine, 
And let my longing eyes twift rayes with thine 3 
All my decaying joyes gtow warm, and bring 
A heat which thaws me into youth agin. 
Ver. Are you my Father Sir ? 
Emil. 1am, {weet Innocence; and richer in that title 
By Natures gift, then he that by his fame 
Of his own Countrey gains a Fathers name. 
Ver. Your pardon Sir, that I feem amaz’d, 
T never faw a man before. 








Her. Pray Sir give us leave. f G | 
Tohave alittle fhareinher enjoyment; __ . ' 
Deareft Sifter, youlook amaz'd ortroubled. (Embraces her. f 


Ver, Pardon me dear Sifter, if you finde 
Some {mall difturbance hang about my minde 5 | 
To be thus foon from a devotion brought, | 
Not more by precept then by cuftom taught. a 

Mar. Dear Coufin, fo much kindnets yet exprefs | 
As totake pleafurein our happinels. . i | 

Ver* a. 








190 The Veftal-Virgin: 
- Ver. *Twere want of true Religion notto know 
Some joy in fo much goodnefs which you thew. | 
Emil, My dear Verginia, at 
1 have found out a man to make thee happy, 
Whofe vertues, and whofe fortunes fhall contend 
Which are the oreateft, both without an end. 
Ver. What does my Father mean ? 
Emil. Come Verginia, company troubles thee I om 
Be not amaz'd; I muft be fond of thee, ) 
Tpweanenee fom thy felf, till thou fha’t finde 
No room but for content Gita thy minde. _ [Exeunt. 
. [ Manet Herfilia, aed Marcellinas 
Mar. How fair thei is: how full of innocence / 
All true content dwells with unprattic’d fenfe. 
Her. O Marcellina! 
Though knowledge does beget both joy and love, 
Yet vice and forrow too her iflue prove 5 
Preft with the laft the greateft numbers fhew 5 
And the worlds feeming mifchief isto know. , 
—Did. you not wonder Marcellina = 
At the ftrange diftance that was kept fo ftridly 
By Tiridates and Sertorius. 
Mar. \did and was as much amaz’d as you 5 
I wifhno mifchief happen, for their looks 
Strove with a ftrange conftraint. 
Herf. Prince Tzridates too expreft the fame 
Whofe gentle temper I have alwayes feen, 
Like ftanding water wearing ftill one face, 
That had no tides to move it fromits place. 
Mar. Can you guefsthe caufe ? 
Her. Not in the leaft. 
Mar. (need not afk, it is enough that they are Rivals, 
And both love you. 
Herf? Such quarrels {till my injury muft prove 5 
Both may deferve, but cannot have my love; 
Love cannot like the winde its help convey 
To fill two fails, though both are {pread one way. 
Mar, D’you love one, of them ? 
Her. Yes, but not Sertorius : 
' Though freely I confefs my love tothee 5 
Yet I forgive thy fhort returnto me, . 
Which {€ems to violate our friendfhipslaws5. 9) oi 
But his ingratitude pleads in thy caufe:; roht | 
Since the acknowledgement wou'd lay: a blame | ; 
On thy great foul, or.on thy cheeks a fhame. sdoT 
Mar. Benot deoeine d Herfilia, 
I wou'd not make my felf fo guilty. prove, 
And like a hidden fin difown my, love. 








Her. 











Or, The Reman Ladies, 
Herf. Thus his ingratitude the more is fhown. : 


Mar. By his ingratitude confefs your own:. 
Where does the difference appear to Dario 


You cannot figh for him, nor he for me. AOTC Sp 


Herf. But you deferyemuch more then he cando. _ 
Mar. He merits more then me, he merits you: 
Love pleads no caufefor the unfortunate, 
Choice rules.ahove our pow'r as much as fate :_ 
Love unrewarded maytovertuegrow, 
But love for love like a defign may thew. 
Herf. Sertorius, my revenge not love invites, 
And that ftri& friendfhip which our fouls unites: 
Mutt now our foulsaffectionsfeparate, __ 
And what you love’tis juft that I fhou’d hate. 


| Mar, What friendfhip wou'd return my love denyes, ai 


I dare not fay I hate whom you defpife. 

Yi Enter Sulpitius. 
Herf. Peace 5 Sulpitins 5 wey: 

Let him not fee diforderin our looks, 

I fufpec him.---How amaz'd he feems ! 

Swlp. Help fortune now, thou that haft alwayes fent 
Thy willing aidtothemoft confident. = 
Madam : 

Her, Sir. | P £42. 

Suzlp. Perhaps your own amazement might be lefs, 
Cou'dI forbear my wonder to expreds. 3 

Her. What wonder Sir ? 

Swlp. Some wonder muft attend a fuddain change, 
To fee Prince Téridates and Sertorius {trange. 

So unlike Lovers now they did appear, 
That they both feem’das if they never were. 

Herf. 1 know not what you mean, 

Sulp. Twith ’twere fo, my troubles then might end, 
One is my brother, t'otheris.my friend :. 

Yet to thofe titles there is nothing due, : 
Since they fo foon forgot themfelves and you. - 

Her. You only fancy fure this ftrange neglect, 
They paid to meas muchas I expect. 

Sul, Vm forry that. my paflion renders me 
The fevere judge of their inconftancy.., 

Herf. Your paflion Sir ! 

Sulp. Yes mine, fo mingled with eternity, 

It underftood not what they feem’d to be. 

Adar. You {peak too like a Rival now to prove 
An uncorrupted judge in plea’s of love. 

Sul. If Iconfefs the bonds in which I'm ti‘d, 
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192 The Veftal-Virgin: = 
Fair Marcellina fhou’dnot feem to chide 5 ead. 
Since if the jult Herfiléa pitties i spells anal oe Aaa 
I leave Sertorins to her love more > copbewertembeteet 4 7 
Mar. Xn fuch mean paths as couz ning States-men move, 
To walk to greatnefs, others treadtolove> | «rele 
Both creep upon the ftrength of fawning lyes, a 
And on mens blafted fames attempttorife, 8 
Sulp. This to me Madam that have alwayesfhewn, 
A forrow for your wrong fT 
Mar. \ know of none, | aw . 
But thofe which I receive from your defign; = ©" 
The injury of vertue muftbe mine, SOT OF 
Sulp. Vertue by truth receives no injury. on 
Her. Truthisill carried by anenemy5 
['le do my felf and them at leaft this right, 
To forbid you to come into my fight. 
O Marcellina, ' ere 
How hard itis my trouble to difguize, ° 
Though I believe not him, I muft my eyes. [ Exeunt. 
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LAs going out. 


Manet Sulpitius. 


sulp. What can this mean perhaps they both agtee / 
Tohide their trouble, and to couzen me 5 ‘ 
Twas dull and foolifh to betray my flame, 
Defigns that hit fhou’d be as {wift as aim. 
They hou’d go quicker off; Powder not dry 
Does feldom hit, but makes the foul more hie. 


Enter Servant, 


Oo Claudius welcome. 


Ser. Have you fped Sir 2 | 
Sulp. Indifferently 5 but ftill thy merits 
Deferve more then I promis’d: Here, take this, 
And ftill continue conftant to my wifhes 5 
I fhall need thy further help. 
Ser. You hall not fail to have it Sir. 
sulp. Meet mean hour hence 
Hard by the Flaviaz Bridge : fail not. 
Ser. You need not Sir repeat commands to me. 
sulp. Thy rewards fhall fall like fhow’rs upon thee. Ex.Serv. 
My plots fall fhort, like darts which rafh hands throw 
With an ill aim, and have too far to go 5 
Nor can I long difcoveries prevent, 
I deal too much among the innocent + 
Their tracks are not fafoon difcern’d that go 


T horow foul paths, as theirs that tread in {now. [ Exit, 
Enter 
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Enter Sertorius and Caska. 
SHIT Oe SVetd Sep) ity 
Sert. When will Tiridates meet? | 
Cask, Prefently, Sir; he promis’d to be there as foon as you. 
A little farther brings you to the place. 
Sert. He’s noble... 9. > - 
Why fhou'd it eafier prove _ 3 
To agree more in: Virtue than in Love! 
Thofe that are Rivals in their Piety 
Are kind, yet all bow toone Deity: 
We both have:but one:Altar-and one Flame, 
Our Honour, Love and Wifhes are the fame ; 


wep’ 


























From thofe fair Springs true Friendfhip us‘d to flow 3 e 
But from thofe Fountains now our Quarrels grows ss 
Wy baie ep oe = 
> . Ezter Mutius.' - _- 
ae ve came, 
Mut. Noble Sertoriass 5.0 6 30 | = 
Sert. YoumeanSalpitiws.) | ioc. , e 
Mut. \fhou’d be glad to fee him. . : § 
Sert. Prethee look him. [ Exit with Cafka, — Ee 
Mut. What’s this! Ihave been better entertain’d: | @ 
My Sword has help’d this Man to Victory ; ‘ | @ 
But now it feemstheréisnoufe of me: — . _ 
There may come yet a time=--+=; | | & 
POV POOL J | SS 
Exter five or fix Veterans. j a 
1. Brave Mutiws.  - | a 
Mut. Mighty Plebeians, yours: 1 3 
1. A hard'time, Atutins. . . £ 
Mut, Eafie enough for you, brave Veteraxs 5 it ( 
I take it you are not cloy’d with bufinefs. 
2. “Troth we have {carce bufinefs for our teeth: oF 
Mut. Draw ’um then; | i a 
Hunger is the worft kind of tooth-ach. a 
1. We have been courted AMutzns, { a 
Speeches made to us, and call’dthe Bulwarks of the Country ; | of 
Now we are flighted. ¥ | & 
Mut. Did you intend that for a jeft ? : I fi 
I hate a Souldier that is poor and witty ; 
Wit is the peace of every man; hang it, | om 
A Souldier fhould be blunt and mutinous. i 2 
1. We thou’d be hang’d then. an a 


Mut. Not if you'd hang together, puppies. 
O the brave days of Fulzzs, when he flew 
The Romaz Eagles at the ftooping World, 
Ce And 





rok 
And dar'd itlkea Lark? a SPER ars i gee a 
1. I, 1, thofe were'dayscv. #101 i79¢ rag > pies na 

Mut. Peace isthe ruft of Mind brave Souls ease acl 
By great Examples, and “trate rte y dhine. wash YF Ak . 
Lremember Pharfalia’s dreadfil Fields. eae #130 see ea 
When the firft Ranks cane OEY d ili tsi STB A 
The Roman Souldiers all each ot] er kn es olen, 25H oe 482. 





Friends gaz’d on ee teen tot te Pig, 
And madea halt as fhamefuill asa flighty | EL hee sisonok ty 
When Craftinus. advanc'd before’ thesreft,. é kl sloit trot 
And ftruck his Pyle intoa Roman ee Lis ea ath ind a0 
As from one Cloud vaft Tempefts fill t the Skies, 

So fhowr'’s of Piles from his beganto rife : - DS ae 
Had not his great examplefetusfree, | 
We had been rob’d of that days Victory ae edo kn” 
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1. I Captain, our Emperor has thug Farms Gates} sf .vi9% 
The World’s at peace now. «fi..:! 95) Lotbalcod » WHORL vast 
Atne: Wet hintlallin’t, ae aid 2 9 Vosdtord se 
Till he forgét the: way. how:td: Command 3 Jub cacdW Ash 
"Tisa dark Lanthorn‘ima Princesihahdiss bq) (f+. i bi are ave 


ePpe 
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“Tis Peace that fhines, whileshe in aeons i wou Ie 
Hid by thelight which he to others-gives. 3 2) 20> : grit ied o 
The Gown-men now by cherifh'd Vices thrive: 5 
Virtue is ftarwd, or hardly. keptialives \. 1» 5 

Mifchief 1s fed, while out of Policy 

They keep fome to betray, and fome to Jie. ...iiw 


7? 


1. No employment now for Souldiersi: « Ly ATES Bt Ge tarp 
/dut. You are dull Blockheads when y'are ant off pay 5: . 
The Souldiers Vices lie another way. ; pone ANN 


D’ye think that Statefmens kindneiles proceed: - OY fraths 
From any principles but their own need2 =): | 9 ieiTe 
When they r affraid, they’r wondrous good ® and free 5 ne a 
But when they’r fafe they liave no memory. (if otal i3P 
1. The Great men {wallow.all. u ovat 
Aut. Mankind upon each others ruines rife 
Cowards maintain the brave, and Fools the Wile: 
Honour and all Religion bears a pried; ao taiicay BIC 
But as the rates are fet by death andvice. | |) 


Enter Sulpitius. 


Sulp. Brave Mutiws, never more happily met. 
Mut. That’s well; did you not meet Sertorins 2 
Sulp. No, why d’ye ask ? . 
Mut. 
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Mut. Nay nothing ; ' 

I thought he had been, going to keep an Oracle, 

He pradtis'dto ftare,and {well {trangely. 
Sulp. Let him {well and burft, it, matters. not., 

~----Whoarethefe, Mutins? .... ..) Ailes: 
Mut. Quiet Rogues; they were, brave Souldiers. 
Sulp. Have they loft their Spirits? : 
Mut. 1 know noe;, they are out of pradhife 5 

They havebeenbobd;....0 0 44) -., 

- They might be train’d agin perhaps, and enter d. 

Sulp. This way a little, Aftzus 5, you are my Friend. 
Mut. | wow d- cut,any, man’s throat , 

That faidthe contrary... ..., 4 
Sulp. I muft-wfe your Sword, Adutins. 

Mut. Heer it hangs ready,,’tis.almoft rufty. 
Sup. Benot ftartled when I tell you 

‘Tis againft my Brother. | 
Mut, Let it be againft your Father, 

‘Tis all oneto me. 

Sul. The quarrel is Herfilia. 
Mut. A Womanis the worft that cou’d be. 

Are you to fight who fhall have her ? 

Sulp. That fhe mutt only judg, | 

, Mat. Sothen, fhall we fight to make her’ {port ? 

A parcel of fuch Lovers | . 

Wou'd make excellent paftime in the Amphitheatre : 

I had an eafier way withmy Damfelss 

Kind or cruel, they never fcap'd me. 

Sulp. Not if you cou’d come at*um, Mdutins, 
Mat. If they were hid in Houfes , 

I made ’um bolt with Fire, LFA 

And pitch’d my toils on all fides ready for ’um. 
Sul. Ha---- 

1. Noble Aémtins, fareWels; we'l wait on you 

Another time. bey | 
Sulp. Pray let your Friends ftay a little. eran te 
Mut. Stay Gentlemen, ) 
sulp. Fire a Houfe, Mutins ! ° 
Mut. There’s no tuch, way 5 the coyeft then 

Will leap into the next mans arms : 

T have beenthank’d for favingthem __ 

Out of the very Fire that I kindled., \. rr 
sulp. They may live to love Herfilia. _ LSeems troubled. 
Mut. If we kill’um,’tis two to one however | 

That youl ne’re have her. ) 
sulp. Dare thefe men ftick by! us! . 

Mut. Pay’um well, and let the bufinefs 
Be wicked enough. Then never feat (um. yy yo; 
Cic a Sulp. 
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sul. They fhall eat gold. om ysht Au 
— Mut. ‘Troth Vrbelieve they can digeft artes! | aro a asi 
- Sulp. Thou hatt put wild thoughts intomy’ head: eh ‘ative TP 


If Ifhou’d fall, fhe crowns their Vidtory; ~~ ick. quad 
Or if Prince Tiridates falls by me, x Sanaa Vv. 
I muft live hated by her. You Pow’rs abaves 10) sant 
Let either Death or Life reward-my Love. if yale ovekd alti 


Mut. You are troubled, Sir: Idid not talk tito 
To fave the fighting part: I woud fervey you in yout Agee foe 
Through greater dangers. ; IALyKeEe, 

Sulp. O Mutins,advife me fomthing 5 rie si Rv 
My blood and thoughts ftand ftill within: my brealt er, 
Reafon’s afleep, and torments feem at reft.’ sagt 

Mut. Why I havetold you my beft ftiatagem’s Padi 
If you get her Father’s houfe but fir’d, Aw 
Let usalone, we'l helptoquenchit; ~~ 
And inthe hurry we may get your Miftrefs 5 
There’s no fufpicion waits on fuch diforders. 

Sulp. Dear Mutins, thou reviv ft my drooping sols a, 
There is no other pay left probable. 


Enter Claudius a Seb want ‘ 


See Mutivs, Fortune feconds thy advice, 


Here’s one may prove the inftrument+---walk off. 
Claudius, welcome; herel have been fhort inmy Rewards. 
_ [Gives him money. 
cl. You have inate Sir, too bountiful » 
To my {mall fervices. votre 
Sulp. I have a-bufinefs, if tion dar eouneeniie it, 
Shall treble thy Rewards, and yet leave me’thy debtor. 
Claud. Name it Sir, and think hoe | 
‘Sulp. Thou know’ ft 
How unfuccesful I am like to prove § B 
One Act of thine'may ‘help me to Herfélia, | 
Then think what thy reward fhall be. = 
Cl. Speak but the thing, Sir. ear 
- Sulp. Prefently then in fome convenient place 
Set fire on thy Mafter’s houfe ; do not wonder, 
Ile have thofe ready that fhall quench it quickly 5 
And inthe hurry, under pretence of help, 
Bring Herfilia forth at the Eaft-gate, - 
That looks towards the Tzber5 
Theré Tle wait for her ; and by my happinefs 
Meafure thy own Rewards. >: 
Claud. Whither fhall we fly, Sir ? 
Sulp. Trouble not thy telf, leave that to me: 
Dar'{t thou do it ? nLisG 
Claud. When wou'd you havei it done, Sir ? 


THe 
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Sulp. Prefently, before {ufpicion can have time to grow. 
Claud. V'le do it Sirs be fure that you wait ready.) .).. 5 
Sulp.:Be gone about it, let me-feeit flame 9... Fs a9 
Before an hour’s expir'd :. truftitome, ) 
And have no fears.: ae ids 
Claud. 1 know an unfrequented room dab cctiocid CO 
Fit for my purpofe; Tledoitinftantly: 0). 460 ho ue 
Expect me at the Eaft-gate) 9)» .,. LEx.Claud. 
Sulp. Twillnoe fails ©) 0. ina " baie ta? 
Tis done Mutins,’tis a fire already 5 
That fellow isa fervant to Emilius, 
Whom I have made my Slave with Bribes ; 
He’s gone about it : Are your friends prepar’d ? 
Mut. Beyond fick men, ready to dye for you: 
Sulp. ’Tis well, 12 
Tle place you in your feveral {tations 
That fhe may {cape no way :" | | 
Then if we can but carry off our plunder. | aa 
Mut. Pith, the fire will have all the enemies, 
We fhall have none. A TEES i 
Sulp. Where thall our rendezvouz be? 
Mut. At my houfe of pleafure 
That ftands upon the Téber 5 \ Ee 
That will be leaft fufpetted, becaufe I live | 
Moft in the City : befides, we have the River i f 
To help us to efcape if need require. | 
Sulp. No better place.----Gentlemen, 
Pray obferve fuch orders as my friend Aatins gives you. 
He thal! have money to reward you 
Equal to all your fervices, and beyond modeft withes. 
1.2. Doubt us not, Sir, we will be punctual. 
Sulp. Come Mutins, as we go 
We will agree on the particulars : 
Juftice has took away all my compaffion 5 
And when their flames in cruel brightnefs fhine,  -& 
lle {mile, fince there was none that pittied mine. [ Exennt. a | 
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Enter Sertorius avd Gafka, 


Sert. Have you plac’d the Horfes where I appointed 2 
Cask, Yes Sir. OM | 
Ser. I have but one thing more then to enjoyn thee 5 
If Efhou’d fall by. Tar#dates Sword, 
Cariy the news thy\felf unto Herflia, 
And watch her as thou woud’ft an Arrow fhot 
To fee whether it hic orno. 
Cask, To what purpofe Sir ? bry 
Sert. If the hadiany-pitty for me living, 
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Her fortew for me dead, will fhewit. itty Tale 
Caska. But how Sir fhou'd I fend you word ? i}. Aawais 
Sert. ’Tis true, abundarice travel through the Grave 5». 

But there’s not one of allthe multitude =) na od 

Will carry more then his ownnewsabouthim: = 9) ) 

Why fhou'd things fo remote beget fuch ftrifes) | Ssan> 

Beyond our knowledge, and beyond our: Hfediogisy veraobad * 


Suedéffioh thus fome to fond joyes betray, #9) oy 
For whofe vain hopes their ruine muft makeway. ©. 
/ i? ’ ,?" | * ‘ “~ a . ‘ . - 


| Enter Tividates. | wollst seat’ 

Cask, Prince Tiridates Sir. | I CEA 
Sert. O ’tis well; leave usnow Casha, | 

And watch wherel appointed : 

If Tiridates comes withoutme, §)§,, > 

Let him receive thofe helps that I fhou’d have.. 
Cask, Thisisacruelfervice Sirs, 
Sert. Difpute it not. trite svRILto Snel J Bacah. Cafka. 
Tir. Your pardon Sertorius that I feem‘d thus flow. 

I was enforced to make fome little {tay eens ; 

To {cape Sulpitins; he and Muting ©© m0 

Were earneft in difcourfe. ft + ante 
Sert, May be they are looking us 5 Aéutivs isbold, 

Nor is that bafe Sulpitiuslefsthenhe; 

And thus much Tirzdates Ve acknowledge, - 

Had they now met us with their Swords about ‘um: 

I thou’d with much more pleafureasyourfriend . 

Have took my fhare againft ‘um. (Draws. 
Tir. Affifted by Sertorins, I fhou’d have been i 

As fure of conqueft as he is now of Victory. [ Draws. 

Ihave one motion only left to make, er ea 

He that furvives let him go tell Herfilia 

That though his Rival in the fatal {trife 

Was loft in death; yet love out-liv'd his life... , 

“Serti I will bejuftto you 5 butif I fall, 

Carry no news of love ; nor meat all 5 

For I have thought upon’t, and finde it vain, 

Tomeno meflagecan come back again. _ 

----- So, to our fortunes. fee [| Fight. 


Enter Catka haftily. 


Cask. Hold, hold, as you have honor hold. ) 
Sert, Ha, Casha, what tempts thee to this folly ? | 
Cask. The fadett {pectacle that ever was's - > nee fut! rs 
Emilius houfe feems almoft wrapt in flame 5 | g 
The noife of people, and the fire encreafe. ‘ 
. Sert. Take heed yeu do not play the fool. 


* Cask. 
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Cask. Go but to the aie where oua ointed n eto 
And if it bed iy sent me to pieces: dh he ot 
While you doribt;) '/ ST aR 

‘Wop but delay to help Herflia, ies At 3 

Tar. Canthis betrue!-... 

Cask,2@xilam more a. Villain thenI was us’d to be. 

Sert. We may believe him. Come Tsridates, © 
Herfilia's danger now.ourquartelends, ee 
And when fhe is unfaféwe muftbefriends: = 
Our actions fome fantaftick planet Ue Bist is ex 
iil fortune can unite whom goad divides. - .  LExeunt. 








ACT.ILL SCEN.L 


Ti he's Scene appears a bag, Hens 
e “Enter Artabaces, 


Artab. % ® 7 Hat noife.is this! =- -How ! n0i{e. 
W A houfe ip flames! apse ‘rel oy fee a 

Ruainesof feveral natures wait songne, | 

----Harks, they.cry for help----_ Lee of belp. 
*T were pitty to devote my {elf to fice ‘eh 

To fave { know not who 3 what need I care ? 

He that is wretched has a life to {pare ; ; 

Fate fhall not need look after me, Tle try 

Whichi is moft carelefs grown, Fortune. or I, 

wie 9 Exit as inte the houje. 


_— 


Enter eine and two Souldiers. 


Mut. No ftirring yet?’ 


1 Sould. Not ie il ee oY DOR OE bad 8d J 
Mut. They re not fing*d yet’! i AS ied ving ie) 
Nor do [ gaze Wich fucha gutt of joy,” rp only 


As Pyrrhus had to look on burning Troy: y 
That this might grow to be Romes funeral flame, 
Andin its afhes bury its own name. 
2 Sould. Shall we gototh’other fide ? 
Mut. We'l keep our motions in this compafs. 
1 S. How fhou’d we know theright Lady, Matias: ? 
Mut. Troth’twas high time to afk 5 
Yet to fay truth, I {carcely know my felf 5 5 
But that we may be fure not to miftake, 
Catch up every thing that looks but like.a a woman. 
Come foftly this way. [ Exeunt. 
Enter 
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dy GF Sip botmloggs Moy sees soslgui ot jad OF ASD 
Enter Artabaces with Verginia vailid, and.ie.afivoon, |.» 


af 


Art. Here’s fomething yet, fhe was well fing’d,) >) 11 W - 
And had been over-roafted prefentlys \ «[>" 07 [Sets ber dowh. 
~---Now, let me fee my purchafe,---- | if 90d.2id?2 ae AT 
----Ha, --iny eyes dazel as if they ftar’d om Sun:fhine.».9 
----I'le wipe um; and then look agin's -o!¢ vem o vy not 
Her eyes are clos'd and though with her’tis night, © <\)\soti 
Her beauty thines without the help of light 1 er ont cocw baA 
A darker form hashidadeity, 19 9 20%) ost amolenon us wO 


Bur death’s too near for immortality. duyotfau séa Srisstior iit 
T'le bow her gently 5 . yey: 
Nature begins to triumph in the ftrife, ; 


And through her lips {oft whifpers fteal of life. 
How frefhthey. thew, the Rofes almoft gone. 
For want of aire, by breath feem néwly blown. » 
Ver, ----Ha.----whereamI 2? 
Herfilia, Sifter; Hevfiliap*=2) > 2 \08 28 88 
Ha----whoare you ? are you not my Father ? 
Art. No, by no means fair creature. 
Ver. Are you notaman?s 0. se. 
Art. That’san odde queftion----yes-=- abba! 
Ver. You fhou’d be then my Father. 


Art. That’s right, a man ‘indeed fhou‘d beher Father.{ fide. 


Ver. Or isthere any other man befides my Father ? °° 


Art. She’s mad, overheated with the fire. | owl" 

Ver. Pray pardon my want of knowledge, “~~ Ys 08 
I never faw a man befides my Father, eeeee tly ofk 
Till I faw you, if yoube one. ~*~" ae af 4 

Art. This isthe likelieft thing to be a Virgin WV 


Thatle’re met with... . [afide. 
Where have you liv'd, to befoignorant ? _ 
Ver. Among the Veftal Virgins from an Infant, 
And helpt to keep the Sacred Fire alive. 
Art. O that my flame,as pure as thofe, might be 
Fed by your pitty, though not piety / inet 
Ver. Help me but back again, and le attend | 
With true devotion thofé pure flames you fend. . 
Art. From ignorance alas her pitty grows, Pe 
Her innocence above a vertue fhews. “ 
Ver. Uhad forgot, my Father and my Sifter. , 
May want the help that youill plac’din me. 
O pitty, there’srather my mifery 5 
Their merits and rewards far exceed mine. 
Art, Rewards cou’d never yet my foul encline. 
Ver. \can invite you then no other way. 
Art. Command me to my death,and I obey. 
Ver. Sure ajl mankinde are not thus vertuous too. 





=e 


Art. 
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Art. All woman-kinde do lefs refémble: poe 


Ver. Hark, a noife agin; O my Father! — Lnoipe. 
Gentle Sir, that gen’rous pitty thew, ta 
Which thofeabove gave you butto beftow. —— -  [meeps. 

Art, Dry up your tears, fair i eeacrocr,} 13 ae 


Tonly begif Treturh 

That I may finde you in this see agin. > : 
»Wer.\Here you hall finde me asdinteaie up ay pray rs. 

For your fuccefs and happinefs. 
Art. Thad forgot-toafk your name. [bows aed aS going. 
Ker. Verginia, Sir; my fathers name's eke. 

You never afkt me that. | , 
Art. Nor neyer fhou'd 5 

I have your word to ftay jai in n this place. 
Ver. Youneed not doubt; I know not-where to go. ‘Y 
Art. ’Tis all Lafly for my reward ; 

Think bright Vergivia, all your cares are mine. 

Fortune has play'd her tricks,‘now Love pay thine. 

sb Reais as intothe burning honfe. 


_ Manet Veta 
c 


Ver, Doeghéaven isn all mankinde fuch good beftow ? 
My Fortune's excellent, or they are:fo : .2\ cay!) 

I grow ftrangely concern’d, fome unknown caufe 

A fecret warmth into my bofom:draws ; gif. enous) 

I blufh iknow not why ; my confus’d fenfe>:) ° 

Whifpers, that fhame can live with innocence 3 5 
Mindslike {mooth»paper never writ upon). 2.10: 

When folded up,by | fome impreffion eal 
Marks will remain it riever had before, pesrine 
And ne’re rettirn to former i bat pnp mores’. 





rm 


Enter Mutias, end three or fom | 
Mut). No news-yet'oF sulpiniae ivr gaghl? joag: 
-+. Fhe women eATBUEHEPHOBE, gia, OAS * 
----Ha, here’s one'yer'left; a very fair one toov 

----Come Lad y,you shut ens vole me. 

Ver ONY RALALC YOM Saher s OR LOTT d 

Mui. Whi, mer!” brit KPA LIPO OW 8 F6 

Ver. You woud not be thus ithe hens. 

Mut. Who the Devil fhou’d be rudeyif meti fhou'd’ not? 
Away with her, and ftay for me Mh 
Under the Grove Peald you'oks 24" aay, 

I Come alobpge tien si 9io1i 303 HHO LY 

Ver. Whither? why_d’ye ptill-ine 2 eos 
Alas, you'l frighten me!9*"" LPR Dh ae 


a ee AE i 4 
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Mut. She’s wond’rous fair.——-Away with her, 
Thope this is not Herfilia9——— [afide. 
Then’tis fair play : Equal danger, equal pluhder. is 

Ver. Pray donot pull me, I promis‘d to ftay here 
Tilla friend come; I muft not break my word. 

Mut. Indeed you mutt. Away with her. 

Ver. What d’ye mean. O my heart fails me. | 
Ob. 5.3 hig A Gy Saree See ae (fwoons. 

Mut. Up with her, fhe'l wake with jogging: ‘ 
Stay whereItold you; Vlefeea little farther, 
And then cometo. you. — = | 








_ [Exennt. 
Enter Sulpitius and Herfilia, with Claudius and others. 


Sulp. Follow ftill behinde, and give me notice 
If any overtakesus : Is Cizua goneto Mutins? 
I. Yés Sits .S8E Si [te cary 
Her. Whither d’you carry me? 
Idoccommand youllet'mego. 
Sulp. When we are alittle farther, ~ 
Free from the danger that concerns your Honor, 
I will obey yous, tillthen believe it was your fervice, 
That made me throw my felf into this danger. | 
Her. This is ftrange, 1 miftruft fomething. -- 
Sulp. You mightif? you knew all I know 5 
Pray afk no queftions inthis place, 
All isunfafe about use) fines vm i te [Bxennt. 
Enter Sertorius, bringing out Marcellina ont of the fire. 


Mar, Set down your wretched load, for 1am grown - 
Your burthen, that only wou'd have been my owns 
Had you preferv'd Herflia, you had prov‘d | 
Happy to fave the,perfon we. both lovid; .....~ 
But now you areas much unfortunate | 
* To fave a wretched thing whom we both hate. [be fiands 
Sert. Forgive the mixture which in me appears 5. amazd. 
Wrong not my joyes, nor yet condemn my, aa . 
Mar. Why do you ftay, look on thofe fhining walls, 


And think that fromthofe flames Herftlia calls... oy) 
Sert. O what a wonder does your friendfhip prove;! .. 
Forgives ungratitude, and urgeslove, j 44. 5°.., yf 
---I know not, what-todo. inp ad Pfu live ation Ww. 
Mar, : Go3 803 of bow sod dat 
And pay what you to Love and Honour owe 5,1, ; 
Sert. Then I muft ftay; for there is nothing due... . 
From Love or Honor juftly but to, you.), , |, ccd W 
Mar. “All debts to me, to herI thusrefign.3,..4-°5) 
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Or, The Roman Ladies. 
Be gone,and think Herfilia’s danger’s mine. 
Ser. And leave yu thus ! 
Mar. ae If you ftay here 
Your formal gratitude will look like fear. 
Sert. Itismy fhame to f{tay, my fhame to go; 
Yet not my Virtue, but yours makes it fo: 
If in thefe flames I meet my death, they’! prove 
As gentle, but more juft then thofe of love. — 
a 3 Exit as into the houfe: 
Mar, ———What fhall 1 do, my thoughts are tyr’d I finde, 
With tedious journeyesup and down my minde 3 
Sometimes they lofe their way, fometimesasflow ° { 
Like Beafts o'redloaded, heavily they move, 3 
Preft by the weight of forrow and of love. 








« 


s 


* 


Eater Artabaces: 
Art, So much for this; Ple have no more of thefe fiery trials, 
My hair ftinks like new burn’d Tinder: 
See, fhe has kept her word. 
~——Beft Lady. a 
Mar, Sir. | 5 el 
Art. *Slife,’tis not fhe. °, 
Mar. You feem concern’d at fome miftake. 
Art, A little Madam 3 it was my good fortune 
To favea Lady fromthefe flames, Sees 
That T expected here: ‘twas her commands 
That fent me back, to fee what help 
Her Father and her Sifter might have need of. » 
Mar. She was not tall Sir. VORPELE: 
Art. No Madam, her beauty and her ftature 
Shew’d her. very young. 
Mar. Youare happy Sir, to be the fottunate preferver 
Of fo much Innocence and Beauty, 
Art, D’you know her Madam ? or to whom 
This wretched houfe did once belong? 
dar. She was my Coufin Sir, andthat was once 
Her Fathers Pallace : you feem a f{tranger by thefe queftions. 
Art, Yam Madam, and but arriv’d this minute: - 
The firft thing I almoft faw, at leafi took notice of, 
Was this fad {pectacle. : 
Mar. Isallconfum’d ?. 
Art. Every one now is {capt or perifhe, 
And need no help, or elfe are paft it: 
The laft I met with was a noble Gentleman, 
‘Concern’d it feems above the thought of dangers 
For he appear’d carelefs of cracking beams, 
And uncheck’d flames: A fuddain noife 


Without the houfe call’d him away. 
Dd 2 MUAY, 
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204 3=—i(<i«é‘r iS eft Virgin ; 
Mar, O Sertorivs ! which way Sir wasthe noife?. , 
Artab, ’Twas on the other fide. oh Ai ae i hon 
Mar, That way Sertorius went, and I muft follow. 

----Pardon my difturbance Sir---yet--- .. 

Reafon and Honor check my _hafte---- 

- But our unfteady actions cannot be 

Manag’d by. rules of ftri@ Philofophy 5 __ 

There isbut part belongs unto our care5 . 

Fortune has right, and titletoafhare. Exit. 





Manet Artabaces. 


4rt. Shou’d fortune count with me unto thi day,- 
She'd finde there was a mighty debt to pays | 
The Roman Conqueft o’re my Countrey {pread, 
My brother loftjor worfe,in Triumph led 5 
Sure fuch full Empires have no aim or guide, 
And thofe that reach um do not move but flide. 
Man is too weak to manage with frail fenfe, 
Such a refemblance of Omnipotence. . 
A Storm at Seathrew me on Italy, 
And here I thought to finde my death or thee: 
Poor Tiridates,----how cou’d fortune prove, 
So curft among my woes to mingle love! | 
Which way to gol know not, nor need care 5 
Thave been us’d to wander in defpair. 
All by uncertain wayes, purfue their ends, 
And unto every obje& Reafonbends. [ Exit. 


The Scene huts. 
@Enter Emilius, avd Tiridates, and followers. 


Emil, You have fav'd my life brave Tiridatess 
Wou'd Icou’d pay you with Herfilia, 
That wou'd appear more then a common gratitude. 
Tir. Herfilia is a happinefs beyond 
My hopes and merits. re 
Emil, This fire was kindled by fome treachery ; 
I fear Herfilia is the purchafe 
Of their defigns and mifchiefs. 
Tir. Let usnot now watte time with vain conjectures 5 
Herfilia and Verginia may want help, 
While we are talking how they come to need it. 
Emil, *Tistrue, let us take feveral wayes, 
And meet down by the Tber, hard by Numa’s Grove. 
Tir. If Uhave life I’le bring it thither.[ Zx,.Emil.aad followers. 
—— What did I fay ! how cou’dI talk 
Of carrying any longer life about me ! | 
---But 
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----But humane things have fuch variety, ~ 
Neither the wife nor brave know when to die 5 
For neither juftly can their deaths intend, 
Till they are fure all hopes have firft their end. 


‘Enter Sertorius. 


Sert, ----Ha----Tiridates ! 

‘He's it feems no happier yet than I. 
Stay,----Sir,----what news ? 

Tr. None that either of us wifhs 
Herfilia is for certain forc’d away 
By unknown perfons. 

Sert. So [have heard. | 

Tir. Emilius has took the great Flaminian way 3 
Let us divide our felves,---and when---- 

Se.Stay Tiridates;F ortune feems wife in bringing us together, 
She knows not what to do with both of us 5 
In the purfuit of Honour fhe can be 
Liberal to many inone Victory: _ 

When Fame’s the Miftrefs, more than one may prove 
Happy at once; but’tisnot fo in Love. 

Tir, He that blind Fortune will have happy made, — 
Let her guide him unto Herfélia’s aid. ) 

Sert. She fhall guide me no farther 3 you andI 
Will not afk her opinion which fhall die 5 
Our Swords will tell us all that fhe can know 3 
Her means are quick, though fhe her felf be flow. [ draws. 

Tir, I draw for-my defence, not my defign; | draws. 
You urge a wrong both to your Love and mines 
While your Revenge above your own does prove, 

And force my Honour to exceed my Love. 
Sert. "Tis only Love that does this quarrel breed, 
And fo my Love my Honour does exceed. 
Tir. Wowd Love attempt to ruine its own aid ¢ 
We fight for them by whom fhe is betray'd: 
Whoe’re o’recomes, his guilty Conqueft fhews, 
Herfilia nothing to his valour owes. | 
Sert, ’Vis true,---- 
~ Tis againft her that I my Sword employ, 
- And fhe may want that help which I deftroy. 
----Forgive me, Sir :----Yet all things that can move, 
As wellas I, have felt Revenge and Loves 
Unruly heats are with our Effence {pread, 
And by craz’d paflion Nature’s cemented. 

Tir. While fhe has Enemies let us be Friends, 
And now by feveral ways purfue our ends. 

Sert. Stay, lamyet confus'ds ‘tis a hard fate 
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ie , 
To help to make my felf unfortunate... wes 
Tir. We wafte that time which takes too fafta flight, . ._ 
And ’tismore guilt totalk than’tweretofight. =... 


Sert. How weak thefe wild diftractions make me prove! 
Tam taught when to fight, and how to love 5 PES i) ay 
Yet one thing more, if in yonr breaft you have. 
No mix’d defigns but what are clear and braves 
Letus engage, whoe’'reishappy made, 
To find Herfilia firft, and bring her aid, 
That he fhall make no ufe of his fuccefs, art De 
Nor the leaft {tory of his Love exprefs, -: 9. > x 
Till firftby our own Swordsour caufeistryd3 9 
It istoo great for Fortune to decide. 
Tir. To keep this facred here! freely vow 3 
You learn’d.at firft, but teach me Honour now. . 
Sert. Till then letusembraces whoe’re Love guides 
Unto his. blifssfor.t’ other Fate provides. - | 
Now to our Fortunes; Ile purfue the way 
Which leads through Numa's Grove. . 
Vir, ----- But ftay, 
Where fhall we meet 2... 
Sert. Under thole ftately ranks eee a 
OF Cyprefs'Trees that fhades the Tzber’s Banks, 
Neer Autivs houfe; for {till lapprehend Noo 
That Man; he’s Mifchiefs and my Brothers Friend. ~ ° 
Tir. Agreed ;----in equal hopes now both are tied. . 
Sert. But when,we meet our wifhes muft divide. [Exeunt. 


Enter Artabaces. 


Art, How ignorant of every thing Imove/ 
1 know not where I go,nor what [love: _ 
Yet though fhe’s gone, her Image ftill I find ,, 
And I purfue what fhe has left behind. 
Ah, my dear Brother,----poor Tzridates !---- 
Caft on thefe Shores Icame to look out thee, 
And by my bonds.or death to fet thee free 5 
But into other fetterslam thrown, 
Not by myhonour butmy Loveputon. , 
Quite tir’d'l feem, likea hard-hunted Beaft, 2 vs 
That does not feem to go, but finks to reft. tk "AN bn 
Spent Nature's. weight hangs heavy.on my eyes 
Sleep can cure Fevers,,why not Miferies,?, 
A Souls difeafe can few Phyfitians find; ; 
For Emprricks only prattife.on the mind :._ ; 


Yet fleep her Imagemight. convey tome, _ Ne 
And fhew in dreams what ! muff never {ce. ., Hae eS Ye 
“Enter 
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Enter two of Mutius mex with Verginia fillin 
a fwoon. 


1. On, on, to the Téber with her, 
And {crifice her to Neptune. | 
2. The devil we will 5---what; 
Go twice as far as we need, } 
Totry to be apprehended for Murderers ! $ 
The next ditch will ferve. ---Ha,---what’s here! ; 
A dead man! ‘Slife, a moft excellent Companion for her 3 
If he beatleep let him wake and anfwer for’t ; 
Gently, gently 5 fo, lay her behind him. | 
os [They lay her behind Artabaces. 
So, now to Mutins, and {wearfhewas dead, 
' 14 I, and cold too. | [ Exeunt. 


Artabaces after a little time wakes. 


Ari, Sure “twas that Beauty which appear’d fo bright 5 
My eyes by waking rob me of my'fight 5 
When they were fhut her Image did appear ; 
T {tard too boldly fure, and made her fear. | 
: 3 : 40 [Turas and fees ber, 
Ha !----look where fheiss alas, 1 do miftakes.!v0! 
For I dream ftill, and‘think I am awake: 465 
Some pitying Pow’r this Vifion does beftow, ni 
And helps me to déceive my forrow fo. ei fishe' groahs. 
What's that! my Senfés fure arenot my own}: | vith 
Can empty dreams and aiery vifions groan ! 
Her eyes begin to move-and fhine with life, 
Now fink again in deaths ungentle ftrife : 
In doubtful weather fo'the Sun refigns 
Sometimes his light to Clouds, and{ometimes fhines. © 
She lives again; O céafe your cruelty, . . 
And fhe'l by that example pity me... _ .. [She revives. 


; 


Ker. hme La a oe 
Have [ not flept too long, and am to blame, 
Neglecting to attend the Sacréd Flame? >.” 

Art, Here is that Flameto which your Eyes’ did give~--' 
Life firft, and promis‘d it fhould always live, °° °° 
~~ Ver.’ Where are the Veftals then, or wheré‘4m 1? > <*> 


Some confus'd thoughts now fhike my Meitipry 5 7 


T do remember I was feiz’d upon *’ 

‘By fome rude men 5 I thought there had been none. 

Pray, who.are you 2se) syesdudansdee bon. oni tl 
Art, ----- Alas, I have no Name, 


But that which is my trouble, or my fhame. 


Ver. 
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308 TheVefal Virgin: i 
Ver. Sure both my eyes and ears deceive me now, 
Once Lfaw fomething lookt,and fpokelike yous). 
But by my fond defires he wasbetrayd3  * he 
J ow’d him life, which with his death I paid. weeps. 
Art. Thofe flames you fent me too has let:me live, — 
Perhaps referv'd to dye by thofe yougive.. 
Ver. Pray do not wrong me, are yow he indeed ? 
I feel {ome unknown joyes that do exceed 


7 Oe myphappinels..j soi sya08 od OF vas 

I fear there may be guilt intheexcefs., > daukhtron ea 
Art, QO donot fear. that pitty-e’recan prove Ls... ~ 

A guilt in any, fhowditgrowtoloves;, 66 on alt 


Ver. Pitty is love,andthenit need not QTOWe. | 
§ socadrt. Inthe worlds common Charity ‘tisfos 
Such love is only in obedience fhown , :,, . 
 Tothofe above, the other isourown.  . 


Ver. Wefhou’d deny our own affections ftill. 
Art. Thele paffions.are all ftrangers to the Wil. 
When I firft faw your eyes my heart was free. - 
Ver. Oithat I cou'd reftore your liberty. » . 
Art. That way there isno.pitty tobefhown, 
Reftore not mine, but.try tolofe yourown... . ,.) 
Ver. Willthat ftrange way.a remedy procure 
~Gana\Difeafe inone, anothercure? is, 
Art. In loves. Difeafe,neigher their cures obtain, _ 
But both grow well by one anothers paite.. 6. wis yi bso 
Ver. 1 know not:what you mean; bur I incline, 
‘Tothinlo that your misfortunes wou'd- be MINES. 5 ¢3| 
Art. May Inotdare to witha little more? vip: 13 
er sora Lake heed, . 


Our wifhes may be-faultsiwhenthey-expeedes geod 
Art. Do covetous men} of the ambitious finde’ < 

Their vaft defires by anybounds.confind 2... 

If pow’rful mature lets no paffion MOVE 4) 3/1. © 

Within known limits, why-alas fhou’dlove ow 
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: Enter the two men of Mutius. \ 
iad. of aa bes weHOLOOs Jour jos: el 
1. On, on5 weare dead men 5 en. Pe 4 
y J eG het 8 Oo5) hs EE Shey ge ee) hots a } 
Look where {he is alive too : O happy chance. 
Ver. Help, help, thefe are the Villainsy ye te 
Art. Your bufjnels Raicalsy, fan aris [ be fleps before her. 
1., That woman is our bufinels. * Pa shag cs 
Art, You fhall have her thus, dogs. 9°. [fight Ralls one, 
Enter Mutius, and others hebinde hine, and feime bine, >. + 
Seve OL 8 Ve8C TL weeks 
Art. Unhand me flavep. So ts “tj tee 
tisti YO 7G CUOT Milk eh prove Tid Oise 
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Or, The Roman Ladies: 
Ver. O help. ete 
Mat. You call for that you need not. 
Art. Slaves, Dogs. 
Mut. Ha, what’sthis, Tigellinus dead ? 
Thy life for his is juftly forfeited. 


[Offers to run at Artabaces, fhe feps betweex. 
Ver. Ohold,I was the caufe that ftain’d his innocence 


With that man’s blood, for ‘twas in my defence ; - 
Befides, I'm tir'd with life and fit to dye. 

Art. There’s none fo weary of a Life as I; 
Yet if you Romans wou'd be thought fuch men, 
Give me a Sword, and try to take it then. 

Mut. Tis for her fake I do not punifh thee. 
_ This fellow is not to be trufted free 5 ~ 

















Bring him along. 
Art. — Slaves, I will not go. 
Mut. Drag him along. 
Ver. O donot ufeé him fo. 
Alas, what d you mean? cat ss 
Mut —_ Why dol ftay 








Thus trifling ? Madam, come,here lies our way... 
Bring him alive or dead. CAH ‘10k 
Vor te ee Pray hold your hands. 


Good Sir, obey their pow’r, or my commands. ~ 





: Lalide, 


| Exit. 


Art. Come, lead me where you pleafe 5 how much above 
My reafon and my courage ismy lovel [ Exeunts 


ACT. IV. SCEN-L 


Enter Mutius, avd Verginia. 


Mut.. (Till weeping Madam? thefe are unkinde tears; 
.. Love is ill paid with forrow, or with fears. 
ver, Vf Love's ill paid with Grief, it needs mult be 
As ill expreft by figns of cruelty. 
Mat. \sit a cruelty to my foul expreft, 
Becaufe I keep it prisner in my breaft? 
Ver. Not while’tis willing, but it wou’d be fo 
Had it as much defire as I to go. 
Mut. Since life and you in me bear equal {way, 
Be not lefs willing then my life to ftay. 
Ver. If bondage only does exprefs you kinde, 
Why does the ftranger fuch harth ufage finde? 
Can you pretend that the fame att fhould be 
Cruelto him, and yet fo kinde to me? 
oon We 


Mut, 
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Mut. O my vex’d for 


1p how true my fears do prove! 





Love betrayes me, and fhe betrayesherlove. Cafide. 
Vletry her yet- _ Shou'dInotfeemtobe 
In all things kinde, tofet this Stranger free? : 


Ver. Alas, what fhallT fay !----I think youwere, 
He offers.all Cait and all Lear, el Wolo Ls Laide. 
Mut... How brightly her betraying blufhesmove, .. . 
And feat a sie TraitortoherLove! | [aftde. . 
ver. Sure when hehas his freedomhe’l be gone, _[ afide. 
Shou’d I beg his that am deny’d my own? T  aithe 
‘Mut. You need not now your pow’r or tearsemploy, _ 
The ftranger doeshislibertyenjoy. . = : 
Ver. But ishe gonealready.? canitbe> 
ut. What, are you troubled at his liberty ? 
“Per, Did he not afk to fee me e’re he went ? 
Mut. He fay’dnotmuch : I know.not what he meant. 
Ver. Perhaps you did refufe that {mall requeft > as 
Mut. Tcou'd not grantthat whichhene’re expreft. a 
| Ver, Why, did lowe my fafety to his aid? 
ae O kindenefs ill beftow’d, but worfe repay’d > 
i Mfut. Thou haft betray dthy felf, the Lovers pare 
Te act hen; jorward with a Souldiers heart. | 
Ver, Alas;what do you mean, what tempetts rife ? 
The gathering Storms lie rowling in your eyes. 
Mut. Ibluth that I have been fo calm anditame ; 
Conquefts in Love and War are but the fame 5. 
Both reach’d by boldeft hands, and Fools alone 
Thank Fate or you for that which is their own. 
Ver. Alas, what havel done ? 
Mut. —-— How cou’d you be 
So foolifh to think I had fet him free > 
I quickly found he was too fortunate : © 
You may cheat thofe you love, not thofe you hate. 
Ver. Obemore gentle. 
Mut. Yes, when you are kinde. 
Ver. Storms hardly will teach calmnefs to a minde. 
‘dut, You rais'd the ftorm which hall his ruine prove, 
And he fhall owe his Fate unto your Love. 
Ver. Alas, ’tis your fufpicion does engage 
Your fury thus 5 this obje@ of your rage 
I never faw, till from the flames juft now 
He brought me forth, and gave me life to owe. 
Mut. What flames were thofe ? 
Keron too Thofe wretched flames which burn‘d 
My Fathers Houfe, and all to afhes turn‘d. 
Mut. O happy,Herféla’s Sifter ! 
How the kinde Fates ftill nearer Bonds provide, 
For me, and for Sulpstins to be tid. 


_ 
a4 











a eee 








Oi ee i Mi i ee 





Ver, 












BS: ia A ad Aa 
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_ Ver. Are younot yet appeafed? orcanitbe, : 
That gratitude fhou’d caufe fuch jealoufie? [walks mufing, 
Ingentle mindes love takes the molt delight; jhe after him. 
Rough natures urge not paflion, butaffright. | 
Mut. Come dry thofe gentle fhowrs, for there will be 
No need of tears, unlefs to pitty me. | 
Ver. Will you ho more appear in fuch a rage? 
Mut. You need not fear the Storms you can aflwage : 
Teach me by yourexample,I fhall prove 
Theapteft Scholler, when I'm taught by love : 
----But I forget Su/pitivs,----Whote there ? 
_---Here bee, 
Receive this Virgin with refpec and care, 
Safely till [return, and let her be 
Obey’d by you that is ador’d byme. _ s Exit. 
Ver. (finde his jealoufie has told him true, 
And found my love fooner then Icou’d do; 
What fhail I fay 2? which will the hardeft prove, 
To hide my hate,-or to conceal my love ? 
How can I pratife what I never knew ? 
And appear falfe, tharfo I might be true? 
And yet if they fhou'd take his life away--- 
Will none of thefe as wellasI betray ? 
Is your Captain gone, my friend ? 
1. Alittleway. = Selene 
Ver. When will he return? 
2. That’s uncertain. 
Ver. He was very kinde to me 5 
You know it beft, with whom he left 
Commands that were focivil. igity 
2. Yes, [think he did. 
Ver. 1 do believe there was no need; 


[Enter 1. 








ne 





[looks on the men. 





Your natures wou'd have urg'd you toas much Bolen F 


AsI fhalli beg. 


2. What does fhe mean ? . Antes 


Ver. Uhave a {mall requett. 

2. Well, what is't >. 

Ver. Nay, do not afk me harfhly; 
A kindenef$ may be leffened by the manner. 

2. What the devil does fhe mean ? 

Ver. How ruggedly they look. — [ afide. 
Yet I fhou’dtake it well, nay, very kindely. 

1. Slife how fhe tempts.--- Lafide. 
----Well, name it. 

Ver. “Tis only Ifthey fhou’ddenyme, — Lafide. 
I know you'l chink it but a fmall requeft. 

x. Well, let’s hear it. 

Ver. 1 wou'd fee the ftranger that was taken with me, 

Ee 3 













































en 





I have alittle bufinefs with him. 
1. We dare not doit. 


% 


Veftal-Virgin: 


Ver. Your Captain faid you fhou’d obey me 5 


But I wou’d owe itto your Natures, 
Rather thenhiscommands. —-- 
2. “Tisimpoffibleto deny her. =. * 


Ver. Yet lwou'd be grateful too 5 not tobribe, — 


But to reward your gentle natures. 
1. If we do not take the better care, 

She'l make us think w’are honeft too. 
2. We can eafily convince her.. 


£ 


ay 


Ver. Why d’you delay pray make more hafté to goodne; 


Here, divide this between you. 


1. Do'ft think we fhall be able to deny her? 


(offers money. 


2. ‘Tis impoflible to deny her, and her money too: 


Our Captain has a brave prize. 
Ver. Alas, 1 fear they will deny me: 





Are you not yet refolv'’d >———here, pray accept it. 


1. Well, for once we'l {train a point 5 
Come follow us, we’l bring ye to him: 


But ‘tis two to one whether he’l {peak to you or no ; 


He’s as fullen as anew taken Eagle. 
Fer, Vleventure that, 


1. My companion will guide you tothe place 5 


Follow me flowly, for I muft ftep before 
And prepare thofe that guard him. 


Ver. I thank you, may you finde full rewards 


Inthe fuccefs of all your juft defires : 


When fhall the fears of mindes concern’d grow lefs 


I tremble now at my own witht fuccefs : 
Courage in great diftrefs can only aid, . 
But fear of what fhou’d help wi!l be afraid. 


LExit. 


The Gods froni paffions might have made us free, 


Or gave us only thofe which beft agree ; 

For {uch as mine a wretched mingle prove, | 
The want of courage, and excefs of love: 
They were not jealous fure that we might be 
By vertue rais‘d too near Divinity 3 


~ 


For fince within their pow’r dwells all our breath, 


The diftance is preferv’d enough by death, 


+ 


A The Scene a folitary Room. 


Exter Artabaces out of it. 


ow 


And lie as fenfélefs in my life as grave : 
I that had'pow’r of thoufand livesam thrown 


LExennt. 


Art. That I cowd fly from every thought Ihave, 


In 


> 
ee ee ee 
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In bonds out of the Title to my own [Lies down. 
Why did the gods---- rie ; 

Make us fo fit for Vice and Mifery >” 

In goodnefs their immortal Chequers lye: 

They might have given our Souls better Eftates, 

And {et our Bleffings at far cheaper rates. 


Enter one of thofé that went from Verginia, with another 
Comrade that had the keeping of Artabaces. 


1. Come, come, here’s that will conquer 
Both thy Fears and Honefty. 

2. If Autius fhou’d return. 

1. Pith, he’s engag’d to look Sulpitins ; 
Befides, he bid us to obey what fhe defir’d. 

2. Well, let’sgoto him; to tell thee true, 
I pity him; ‘tis a brave fellow. 

1. I cou'd pity too; but we are paid too well 
To be good-natur’d ;---prethee tell him 
That one defires to fpeak with him. 

2. He’s horrible furly.----Sir,---- 
D"hear Sit ? there’s one without defires to fpeak with you. 


_ 4rt. ‘Tisa queftion whether I'le {peak with him or no. 
2. You muft needs. 


Art. Tam bufie, Rafcals. 
1. “Tis but a word, Sir. 
Art. I will not watte half a one, Slaves, for you. 
2. Fetch her in man; he’l ne’re be perfwaded. [Exit 1. 
Art. What d’you ftay for; gentle Sir ? | 
D'you fuppofe your Company is pleafant ?_ : 
2. Youl be madetamer. | Starts up. 
4rt. Yes, thus Rafcals; 
2. “Twere a juft at totake away your life, 
It troubles you. 
Art. Prethee do me but that curtefie; if not, 
Lend me the Sword, and fee how kind [le be. 
2. He does amaze me. 


Enter Verginia and 1. 


Ver. Hold, holds what's this? why a Sword drawn ? 
2. Thismadman wou'd provoke his death. 
Ver. Pray hold, you do miftake :----dees he not Sir? 


1. And how his fury flides away !---Sir--- 
---- The Lady--+-Sir--- 


Art. Peace, Slaves.-+--I was confidering, Stamps. 
2. What, Sir? 


Art. 
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214 The Veftal-Virgin: 
Art. That, Rafcal. [Strikes him; the Fellow offers to draw. 
Ver. Pray hold; here, take more; pray hold : pei 4. 

For my fake, Sir, be gentle. SN ae 
Art. have done. STC seme. . 

Ver. Pray be gone 5 you do difturb him. [ Exeunt. 

Why are your furious eyes fo fix’don me? - 

I doconfefs I caus’d your mifery. 


_ Propofe your own revenge, and my juft heart 


Againtt the life it feeds, will take your part.. 
Art. Alas, if your juft heart fo kind can prove, 
To fhare in Griefs, teach it to fhare in Love. peo 
Ver, ’Tis you muft teach my heart what it fhou’d do 3) 
*Tis apteft to learn any thing from" you. 
Art. Love's hardly to be taught, eafie to have; 
’Tis ftrange you fhou’d not know the thing you gave. > 
Ver. Though what I gave perhaps I do not know, © | 


Sure I fhou’d underftand what you beftow:. 


Art. Fortune, alas, has taken all from me 5 
Love feldom is the guift of Mifery. | be 

Ver. You faid Pity was Love, and then ‘twill prove 
Misfortunes that give Pity may give Love. ? 

Art. A common Pity does not Love exprefs 5 
Pity is Love when grown into excels. 

Ver. If that be all, Loveis not taught I fee 5 
For before you cou’d fpeak “twas learn’d by me. 

Sure Nature’s Laws are above Heavens got 5 
Love need not, though Religionmmft be taught. 

Art. O {peak agains the breath that tells your Love 
Approaches like the gentle Winds that move MhL 
Over the tops of fragrant flow'rs, and brings 
To the bleft Senfe their Souls upon their wings. 

Vir. Alas, 1 have faid fomthing which I fear | 
Had fucha found a Virgin fhou’d not hear 5 
My Spark’s too quickly fhot into a Flame 5 
To own my Lovel feem to quit my Shame; 

And yet it is not loft, but chang’d in me 5 
For Shame refin’d grows into Modefty.. 

Art. O do not teach your Love a common way 5 
Loves power is finall, unlefs it can betray. | 

Ver. You'l then confefg y'ave pow’r enough in me, 
If for your fake 'me pleasd with Treachery. - 
But tales of Love make us forget our woes 5 
A fudden fear upon my {pirit grows, : 

Like people that tell tales of Ghofts at might, 
So long till they are talk’d into a fright. 

Art. Such phancies, from no real caufe, will prove 
But dreams, that hinder the repofe of ‘Love. 

Ver. Youcall my phancies dreams; butif they are, 


er ae ae 


All 








a a 





Or, The ‘Roman Ladies 
All thofe muft wake thatdo their dreams declare. . 


Think Iam fleeping when you fee me fad, 
And when I wake I'le tell what dreams I had. 


Enter Mutius fuddenly. 
Mut. {cannot find Sulpitins ; all’sin an uproar. 
Sore = Ca iio 
What fight is thisat:which my ftiffened hair 
Starts from their fhaken roots! I fhou’d not ftare 
So frightened, had I met every Ghoft’. 
Started from Hell which Roman Conquetts boatt. 
Ver, Abme! what ftorm is falling on us now ? 


: 
Art, No Thunder dwells upon'a humane brow. : 
Mut. Yes, you fhall feel the Thunder that you flight : 











7 





Itfhews more pow’r to tuine'than to fright. 
Art, Vain flighted Villain. i 
Fer, ——~se=>—=Pray let me fpeak 5 | 














Perhaps he'l leaft refift what is moft ‘weak ; 
Pray be not angry did you not engage 
That! fhou’d never fee'you ina rage > 
Mut. You Pow’rs, what an ungrateful confidence 
This Woman hides with painted Innocence! i 
Art. Wou'dft thow have thanks for want of liberty ? | 
Which way is gratitude grown due tothee? © i 
Mut. While thou doft fpeak ‘tis with ingrateful breath, 
Which I cou’d ftifle if I wou’d in death. pa 
Art. Prethee thendo,---" of 
Ver. Cannot my tears incline ? ; 
Will you provoke yourruine, perhaps mine ? i 
Art. ve done; and though death’s bufinefs 1 defpife, fl 
Yet when you talk that it may clofe your eyes, i 
This too fond heart of mine, that did not fail | 
At death in grofs, fhrinks now at the retail. i, 
Mut. Come, have ye done? I long till Iremove 8 
With him thy hopes, if notdeftroythylove. _ 1g 
Ver, Hold, hold, your paffion guides you to miftakes ia 
Alas, ’tisthe wrong lifethat you wow'dtake. — | 
Mut. My juft revenge is this way beft exprefs'd, 4 
Totake that life away which you love beft. ie 
Ver. Yet hear me fpeak; Had I nolife to pay ! hy 








Cemed 


To Nature, wou’d you then take his away ? (Mut. fiwdies. 
How plain it is, if death to him you give, ; 


The reafon only is becaufe Hive ? | 
Art. Do not on my loath’d life fet fuch a rates 

It is unkindto plead for what I hate. § 
Mat. One thing may fave all yet; @ 

If you will fwear by all that you adore di Ff 
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From hence, never tofee eachothermore. 
Ver. What fhallldo > E fear thatthismaybe = 

An eafie.Oath for him, though not forme. > ba A 
Art. Then hear me {wear. | 
Ver. Alas, | thought ‘twou'd prove 

My fears wou 4 be far truer then his love. 
‘Art. By all that’s good,thus, in this.bleft amaze, | 

I wou'd for ever on this object gaze. - wh . 
Mut. They trifle with my rage. /Without-there, bo. y:\ // 

dion byeddicl eareraglediiods eo} atte: 


Enter oneor two. 01 8 apd oe 
jnod ofispyoO wares aio board 
Here Take *umaway.nc gaili¢isi maofltady: \ardA 98 
----Hold----be gonewith,her, but let him ftays iT oA wk 
Now Sir; pede tab > , ; 


M 
ee 





} tot 
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Once more I afk you, will,youfwear? os og momen 
You'd beft confult with wifdom, and with fears) ai). | 

Art, Let fear upon the profp'rous hearts take hold, 
Cowards themfelves in miferies grow\bolds 4.9) fs) 

Mut, Fortune by me now,offers,to be:‘kinde..... «. - - 

Art, And raifemeon theruinesof my minde; | 
Though I amfunk, my honor. keeps gD0Veer'wie'tuok A 
' Mut. °Tis not thy Honenurges, but thy love. o...5y/ ., 

Art. Thofe are the fame? Poor frighted menat Seay ... 
To fave their lives caftall their goodsaway-. fay 0) 
In ftorms of Fortune, where.there is a ftrife. di slid Wa: 
Which fhall be fav’d man’s honor, or hislife, > v4...) 649 
Who wou’d preferve this tottered Bark from fate.{454! ue 
But fink the Vefielto prefervethe freight? 

Mut. Ve fhake thy ftubborn {pirit,whilel feed a cnitnta 
Thy life with tortures, death fall deathexceed, 

Art. Life may be lefs thenlife, as it does, wafte;, _ 
But death cannot be more then deathat,laft. 

Aut. Who's there 2:5 94 


Enser one or two. 

—Here----) roueaden 
Take him away, and fhuthim up from light, 
Let him fee nothing but death’s image, Night. 

Art. Thoucanft not reach the light that I fhall find ; 
A generous foul is Sun-fhine to the minde. 

Mut. Be gone, 
In the leaft tittle he that difobeyes, 
His own neglect his wretched life betrayes. [ Ex.with Art. 


Manet Mutius. | 


In what encreafe of Tempefts lam toft, 


Like 
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‘Like thofe in ftorms afraid ‘of any Coaft : | 
Now every way tome unfafe appears, Oo 

Reafon has left the Helm, and Love now {teers : 

Yet one trick more Iam refolv'd to try 5 

Loves wifdom is compos’d of ‘treachery. 

~-—~Ho---Corbulo.’ fife He 


' (Enter Corbulo. 5 


Cor. Your pleafure Sir? 

Mut. Fetch Verginia hither, «.\..- 
And fend Titus to {py abroad, 
And bring what news he can; however... 
Let him not ftay, for Lintend at his return ...... 
To look my felt after Sulpitim. .. . 

Cor. I will Sir. nf: . } 

Mat, This fellow fits my humors 
Like flies. he feeds uponthe fouleft things, 
And to the rugged ’{t places fafteft clings. 
----But---I forget my bufinefs, [ muft now .. 
With all that’s gentle ‘{mooth a rugged brow, 
And tempt her with feign’d goodnefs to believe 5 
The thape of vertue {till can beft deceive. 
Thofe that in faithlefs Oceans take their way - 
Sink in the Storms, but ’tis the Calms betray. 


"Exit. 


Enter Corbulo with Verginia. 


She comes.----Now leave us Corbulo, 
But {tay within my call.--- 7 -. [Exit Corbule. 
Still drown’d in forrow:?. fure my rage appears 
As juft, and far more gentle then your tears 5 
You fear the {torms, yet make the tempefts rife, 
While you retain foul weather in your eyes. 
Ver. Tempefts by fhow’rs fometimes are laid to peace. 
Mut. And when you weep for me my ftorms will ceafe. 
Ver. To fhew my gratitude I fhew my fears, 
And poorly pay the debt of life with tears; . 
Secure me only this, that he fhall live, 
Or do not blame the forrow that you give. 
Mut. Does not feign’d gratitude true paffion hide ? 
But fince only by this it can be trid, 
Here ina facred vow my {elf I tie, 
By me, nor by my means he fhall not dye. 
Ver. Now youare gentle, 
And as in tears I paid to him his due, | 
Now with dry’d eyes ‘le pay my thanks to you. 


Mut. Your gratitude might finde a better way, 
Ff And 
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And my kinde Vow with one as gentle pay : | 

*Tis the ame Oath which he has took before, 

Toavoid ever feeing of him more. Pro 
Ver. If he has{wore, alas; what need I fwear? 

A Vow fhou’d beasgentle asa Pray’r. | | 
Mut. Can Pray’ rsto all alike fo gentle be, 

Since all the worlds devotions difagree ? 

None beg the fame, the pray’rs of all the beft 

Are little more then curfes for the reft. 





». Eater Corbulo.*:. 

---- How now-=-- ena ics 

Cor. Titus isreturn’d Sir, and fayes there is moftnoife 
By Numa’s Grove; another joyn’d to him is 
To {cout on either fide might bring you full intelligence. 
at. No, will go my felf----In the mean time 
Think gentleft maid how little Tdenys ¥ | 
Whoever you command mutt live or dye. - LEx.with Ver. 
— Corbulo Come back. | 
I have a bufinefs that I dare commit ‘ 
Unto nocare but:thine.----Give out that I am gone, 
And with a thew of pitty offer Verginia . 
To bring her tothe ftranger 5 in the mean time 
I'le place my felfto over-hear their paffions : 
The bufinefs will beeafte. © | 








Corb. If: twerehard it were all one to me. _ 
iuut. Difpatch then my brave Corbulo, 
And fend Spariws along with Tits. [Ex.Corbulo, ~ 


1 will {earch out the fecret of her heart, 

And finde that paffion which fhe hides with Art: 
May be*twas charity that fear’d his harm, 7 
But charity does feldom fhew fo warm. — 

No, no, fuch deep concerns appear above, 

All taught affections,’tis unleflen’d love : 

When this difeafe of jealoufie can finde 

A way to feizé ipon a crazy minde 5 

Mott things inftead of help or giving eafe, : 

The humor feeds and turns to the difeafe. Exit. 


Enter Marcellina. ~ 
----Hark---- Ki re 
I liften ftill for noife to be my guide, 

And want, yet have too much on every fide. 
---O Sertorins !— | 

How I purftie, with what uncertainty / 

Yet though! lofe my wayT follow thee : 
Hurried along upon loves wings! move, 
Purfuing Fate, and am purfu'd by love. [Exit. - 








~ 
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Enter Sulpitius with Herfilia andothers. 


Sulp. Be pleafed to pardon me Madam, 


I was enforced to lead youa by-way,' 


4 

Something about; weare nearer a place of fafety now- 
Her. 1 wou'd not cenfure, but thisfeems to be 

A mingle between force and curtefie.© 
salp. Since ‘tisfo hard to gain your clear belief, 

I muft-be innocent, though it gives you grief. 

Yet for your own fake do not with to know, 

Time is too hafty, and my tongue too flow: 

Why fhou’d his guilt and mifchief blemifhme? 

¥ct filence feems a vertuous treachery. ae 
‘Her Why do yeu fhew fuch ftruglings in your breaft ? 
Sulp. Nature and friendfhip are ata conteft 5 

Know then, 1 wou'd you cou’d and Inot tell, 

That Tiridates by Sertorius fell: 

You were the quarrel, and for you they ftrove 

With equal courage, and with.equal love 5 


’ "Pill forrune blinder now then ever prov'd; 





And deny'd victory to what you lov'd. | 
Her. Ha, Tiridates dead ! [ weeps. 
Sulp. We have no time to talk, or to lament, 

Left we meet dangers which we fhou'd prevent. 
Her. Alas, my griefs the greateft dangers are : 

Who wou'd flye death that cannot flye defpair? 
sul. Sorrow deceives that bids you ftay and die; 

°Tis from Sertorixs, not from death you flie 5 

Whofe rage had blown it felf to fuch a height, 

Ic ftopt not at th unpappy Princes fate , 

But prefently your Fathers Pallace blaz'd 

In circling flames which his revenge had rais‘d, 

Asif ‘twere juft he fhou’d the ruine prove 

OF bis own hopes, that had deftroy’d your love. 
Her. Methinks my love looks mean in forrow dreft, 


We 


- Sure twou'd fhew greater by revenge expreft. 


sulp. Though nothing of your heart you will refign 
To me, let your revenge at leaft be mine. 
Her. O Tiridates | ike 
{have condemn’d my felf to dye, and grieve 5 
Revenge does only my fhort life reprieve. 


Enter Sertorius. 
Ha/ the horrid moniter comes; you pow’rs above, 
Revenge at once death and an injur'd love. 
ser. dave Lo're-took you villain with your prize? (draws. 
Ffa Sul. 
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Sul. There’s none is overtook but he that flies. 


Her. Defend iné now Sulpitius. . | 








Sert. — Ha, does Herfilza want fuch aid ? Eee 
O heavens, her Virtue’s loft, or fhe’s betray ds ae tg Sc 


Twill not erifle oft my caufe with words. © 
Her, Let my revenge and wrongsaflift your Sword. | 
Ser. What riddle’s this ? fhe courtshis treachery, 

Then through their deaths I thus make hafteé to dye. 

as" [fights among) un and kills one. 

Enter Marcellina, takes up his Sword, and hurts another that is 
running at Sertorius; heturns, andfhe and he fight, aud Mar- 
cellina kills hin, and then falls her felf «in the mean time Sul- 
piciy and the reft wound Sertorius fo , that they fall to- 
gether. i = ba SPER 2 


Her. What, dol fee? Adarcellinat sa 

Mar. Herfilia! ss: ney oy! e507 

Sulp. Come, we mutt not ftay, Ty Re rie 
Allis unfafe, and pity will betrays - [Sulpitius pails ber. 

sert. Here my laft words, have fo much Charity 5!) ; 
My life was yours, but here’tis juft I dye; t Shes 
I feel new fires, my.ancient flamés appeafe, .. - i 
And I own health unto a new Difeafe. ha . 

Her. Do'ft thou not fhrink at thy approaching fate > 
Are all my forrows, and his bloodino weight? | 

Ser. What forrowsdo you wear, or what’s my crime? 

sul. We trifle out our fafety withthe time. — [pulls Herfilia 

Her. Stay---let.me tell him.-+-- en 














Sulp. _-. "Tis in vain, away. 
Sert. That Villain does betray you. 
Her. — | Hold, I will ftay. 
O Marcellina\ O Tiridates ! 
Sert. re What is the myftery 2 








Why do you call onthem from whom you fly ? 
Her. What di es he fay ? 

















Sulp. = He raves, no matter what. 
Her. Ye hear him fpeak. 
Away, it is too late 


, 


Sul, —— 
| rE Lburries her out, Exeunt. 


: X ; ( 
Manet Sertorius and Marcellina. 


Ser. What can this mean ?----farewel my unjutt fires, 
New warmth growsin me, though my life expires, | 
How flow I crawl? my love would make more hafte, 
But weakned Nature cannot move fo faft. 
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My finking Soul this bleeding Current drownds ; 
How equal we are now inal! our wounds ? 
O fpeak and tell meif you can forgive; 
Orif that be too much, tell ime you live. ~ dose 
Mar. 1 wou'd deny younothing ; fhoutd I fay 
Ilive, Life while [ tellit fteals away. 
Be not concern’d; Death hasthe fame event » 
By Nature call’d, or brought by accident. 
Sert. Do not fowillingly your lifé refign ; 
Orif you muft, Jet your Soul go with mine: 
Mar. it will go foftly if it goes before,’ 
_, And wait for yours where they fhall part no more. 
‘Sert. And {hall we thus know one another there ? 
Mar. Elf{e.we fhiou’d want a bleffing we have here. 
_ __ Sert. I feel Deaths fhades creep tpon Natures light ; 
O guide your hand to mine, ‘tis almoft night. . 
Mar. Here, where is yours? — 
Sert. ——Searching to find yours out.’ 
Mar. Haveit! now? weaknefs and love may doubt. 
Hold faft,--—farewel.----There’s fomthing----hides. [ dies. 
Sert. “Tis death, that kindly thus it felf divides. (dies. 








a nel 


Exit APVV. 


— 





ACT.V. SCEN. I. 
ng Exter Artabaces. 


40 AAO to our Bodies are the Gods more kind, 
Thento the place where worthip dwells, the Mind ? 
Nature provides defence, and yields retreat 

From piercing cold, and from the {corching heat; - 

But for the paflions which about us wait 

There is no means allow’d. proportionate. 


Exter Corbulo. 


Cor. Are you bufie, Sir ? [Mutius overhearing. 
Art, O wondrous bufie. 
Cor. In what? 
Art. Why I wasthinking that the World’s ill ballane’d, 
More Knaves than honeft men. 
Cor. Anhoneft man wou'd then be welcom fure. 
Art. Not to this place. 
Cor. To you, I hope. 
Art. 
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Art. TrothLhave but little bufineS for him. 6 ss 
Cor. Do you not want a curtefie # ; ati 
Art. Yes, and one todo it, . 
Cor. Pray try me, Sir. TH : 
Art, With all my heart 3----help me to a Sword. 

Cor. That's hard. MTS; te 

Art. So are moft curtefies ; prethee do me an eafie otic. 
Cor. What's that ? Ay tin SRA 

Art. Begon, and leave. me. A ras pr 

Cor. 1 wou'd firft willingly do fomthing for you, | 

And wou'd help you to.a Sword too 5 €, 

But they are too{ufpitious at this time, | 

Strict {pies are fet.on you 3 

Somwhat more liberty is allow’d the Lady. pati Pe, 
Art, The Lady !----ha-=--didft thounot fay the Lady? 
Cor. Yes, I did.----It takes. saa ta Se a _ { Afide. 
Art. Cou'd you help me to fpeak with her,orfee her, 

Though but for a. look or two? | ans 
Cor GL N.: datacene | . 
Art. That's too hard too. , ...., 
Cor. No, I will,do't.. ... +. 

Art. Are you fure of it ? , | 

Cor. Staytherea little, and you fhall fee. [ Steps to Muttus. 
Art. This fellow fure has inclinations to be honeft. 

Cor. "Tis done; watch there. [ Comes backhand exit. 
Mut, My belt Corbulo. : | 

Art. Uhave been thinking, 

Why thofe above, {o fall of tendernefs, 

Made ways fo hard to good and happinefs: 

Through graves we travel to felicity 5 . 

The road unto Religion’s mifery. - 

The ways might have been ealier to find out, . 

Not left {0 rugged, and fo far about vs 

Toevery object we fubmit our fenfe, 

- And cali our accidents their providence. 

There isno fatisfaction here below, 

But fach as Chance or ftrange extremes beftow: 

Secure Content can only be acquir'd 

By bruitifh minds, or fuch which are infpir'd, 

Where Reafon muft not come, or can’t encline, 

Supk unto Beafts, or rais'd to be divine. : 


a ill od 


a? ap 


Exter Corbulo with Verginia, 


- . Cor. Then, Sir, now believe. [ Exit. 
Art. H’as don’t indeed. | | 
Juft fo when welcom light begins to rife, 
An unknown Comfort {teals on troubled eyes. 


Here 
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Here let mekneel foreverinthis place, = ; 
And cling likeIvy to my firft embrace. 
Ver.» Alas, in forrow fhou'd we plant our Loves! 

Prifons are barren Soils where nothing proves. 

Joys may fpring up and make a little thew 5 A 

But faftning rootsin profperous places grow. | i ' 
Art. Love may, like Vertue ftarve in full content : ig 

iq 








Misfortunes are their nobleft punifhment. 

Ver. If Love fares well do not his Feafts betray, 

| While Death ftands ready to take all away: 

Letrather Artand Wifdom act their parts, ; 
And hide our Love from all things but our hearts. , i (| | 

Art. Dull order takes from Love its edgeand grace 5 i 
He {tumbles in.all fteps but his own paces (| 
His facred liberty is in fetters tied, | 
When Art or Wifdom his loofe fteps wou d.guide.  & 

Ver. Perhaps there isa way to fet you free.  § 

Art. Can Ibe fo, and you want liberty ? |B 

ver. Do but at leaft comply with my defign 5 
For here your life’s indanger more than mine. | 

Art. Without your fight my life is lefs fecure 5 ' * 


a Val or 





Thofe wounds you gave your eyes can only cure 5 
No Balm in abfence will effectual prove, 


Nature provides no Weapon-falve for Love. | 
ver. Might you but live a Pris’ner {till with me, | 
It were unkind to wifh your liberty 5 oe Ff 
“Tis offer'd from my love, ----and yet I find [ Sighs. 
You that deny to take it feem more kind. Ey 
| ; oa 
Enter Mutius haflsly. | i 
Mat. *Tis 1 muft bring you freedom at the laft. [ Draws. ig 





Ver. Ohold, temember what a Vow you palit. {) 
Mut. Itisthy falfnefs makes me call it back 5 H 
No Vows fo ftrong but juft xevenge will crack. : es 
oy 











Ver. Revenge will be no plea to thofe above. | 

Mut. But they will hearken unto injur'd Love. , 

Art. The gods will hear no bufinefs comes from thee. = 

Mut. Vietend you on my errand. ie. 

ver. = we Oh through me “i 
Guid your kind Sword =-++Methinks your looks appear - 


[ He panfes and sindiés. 
To meat leaft more gentle than they were. 
Mut. O yes, | am grown very tame, and now 
{think on’t better [ will keep my vow. 
Ver. The Gods reward what I can never pay. 
Mut. Wold, hold, take all together when you pray 5 


For you fhall fee me take fuch wondrous care, 
That 








be Veftal: Vi ino y 


That werherot you both fhall need to {weary 


Ver. What do you mean rns! Ee Oo wis bay 
—— Without theres ho, Corbule. be 











Mut. 

Enter’ Corbulo. Me qu onlihy sei i 
Art, O treacherous flave.--#90% ¢ oe 
Mut. —Yes; vinidinihe right; 











’ Since you were {queamifh to forfwear her fi ghtsvo.b 30) crs 
Iwillfecure your eyes without your vow. ret} oltd Vu 

Ver. Ob pus by all——.— fy | weds J 

Mut. —Nay, no: iffemblide NOW fc) shi A 
Take bia away, and on his charming fight f a4 
With burning Irons fear eternal night. dtanfolt 

Cor. How, burn out his eyes! a4 

Mut. -fes, burn outybis CYS. 9 A ys. 7}; 
Does Corbulo demut at Cruelties ? Wits 
No more, be Bale r’ 

’ Ver, O hold; fy bids you ied 

Mut. He ftays to meet his death that dares delay.. 

Art. Farewel, fair Veftals © 
By my Souls eyes your Image fhall be cane 5 
And when ’tis dark without, Vle gaze within. 

Ver. O ftay, I know you willrelent, you muft 5 
Need you be cruel, when you fhou'd be juft ? 
Preferve your Vow without your Cruelty 5 
And‘do not make your Sin'your Piety. | Eat with Artabaces. 

Mut. Begone. Ve practife what you taught before. — 
lle fhew no pity, nor ask yours no more. 

Ver. But you may want pity from thofe above. 

Mut. Not now, fince they deny’d it in your Love. 

Ver, They’! make me pay, if you will make me owe, 

Mut, You are too cunning, and the gods too flow. 
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Enter Corbulo. 


How now, is’t done? 
Cor. No. 
Mut, Ha !----the reafon, Slave? 
Cor. 1 think fach horrid bufiaets was not in our bargain. 
Mut. Pitiful rafeal, rake that foft reward 5 [ Strikes him, 
Ple truft fuch tender flaves no more. [ Exit Mutius. 
Cor. Am Ithus paid? 7 
ae Alas, whatdoes he meanto do? 
. Mifchief, no doubt. 
pes Look on my wrongs, or your own njoiekis “ 
Revenge on him will prove pity to me. 
Cor. A blow! this my reward /----follow me ; 


IT will 
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I will do fomthing, but I know not what. | 


Ver. The Gods wou'd think that I enough had paid, 
Were my Tears meafur'd, or my Sorrows weigh’d, [Exeunt. 


Ey ter te ST et See” 


Enter Sulpitius with others, leading in Herfilia. - 


Her. Hold, or you fhall drag me on: 
There’s fomthing in all this like treachery ; | 
Sertoriws now is dead, what need we fly ? . 
—Leave mes 
You may be innocent if you obey. 
Sip. No, we have wander’d, you may lofe your way. 
Her, Take heed left.1 fufped fome ill defign. | 
Sulp. Sufpicion will,be more your fault than mine. 
Her. 1 fear that have fhar’d his guilt, I find 
Poor Marcellina’s Ghoft walks in my mind. 


i 
pARL 6 
Iu 


SS 











itis. . es Se Cae, 


4 
A 
es 
tw 
1 


foo eS ee 


Enter Tiridates, 


Sulp, Pith, ‘tishis Ghoft : Here lead her away 
othe appointed place; hold, you two, ftay. 

"Her, Help, Tiridates.. . 7 Exit with Herfilia. 
Tir. Villain, look back, and {¢e thy death. L 
Sulp. Death is more usd to obey me than you. i! 

----Difpatch him. _ LFight, Tiridates fal/s. i 
----'Tis done; come for Mutias Hou, away. [ Exeunt. ie 
Tér. It will not.be. | [Strives to rife. & 

I bleed {0 faft that wither'd life begins | 

Te fade away for want of Natures Springs : | | 

And yet I feel no fuch decay of Love, i in | 

Fhough life and paffion from one fountain move. i 

--« Herfilia,-----Herfilia,----- [ Swoons. ce 


i 
Ha !----Tiridates.!----falfe Villain. | H | 
A 


Exter Artabaces with his Eyes out, and bound. t 


Art. Where am I now ? 
I thought the way to death had been fo broad, = 
Though I were blind I cou’d not mifs the the road: —& 
Death's lodgings fuch perpetual darknefS have, gg 
And I feem nothing but a walking Grave. i 
----Verginia,----I muft never hope to fee ; 
All Natures windows are fhut up in me: 
The Sun too me brings an unufeful light 
About me now I always carry night. 
There's yet one grief added to all my ftore, 
Never to fee poor Tiridatés more. 

Tir. Who's that names the unfortunate Tiridates 2 


Gg. , Ari. 














Lhe Veftal- Virgin: 
Art. What noife is this which fadly ftrikes ny ear? gh. 
A found like Tiridates voice I hear. 








Tir. ’Tis yet his voice were not my fenfes ere a 
Ifhou'd think too ‘twere Artabaces {poke. 
Art. "Tis Artabaces {peaks, and feeks about ©‘ 
For Tiridates. 
Tir. ——Why e. you not find me out ? ’ 
_Itis not dark. rm 
Art, —— Alas,’ tis dark with ities ' 


Tir. Here, heres that! fhou'd live once more to fee te 
My long-loft Brother / ‘twill fearce thew like death “' 
In thy embraces to refiga my breath. 7 

Art. O take mein thy arms for mine are tieds ou 
If they were free I have no eyes to guide. ey tS 

Ter. Affift me; my weak ftrength, but to unty rans 
Thofe arms, to make my felf a place to die. 

Unties him, and Artabaces fits down 
and takes him in his arms. 

Art. How difmally we meet like death and night ! 
My arms are now thy ftrength, thy eyes my fight. - 

Tér. What hand or chance fhut up thofe eyes of thine ? c 
While I enquire the caufe death clofes mine.’ "| [dées. 
Art. He finks 5 Téridates,----Brother : His pulfé is gone 5: 

‘Tis growna dead low ebb with lifes warm flood : an 

How proper aremy tears? my eyes weep blood.’ ** «"" 

He's gone before toreft, why muft I ftay ? “ 

Eyes that are wounds might weep a life away : 

They drop too flow, life will not at this rate : 
Diftilaway 5 Ile feek a quicker fate. . [ Starts xp. 
Now I have hands, they will fome dath/afford 5’ 

I had forgot to ask him for his Sword 5 ! ) 

lle grope it out 5----’tis hard, [cannot ‘find [He creeps up and 
The means of deathsFortune fhou'd help the blind — down for’t 
---Q----[ have it now. on's knees. 
All tteps of life were going to this homes 

But this does not bring death, but fhew ’tis come. 

So motion caufes what it can’t exprefs 5 

‘Tis the laft ftep declares the wearinefs. 

One thought for dear Verginta,----then---- 


Enter Corbulo with Verginia. 


Cor. This way I'me fure.---- 
----Look where he ftands: I darenot ftay. [Exit. 

Ver. Heaven reward you, 

Art. Who's there? 

Ver, ----The horrid deed is done ! 
Look down on him you Pow’rs, with Pity too, 





That 
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That has no eyes leftto look up to you. 
Arts Who's that'which does too late the Gods implore? 
A mufick like that voice I’ve heard before. 
Ver. That I were dumb. | 
It is too much that I can {peak and fee : 
Each Senfe is but a fev ral mifery. 
Art. Itis Verginia guide me where you ftand, 
To leave my laft kifs on your facred hand... - . Ri 
| | She comes to hiv, and gives him her hand., 
Ver. O donot to defpair your Soul refign ; 
You eyes have. been my. guides, now {ee with mine. 
Art. ’Tis life, not you, that I forfake or fly 5 
Ido but go before you when die. * 
Ver. Hold, hold ; ‘ 
Give me your Sword, ‘tis fitteft for me now 5 
Edarenotufe it; and: you know not how. 
>: Art..1n this condition I can ufe it beft 5 
I need no-eyes to guide it to my)breatt. 


_ Enter Mutius, and paujes a little. 


Ver. Hold, hold 3 Oh, Adutivs comes! Stand behind me; 
Give me your ufelefs Sword, for can fee. 
' Art, Away, aways thofe Pow’rs will fend fupplys, 
And guide my Sword, that took away my eyes. 

Mut. Fair Cous‘ner, have I overtook you now ¢ 
With juftice thus I break my flighted Vow. 

[ Runs at Atabaces; he Stands till, and catches the hilt of 
Mutius /word as it pafses through bis body, and kills hin. 
Art. So, T heard him fal] ;----[think ) | 

My Sword feels himnow.— 
Is he———not dead ?———— [ Staggers and falls. 

Ver. Are you not dying too > O; let me know. 

Art. Yes, all the while I liv'd Thavebeen fo; 
Time equal fteps to death andilife does give 
Andthofe that fear to"die, muftfear to live: 
Death reconciles the Worlds and Natures ftrife, 
Andis a part of order and of life. 

ver. Lis out of order without Nature scall. 

“rt. Tt were thefame if accident’ paid all. 
We haveéno right in time to come, no more 
Than we had title tothe time before. t Wa 

Ver. Yet tomy lifefome pity fhou’d be fhown, 
(Verginia’s life) though you defpife your own. 

Art. Reviving comfort from that Name isdents 
Andthough my---fainting---life--+is almoft fpent, 
It baitsapon your Name, and then----goes ons 
But’ tis ftir'd it cannot---travel---long. { Sinks. 

Gg 2 Ver. 
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Ceri hee aan 7 [Starts ap 
Art. cou’d have fmil’d at lofsof lifeand Crowns —a little, 
But at the lofs of you I---die---in frowns. =. = (Dies 


Ver. Oh, donot leave me thus; for pity ftay 
A little.---’T was but juft now he went away 5 
I have not fince had time to fhed a tear 5 
‘And yet the diftance does the fame appear — 
Asif h’ ad beena thoufand years from me. 
Time takes no meafure in Eternity. _ [Weeps over him. 


Enter Herfilia with the Fellow that went off with her. 


Clan. Thisis th'unhappy place,and there the wretched object. 
---Now, your promis’d pardon. | a 


. Her. Go, and live honeft.——— ~ L Exit. 
Oh my Tiridates,---fpeak but one word. [runs and kneels by him 
He’s gone for ever 3---has he not left his Sword: [ She rifes. 


To help me after >---Ha!---who's thatappears [Sees Verginia. 
Like me in griefs, fo drown’d in hopelefs tears ? . 
Ver. ---Ha !---my Sifter Herfilia! She will prevent my death, 
Unlefs 1 quickly counterfeit fome way 
To deceive her, and my own life betray. 
Her. Tis fhe 3----Ah, poor Uerginia |----- 
Whv’s this who in his blood thus weltring lies, 
Mourn’d like a Lover by thy tender eyes ? | 
Ver. "Twas one made me concern’d I know not how 3. 
But all is paft, for he isnothing now 5 / 
So we aretold we muft account the dead 5 
And tearsare wafted when for nothing fhed. 
Her. Alas, youdo but think that you have lov’d: 
Juft fo when Heaven, by fome trouble mov'd, 
Unto fome tender place its flames defigns, 
It feems to burn, becaufe the Lightning fines 5 
But when ‘tis gone, after its{wift retreat, 
It’s left, like you, without a flame or heat.» 
Do but look on, and fee me take my leave 
Of my dead Love, and you muft learn to grieve. 
[ She goes to kneel by ber Love. 
Ver. *Tis life that muft to griefs their being give; 
And fhe that learns to grieve muft learnto live. [goes to Artab. 
Come,---lend me your Sword, that I may find my heart, 
It keeps me now from you:--Sureit will fmarts [tries the point. 
---Yet---all’s but death,---by Nature,---Sword, or Flame; 
But we find choice in that which is the fame 5 
And when the Gods our life feems to deny, 
*Tis kind to let us chufe which way to die. 
---Why d’ye hold your Sword fo faft? let go: [Tries to get 
This does not like your Love-but Courage fhew. . the Sword. 
I have 
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I have been told, and do believe it true, 

Love out-lives death, which courage needs not do. 

----Let go. be ; 
Her. Stay----I had forgot to take my leave of her, [fhe rifes. 

*Tis juft that nature fhou’d fome fhare receive, 

Since fhe in death for ever takes her leave. ; 

----Ha,----poor girle, what art thou doing there ? [Sees Ver. 

Do not conceal thy Love, nor hide a tear. by Axtab. 
Ver. Nothing indeed, I only look'd to fee 

Why the dead gave the living mifery 5 

I fancy’d Death fome horror did exprefs, 

It rather feems to promife quietnefs. 
Her. Inforrows death’s fecureft payment lies, 

But youth like thine, untouch’d with miferies 5 

As if it hop’d to {cape and never pay, 

Puts off the Creditor from day to day. 
Ver. In grief the moft ill husbandry’s expreft, 

It makes us poor with paying intereft 5 

- I've heard fome Romans at a chearful Feaft 

Invited Death to come and be a Gueft : 

What wond’rous act can you with forrow do, 

Not to be equall’d witha chearful brow? 
‘Her. Youmay be one day touch’d with mifery, 

Sorrow will teach you then tothink of me: 

Farewel Verginia,thefe for thee I fhed, 

All my laft tears are due unto the dead. _ [fhe goes to Tirldates. 
Ver. O quickly now let go your Sword,---Unkinde, 

Why do you make me ftay fo long behinde ° 

Indeed I thall not finde which way you went; 

Yet Arrows {wifteft fly from Bowes moft bent. 

----Let go,----thank ye----I coud afford to pay 
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A thoufand thanks 5 but that I cannot ftay, [jhe gets the Sword. 


My Love's in hafte, yet not one tear fhall move, 

I willno more be childith in my love. 

----Herfilia----Sifter. [She fiarts up. 
Her. ----Ha---= 
Ver. Pray fee, you have good {killin grief you fay, 

Does any look in allthis face betray 

Sorrow within ?. can you the leaft defcry 2 

See how I fmile----and now----feehow I dye. [hills her felf. 
Her. Thou haft indeed deceived me, thy brave fate 

I will not poorly praife, but imitate ; 

Inevery thing, I’le fall asthou haft dy’d, 

Andtake my reft by my dead Lovers fide. [Ails her felf. 








Enter Emilius with his followers, bringing in Sulpitius. 


‘ Emil, Come Montter, fhew me the place ; 
O 
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Of allthy milchiefs andmy mifery. 8 107 BIBI R 
sulp. By all thefe figns of Death here it fhoud be. © 2) 
Emil. Ha,---Herfilia dead, ana poor Verginia SA Soi 
-2--Wherethall my griefs begin) 2° honaed --“yeie. eh 
Death likca Froftratod early Spring? sctsce tons Hag et 
Stole on thy bloffoms;----Monfter; come and'eeo> 7t o¢ 
What heaps of ruine thou haft rais:dfor me.) | 
Sulp. Ruines for you ? -trifles:----there, gaze on mine 5 
wie The loves non SoP OF BACB RAO,» ISDE TO 
Of forty thoufand Fathers that can whine’ 
Their forrows out, make but a formal thew," 
Short of a Lovers grief. Let me but'go,” 1 ©” 
And Twillfhew you why. ' patos askew 
Emil. Hold, keep him fafts © 00  * Mis IB tivoedat 
What wou'dft thou do? *¥8 2 8 Psp, 
Sulp. Sinceall the mifthief's patt, 10 
I might be trufted néw--4I wou Vdyetherew"s ise g ii. 
Between them too: Thofe Lovers li¢ too near, 9 





I fancy they enjoy each other,» Gs £1053 2a} byosd Ee 
Forallthey areas coldas cakesof'Ices) 0) © Gh oat 


That I might dye but once, or kill him twice. dl 
Emil. One with be fure thou fhalt obtain; for Peo 6 orien 
Endure to live only to fee theedyes 9) i an 
sulp. We are at laft agreed it {eems----Come== | 
Lend me.a Sword then, 70) F8) 8 otis Wak 
Bimal. Monftér, thou fhalt bleed) ors isfy 
By juftice only. ir eI We HOY .OR Ii wou Yu Ch ink 
sulp. O, Lunderftand you, you mean P17 92501 


bhis,F s"% 4 


q jay 
~ hh? we 


Thrown down from the Tarpeian Rock; if:you fhou’d fee” 
My tumble, pray'do not leap after mes) yt stomict wo 
Troth it.may {poil your whining? © ; 
Emil. Stop hi8vile-breath,* "°°" esereritba shy 
Till the infeCtionis remov d by death: er ah pe svc 
Farewel Herfilia,----and farewel my fweetVerginia, i 0 
fle firfk revenge your deaths, and thenTledyes . 
So, though I take my le#¥e, my eyes are dry 5-~-2h--~ 
Sorrow forfuch a lo{stoo mean'appeats, (O09 
Griefs were a Romans fhame expreft in tears: % 
The world fhall weep forme whenever Fame °: | 
Does'but relate the Veftal-Vargims name. nite —teliecih we 
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Juaft asthe laft Words were {poke M* Lacy enter’d 
and fpokethe EPILOG VE. 


Y your leave Gentlemen.---- - 

After a fad and difmal Tragedy 
I do {uppofe that few expected me 5 
But when I faw things grow fo Tragical, 
I thought the Poet woud have kill'd us all; 
And craftily perhaps, foto prevent 
An Epilogue when all his Wit was {pent : 
Befides, having been once a Poet, it does breed 
A foolifb lich to fee how others fpeed. 
Troth we Poets have bad ill fuccefs of late, 
But what you call our Faults, we call our Fate. 

_ Shave rais d aScheme, and finde that Poets are 
Damu'd with the Influence of the Blaxing-Star. 
Here bas been Rhime good ftore, and very fit, 
For well made noife fometimes has paft for Wit. 
~---- Twoud make you fmile.------ 

- To fee what confusd faces Poets make, 

This walks about, and cryes ‘twill never take : 

There's not one word of Mirth, nor Shew, nor Dance ; 

A Man of Fars thought I may then advance ; 

For [bad promis d, and I think you know it, 

A proper Crown for the next dulleft Poet. 

Your Fudgement is defir'd, and pray be free, 

Whether this foall be Crown'd by yon or me. 
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Thus it was Aded the (Comical way the Altera- 

tion beginning in ACT LV.. towards the 
- latter end, after thefe words, cists 








ame And injur’d Love ———-— | 
Sulp. Come Madam, flythe fight of what you hates ‘ 
‘fhe purfue us (top him with his fate. at 
Ser. She call’d me Montter, andimplor’d their aid s 
Herfilia or her Virtue is betray’d. | 
Slaves, let me pafs. OFS 
ie —Stop, or we'l make you ftav. 
Sert. ‘When ’tis deny'd I ufeto force my way. . 
. [They fight, be kills one Marcellina enters and takes 
up his Sword and kills another ; the reft fly. 
Sert. How like a helping Deity you prove! 
At once your pow’r has given Life and Love. 
Mar. What Love Sertoriws £ ; 
Sert. ——That which was due 
Once to Herfilia, is now {0 to you. 
Mar. Take heed; for though this paflion feems to be 
A gratitude, ’tis {till inconftancte. z 
Sert. If Love admits a change, though it does grow 
From Virtue, will the change a Vice ftill fhew ? 
Mar. 1 fear it mutt’; for Conftancy’s above 
All other Virtues that belong to Love. 
Sert. I€ virtue meerly dwells in Conftancy, 
By that ftrange rule then all mankind fhou’d be 
Firmto the error which they firft embrac’d 5 
For error isno more than Love ill plac’d. 
Mar. By this large rule, if ever you confefs 
Your Love il! plac’d, ’tis juft to love me lefs: 
If Love to thofe that moft oblige is due, 
Fortune difpofes of your Love, not you. 
Sert. In Loves adventures Fortune bufie fhews 5 
But ’tis not fhe, but you, the Love beftows. 
What diffrence in this Argument is fhewn, 
To fhake my Love, and to confirm your own! 
Mar. Mine isthe fame, and never can be lefs.: 
Sert. Yours will enough fecure my happinefs. 
Come Faireft, let us thus purfue our Friends 5 
Where you begin to help, misfortune ends. 
Thus as you are appeara Deity, 
Like an arm’d Pallas crown'd with Victory. [Exennt. 
Exit ACT IV. 
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In “AC TV. ‘the Alteration a tthe 
“Wake isa exer Sanenie ced’ Were 
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Cor.’ ve Ithus paid !- ei Stay Sir ay 3 
If it muft be done, I will nor: ious lirtle incr ‘W¥tal 
Lofe my Rewardsat laft, | 
+ Mut. O, 1 thought you wou'd repent... 3) 

Ver, This: isa ftrange Religionto be taught, . .. > rie 
To fhew repentance but for one good thought... ,.. - 

Mut, Wellthen, you are refolv’d? rk Sd beay BAP ees 

Cor. I’le do't, Sir, as unconcern ‘d | x 
As you are to command it. 

Mut. Take her away, and inftantly avin it. 

Ver, The Gods wou'd think that I enough had paid, 
Were my Tears meafur'd, or La Sorrows weigh ‘dy ifacuns. 





= Eetesnas Naaaaais | Shore) sek oe 


Vet. Sir, Titus brings word, WORT oe Le oe 
He faw Sulpitiws witha Woman, 3 a Ph, 
By Numas Grove; hishafte thew’d fome, diforder, an Vadiavest 

Mut. What luck is this, thus to be call'd away! Lich atk 
I wou'd have made a little longer. {tay. 5 a j849 
But Ile hafte back.---=-It. muft not. be ditias et er “tenn: 
For ought I know. Sa/pitins may want aid, .,. HEF ine 


No thought I have but.comes. clogged with « a fiat : 
When ever bufie man does but ftep out hy 
From his own ufual track, he does confer re 
More power on F ortune than belong’ dto her. ka es ) 
The Scene opens, ind Corbulo Seidirs inf e beat 1 
si: pas veo 


Enter Matius peeping. 


Mut. O, Lauvfatisti'd, cies Nbr hi ha done, ‘ 
My beft Corbulo, turn him out alone, - 
To wander up and down in his own night; |: , Bib sed 
And let him feek his way without his fight, ; Aeris. 
Cor. He was jealous fure. Now to my bufinefs.; .. 
Within there, Tit#assigo fetchthe Pris’ ner,and, then (at Titus ' 
Wait at the Gate that opens on the Tiber, : lemon 
And ftir not till I calls :*t1s-Agtius Aad ets voy 
Tit-§----Well, we know it. 99300. synsqus \ Exit: 
THES ; ¢ vo S§ OF2 ana) bikers 





Titus 








Or, Fhe Roman Ladies 
Titus goes ont, and fetebes in Artabaces. 


Art, For what?) 0 im 
» Cor. For darkiefars ? saiuldeyptsienabe 
Artes ~Hadft thou faid for death, © 


Cor, Come, Sir, are'you ready?’ 








\ <a > Sy izr cy es 
Cor. Time’s precious. 


Tolet % erginia Comeé and fay, Good“nighe: # i te 
Art, Mi(chief was nerve fo hafty bu ‘ewou'd ftay 


Art. “Fhe Fforsive thy former Treachery.  {_Exié Corbulo. 


My laftlooks in my heart will perfect all, 
And make the Copy ferve th’ Original. 


Enter Corbulo with Verginia ; Corbulo goes to bis Irons. 


'Forgive'tie; Sacred Virgin, if tiry eyes : 
Bego d their laft looks might be your Legacies. 
Ver. What do youmean/ what ishe doing’ there ? 
What horrid inftruments does he prepare ? 
Art. Such as mutt rob me always of your fight, 
And without death bring a perpetual night. 
=---- O do not weep /------ 
I feemto fhrink under the Joad of fate, _ 
Notas ‘tis mine, but as it proves your weight. 
Ver. My fears for you as Kind and grarefil are, 
Left in your fuff' rings fhou’d want a fhare: 
My grief feems great for want of miferies ; 
I fhou'd not weep if I might lofe my eyes. 
Art. Odo not'grieve! fee for your fake V'le prove 
Injurious to my felf; more tomy Love: 
To make your forrow prove the lefs for me, 
Know that you love your Countries Enemy, 
Th unfortunate Armenian Prince, that {trove 
Againit all Roman Conquefts but your Love. 
Ver. ’Yis no concern to love whate’re to me, 
Becaufe y’ ave beenmy Countries Enemy 5 
Shou’d therefore my uninjur’d love decline ? 
I fear it hardly wou’d had you been mine. 
Art. Yet think my Love's grown toa fad excefss 
Ree Pee When 
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When ts owngreatnefs makes me wifh yours lef. 
Cor. Come, are, you read ytaies. yiien,ipany} Be i 
Art, ——Yes, for miferies. _ 





Cor. Here are hot Looking-glaflesfor your eyes...) ss | 
Ver. Before your own let “um true Mirrors ftand.) . 
And fhew how death ftays blufhing in yourhand. | : 
Cor, My Irons cools; :ettsick warts Abe nee Meek 
Ker, ——-——What gentlenefstheyfhew! ...... ~ 
They from forc’d heatsto cooler naturesgrow. 6 9.0.0. 
Art. Fortune and Intereft are difpofersgrown.... es 
Of men, they have no natures of their own. Sts. hgh at a 
Fair Veftal, let your facred hand receive | AO gate Si] 
This kifs as pure as they 5, and when you finde 
My eyes are funk in darknefs, be fo kinde 
As but to tell meif it canbetrue,, 4. 
That I have only loft my eyes, not you... . 
Ver. My eyes {hall {till be yours, when you have none. 
But if you apprehend when yoursaregone,, 
Some other object may my heart.encline, 
l'le beg him if you will to burn out mine. ‘ 
Cor. Come, I muft ftay no longer :----If, you dare---- 
Art, Yes, exquifite Villain, I can ftare 
Ondeathinany fhape. | _ 
Cor. Then gaze on this 5 , 
’ Twill make brave mufick when you hear it hifs; [Puts bis Froxs 
What fay you, does it found unpleafantly? i the water. 
Per. What does he mean? | eg. 
Cor. —T'letell you inftantly : : 
Stay, I muft fetch another Inftrument. [Exit Corbulo. 
Art. His mifchief varies only, not intent 5 
Unlefs he means a gentle death to give, 
That with my Jife my torments may not live. 


























Enter Corbulo with a Sword. | 


Cor. See how you're both miftaken : Here, 
I bring you fateto give, and not to bear. 
Here, Sir, at once receive this Sword, and mine 5 
Thus to your Fortunes all my own I joyn. 

Art. {have feen fudden ftarts to mifchief grow 5 
But turns to good are ufually more flow. 

Cor. What,do you wonder at this changein me! 
Needs Courage arm’d admit fuch jealoufie ? 
Follow me quickly, while the Coaft is clear 5 
To ftay or wonder wou'd be faults like fear. 

Art. Forgive me, Corbulo; | 
And fince thou doft refolve to fharein mine, | 
My gratitude will make my Fortunes thine, 
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Or; The Roman Ladies 
Lene) my WE iRTA pases tidy): i erts 
My joys like men in crowds prefs out fo faft, 
They {top by their own numbers and their hafte. 

Ver. I fear difeafes may this health purfue 5 
For fudden Fortune has relapfes too. 

Art. Banith thefe fears ; againft che Plagues of Fate, 
A Sword and Courageisafure Receipt... [Exennt. 
Enter Sulpitius with Claudius, bringing ix 

Yeo Gh o Herfilia, oc 2018 * 


Her. Stay, whatd? you mean? or whither fhou’d we fly ? 
- There’s fomthing in all this like treachery : 
Take heed left I fufpe& fome ill defign... 


2 


Sal.’ Sufpition will be more your fau't than mine. 


Enter Tiridates. ~ 

Her. Ha, Tiridates! © Villain! . 

Tir. Look here, falfe man, and fee thy death purfue. 

Sul. Death will as foon be fent from me as you. 
Hold her faft Claudius, that fhe now may fee. 
Whofe due her Conqueft proves by Victory. 

Tir. ’Tis brave thy Couragefeems from Juftice fent, 
Tomake thee ftay and meet thy punifhment. _ : 

Sul. Is there a better or worfe Caufe in Love, 
Where all their Titles by their Paffion prove ? 
Loves Thrones by Conqueft only are made good, 
Like Empire where thereis no claim in Blood. 


Enter Mutius. 


Mut. How’sthis? Salpitins, ftay thy Sword, for thine 
Muft ne’re engage without the help of mine. 
Sul. Stay Mutins, do not fo injurious be, ~ 
Asto deprive my Love of Victory. 
Look on that Sun, whofe power’s not lefs great, 
Since fhe as well difpofes life and heat. 
Rob me not of my hopes while fhe ftands by 5 
Love hovering feems to wait a Victory. 
Tir. Not all your Swords can fo fuccesful prove ; 
Though they may reach my life, they can’t her love. 
Mut. Difpatch him Sir; Thave much more to fay 5 
Though your love does, mine will not brook delay. 
Sulp. Thine Mutins! then Love has pow’r I fee. 
Her, Sulpitins hold, or be my enemy, 
Beyond the pow’r of Mercy to forgive. 


Mut. 
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ms * ‘The Veftal. Virgin 2 | , 
Mut. Come, Senes) we e trifle Sir, he muft,not live... : 
Se \ on GIBEG . iO 2st ah a Atif} Set ‘i itheyor-y¥ 
Berna rat oO 505 mae 3 
Enter sauces with Vergin aid Gorbulo. . 
Art.. Whate’re this foal play. means): jultice does guide. 
Where Atutins is, my Sword to vother fideo 
Sir, you feem to want---- What mift does rife i" 
Or has not Corbulo put out my: eyes; 9 ig ind mata 
And I gaze on my Brother, as Tufé to Bess 
Within my mind! Pray {peak Sir, who are you? 
‘dar. Your happy Brother,: pennies, 
And {till the fame tmall things but my joy 5: ; 
Fortune feems now grown weary to Liefiyo9.! 
Mut. Ha! my Prisner by thattreacherous Slave fet ae L 
Art, What do you ftare---- 
Mut.——— srrbiaOs Ie, feems you can fee. 
Look there'sulpitins, nothing lefs divine : 
Than that cou’d charm a heart fo fotigh as.mmine. 
Thefe are our Rivals too3, juftFortunt draws’ 
Our Swords together'inan equal Caufe. | 
Art. Now know; fierce Matias, though no caufe can be 
So great as Love to make an ‘Rnenty ; 3 
Yet to.faife up thy hortor toa height, » 
Armenias Prince isfent 'to bring'thy faters «s 
Thou cruel many that didftatcempt to prove | 
The ruine of my Country and my haw i 
Now thou fhale fee whe're' Conquett be thy duey 
And without numbers whatthy Sword ¢an do. 
Her. Sulpitins, hold 5 obey me yet at laft, 
And I'le forgive all thy offences paft. 
Sulp. WhileI am arm’d1 fcornfo mean to prove 5 
You may forgive when I repentiny wack Jee wok 
Tir. We trifle. time. 
Art. Corbulo, that Bhecpel is thine. | 
Cor. Kind Fate providesanother Sword for mine. 
Art. Now, idle Fortune, pechira ftand by, 
And Jet jutt Love difpofe of pelos 














They fight, Mutius Jats anid Sulpitius sta flesgering | 


Tir. Now Sulpstius, to who 8 Hevfilia due ? 
Sul, Wou'd the were fo to any one but you. 

Ufe your advantage to th’ unfortunate 4 

Honor is cruel that denies a fate. : 

Mutt [ fall thus, and in Herfilias fight ? 7 

I ftand to talk, that cannot go to fight. [ Falls. 
Tir. sulpitins live 5 


As 








Or, The Roman Cadies. © 239 
As thou wert once my Friend, my Friend ftill prove. | 
Sulp. That lite thou giv ft is death unté my Love. 


Herfilia, now 1 beg your.cruelty 5 
I want no help to live, but fome to die. 
4rt. Brave man /. I pity his ungentle fate 5 
I wou'd have none that love unfortunate. 
----- Come Tiridates, oe 
How trembling after, Victory we go, 
To pay Devotions which to Love we owe! 
Fortune at laft feems kind in her defigns, 
To bring our Victory before our Shrines. 
Tir. Ab Brother, I am ftill unfortunate, 
Not lefs by Honour now than once by Fate. 
Art, What 4 shisha avis 19 rid 
Tir. Faireft Herfilia, can you pity me, 
Not for your own but; Honours cruelty ? 
T muft not {peak of Love; yet,though her ties 
Bind up my tongue, I thus may ufe my eyes. 
Art, Fair:Veltal,. . 
Though Fortune now at laft feems kind to me, 
Without you {mile ’tis ufelefs Victory, 
Ver. My joys mutt always wait.onyour fuccels, 
Since they take being from your happinefs. 
I beg now to returnfrom whence I came 3 
And there while I attend the Sacred Flame, |; 
My true concerns for you-fhall never ceafe, 1a 
And pray for yours while enjoy my peace. 
“Ari. Will you forfake me now, and be Jefs kind, 
Than you once promis d if I had been blind ? 
Thad been happier then by miferies : 
Now I Jofe you, that had but loft my eyes, 
Ver. Then you didneed my help, now you are free : 
Does Love exceed the ufe of Charity? 3 
Art. Yet let not Charity your Love exceed ; 
But grant me Almes as long as I haveneed. 
Ver. Alas, the World is full of ftorms I find ; 
I wou dreturn for fhelter to my mind. 
Come, dear Herfilia, which way muft we go? 
Ahme/ why do you look upon me fo? 
At once! weep and tremble too. my tears 
Spring without grief, and without caufe my fears. 





_ 


Enter Sertorius.avdMarcellina. 


Sert. Look, Marcellina, fee-what Heaven beftows, 
As a full recompence ot ‘all-your woes.«---- 

Mar. Herfillia and Verginta) »»: | 
Let me embrace you both, left. I fhou'd wrong, : a 
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Btrict Bonds, not Motives to oblige my love. 





Tir. Sertorius |<---- | 
I now demand my freedom from your Sword 3. 
In fpight of torments I have kept my word, 
And filently endur'd my Miferies, 
Though all the while wrack’d by Herftléa’s eyes. 
Sert. ‘To fuch ftri& Honour all rewards are dues 
All I once hop’d I now refign to you. 
Here, fair Herfilia, may you as happy prove 
In his, as T in A¢arcellina’sLove. - 
Tir. How all my happinefs together flows, 
If with Herfélia’s Love your Friendthip grows! 
Her. If { deny it woud ingrateful thew 3 
I give not Love, but pay you what I owe. 
Sert. How, Méutins and Sulpitixs too ! 
Dead both together / | . 
Syl No, wou'd it were true 5 
Mutius you fee has better luck than I, | 
He's quiet, paft the fenfe of mifery. 
Sert. By whom fell Adutins ? 
Art. By th’ unfortunate 5 
One that came here to fetch not bring a fate: 
While Téridates liv’d and was not free, — iYburL 
I blufh’d at my own life and liberty 5 
Hither I come either or both to-pay, 
But loft my freedom by another way. cis 
*Tis I, Armenias wretched Prince, whom yet " 
Rome wants to make her Victory compleat : 
Let Téridates live, and let me find : 
But a fwift death, and Rowe's as great as kind. ous: 
Tir. Sertorius, if your Friendfhip can extend 
Tolove Romes Enemy, becaufe my Friend, 
No Conqueft that you ever gain’d before 
Can exceed this, or will become you more. 
Sert. Dear Tiridates, were he not to you: juow & 
So lov’da Brother, to his worth were due 
All that you ask 5 ‘tis more than Victory 
Thus to embrace fo brave an Enemy. 
Art. You Romans al) the World fure mult obey, 
Since you know how to Conquer every way. 
Tir. Permit me, fair Herfilza,to prefent 
Him whofe dear Jofs I did io long lament. 
Ver 1f for my fake you can more love beltow, 
My life and honour unto him I owe. 
Her. Either of thefe are ties enoughto prove 
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Mar. My debts, Sir, and Herfilia’s are the fame. 
4rt. You oblige one has nothing buta Name. 
My heart, though not o recome by miferies, 
I lofta Conqueft to Vergivia’s eyes. 
While I was mis’rable fhe did exprefs 
Concerns like Love, but they are all grown lefs 5 
For fhe will now forfake the World and me. 
- Good Gods, give me again my mifery. 
Dear Corbulo, repent,and make me blind 
For when I’me wretched fhe'l again be kind. 
ver. What have I done, that you fhou’d tempt your Fate, 
‘And beg the Gods to be unfortunate ? 
Art. Did younot fay you woud forfakemenow? , 
‘Ver. Togo to Heaven, dol fly from you? _ 
There by my pray’rs my love will beft be try’d 5, 
You thal] have more than all the world befide. 
Art. Iisa ftrange devotion takes away 
The happine(s for which it feemsto pray. 


Enter Emilius and others. 


Ver. My Father / F 

Emil, ----- Ha, Herfilia and Verginia ! 
Does not the fondne(s of my eyes betray | 
O let methus confirm my happinefs, 
Till my embraces grow to wearinefs : 
My joys encreafe. Ha! Marcellina too | 
All Comforts next to them are brought by you. 
And fince Sertorius finds his happinefs 
In yours, to Tirzdates Tle exprefs a 
My promis’d care, that he may happy prove, 
Like you, in mine and his Herfilza’s love. 

Tir. Thofe bleflings that you gige are fucha ftore, 
Lalmoft blufhthat I muft ask you more. 
See, Sir, my long-loft Brother, that here brought 
His life for mine, and his own ruine fought : 

Our Country gave the Roman Victories, 
Its King’s now vanquifh’d by a Romans eyes: 
Yet Sir, your pity. will like Juftice fhew, 
To pay a love where fhe a life does owe. 

Ver. Lowe him, Sir, my life, 1 do contefs, 
And mean to pay him more than love, not lefs : 
’ T wou’d return and fee the World no more, 
And there for him unwearied Heaven implore. 

Emil, No, dear Verginia, {uch a piety 
That robs me of thy fight, were guilt in thee. 

Nor need you fear, brave Prince, your own fuccefs 5 
Ourgratitude enjoyns your pep’ ‘ mo 
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2gz The Veftal-Virgin: 
Art, Fair Veftal, fince you-muft nomore return |. 
Tothole, pity:the flames thatin meburn. =, 
You fhall for ever have a Veftals Name, . | 
And like themalways keep aliveaflame. F 
Ver: Since 'tismy Fathers pleafure that I ftay, , 
‘Tis you that make me willing to obey. 
_ Prefs me no more, till I by time may prove - « | 
In yours as well inftructed as my love. 
Art. That breath all my misfortunes blows away 
_ The lofs of Scepters Lovecan over-pay, 
Sert, Brave Sir, y’ave loftno Crown; for you fhall find — 
A Prince that loves the Conqueft of the Mind 5 
The great Augustus, whofe bright Nature brings 
More furer Conqueft than his Sword or Kings. e 
Take up that wretched Man, that nothing may tot a 
Hang heavy on the joys of this bright day : | ieee . 
He’s {till my Brother, and may yet repent 5 
A hopelefs Love muft be his punifhment. 
'» How all our Joys are fet in foils of Woes! 
te As after Darknefs Light the brighter fhews, 
. ‘So from our Sorrows all our Joys encreafe, Baste 
ean And unto Love Rome owes a Friend and Peace. ~ ; 































EPILOGUE 





for the Tragedy. 


yr your leave Gentleme-------How 1 what do I fee! 
How! -all alive ! Then there's noufe for me. — 


‘Troth, I rejoyce you are reviv'd agen 3 


; And fo farewel, good living Gentlemen. 


1. Nay M' Lacy. a. What wou'd you have ies me? 


I can't {peak Epilogues ex tempore : 

The Poet bas done craftily to day; 

Has fpoild my Epilogue, perhaps his Play ; 
Has cur'd um all; a very pretty prank ! 

And from a Poet turn'd a Mountebank, 
Well,----If nothing pleafes but Variety, 

T'le turn Rageu into a Tragedy. 

When Lacy, lke a whining Lover, dies, 
Though you hate Tragedies ‘twill wet your eyes. 
Letters of Marqae are granted every where, 
And one Prize-Ollice zs kept always here : 

All that are Phlegmatick, are Enemies, 

Which makes Poets. and Dutchmen certain Prize. 
All that I wifh is that the Dutch may fight 
With as ill fortune as we Poets write. 

I thought to have {poke fonthing of the Play ; : 
Eut youl think what you pleafe, what ere I fay. 


FINIS. 





EPILOGUE Spoken by M® Lacy, who is fup- 
-pos'd to enter as intending to {peak the Epilogue . 
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